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J Doubti and Fears fuppreſſed. * | 
Y God, how" many are my fears * 1 
: | Ho faſt my foes increaſe 
Ka Their number, how it nnd ! 3 Ir 
© "How fatal tomy Pager t 
2 The lying tempter would perſuade! F. 
There's no relief from heaven; 
And all 2a - ſwell: fins appear 7 4 L 
Too great to h be Forgiy'n: ; 
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On thee my hopes rely 3 ö | 
My finking ſpirit ou mk raiſe, Y 8 
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4 In.former-vimes of deep. diſtreſs ; D 
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To thee our wiſhes tene Po 
Do not theſe. wiſhes:riſe from: dees Fc} uns 
And in thy favour end ? 2 
5 Thy favour, Lord, is all we Tran, 
Here Would our ſpirit reſt; 
O ſeal the rich, the boundleſs: e, 
And make: us fully _— Fx) 


— 


Mo. Srancs, / 


Pſalm Iv. ver. 9. 2 Metre. 621 


"fn Banu Song. S497 14 
HUS far the Lofd has led the . 
Thus far his power prolongs my days, 


n 


And ever evening Tal ah khown . 
ml Same freth memorial of his. grace. 1 0 
r 54 Much of my time has run to waſte, 3 


; And I perhaps am near my home $7 oy q 

7s, | But he forgives my follies paſt, - p 

: And gives me ſtrength for A to comes# 

N | 1 lay my body down to ſleep, * 
Peace i is the pillow for my 15 


* 


Uh ASA 
His ever watchful eye ſhall keeep 
Its conſtant guard around my bed. 


4 Faith in his name forbids my fear: 
O may thy preſence nefer depant ; 
And in the morning let me hear ar u 

The lobe and kindneſs of thy heart. . 
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Prayer i in Sickneſs. . 5 
anger, Lord, rebike me not, 
But ſpate A wretch farlorn.; _ 
Correct me not in thy fierce wrath 

Too heavy to be borne. 


2 Sorrow and pain conſume the day; 
I waſte 3 night with cries, 
Countin the minutes as they paſs; 
e ſlow morning N 
31 My cru d fleſt diſtracts my mind; 
"And fills my foul with grief; 
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To grant me thy relief ? 
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2 Uf malice lurk d within my heart, 
Before thy piercing eyes; * 
I ſhould not dare appeal to ow 
Nor aſk my God to riſe. 
3 Impartial Judge of all the world, 2 ad 
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According to my righteouſneſs 
So let thy ſentence be. 
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Be wholly overthrown. 
But guard r 9. juſt, O Ged, to ho 
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Within this earthly frame! 
rough all the world, how * art thou ! 
How: glorious is thy name 


2 When heaven, thy glorious work on high, 
Employs my wond'ring fight; _ 
The moon that nightly rules the y, 
With ſtars of 2 . 
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3 Lord, what is man chat thou ſhould'ſt chooſc 
| To keep him in thy mind 
Or what his race; that thou ſhogld prove 
Te them ſe wondrous Kind}. 
4 Him next in power thou didſt crete 
To thy celeſtal tanz 1 
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The fiſh. that cuts che fes. 
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. To crown the ſecond Adam's date! TEE 1 
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: 8 _ God of e f Peace 3 
Now, by a deayer title 
* and Gad of Chyift his A Be. 
4 Thro every age hjs gracious ear 
5 this — 7 — 
Nor can ane humble ſoul Ses 5 
That he has fought his God in vain, | | 
5 What unbelieyin g heart ſhall dare | 
In whiſ eſt a fear, | | 
While 218 he owns his ancient name, 
The fame his power, his love the ſame. 
$ To thee our ſouls ! a faith ariſe, | 


'To thee we lift ex VI 2. 
And boldly 8 the Heer art tread, 
For oy will oe where God, ſhall lead. 
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When God our help is nigh. 
| Thou wilt prepare gur hearts to pray 
bs 1 And Ri in une thing ear; » ip 
— Thou koowelt what thy children * 
And thou their voice wilt hear. 


5 Proud tyrants ſhall na more oporeſs,” 
? No more deſpiſe. the juſt; 


And mighty fx 8 ſhall confeſs /- 
They are but wed and duſt... 9 
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The Fuftice of Divine Providence, © 


N Ged my ſtedfaſt hopes rely; 
Why 20 my foes infulting cry, 
«Fly like a tumorous, trembling dove, 
4 410 ſeek the mountain's lonefome grove.“ 


. 2 Behold the wicked aim their darts 
a Againſt the men of upright hearts! 
If government be.overthrown, . | 
1b] Who then the injur'd cauſe will own? 


| 3 The Lord, enthron'd aboye the ſky, 
* On ſuffering virtue caſts his exe 
Tho! he afſſict his ſaints, to prove The” 
22 patience, and to try their love; 6 
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His lightning wings its rapid way, 5 
His 5 under fills chem with diſmay. 
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His own reflected t ams to find. 
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Aud treacheries abound. 


2 Their oaths and promiſes they break, 
Vet ach the flatterer's part; 
With fair deceitful lips they peak, 
And with à double heart. 


3 Scoffers appear on every fide, * 
; Where a vile race of men p Ng 
Are Tais'd to ſeats of power and pride, 
And bear the P d! in vain. 


4 Lord, when iniquities abound, . : 
And blaſphemy grows bold; : 
When faith is hardly to be found, 
And love is waxen cold; 


s not thy chariot t haſtening on? 
+  Haſt thou not given the fign ? 

May we not truſt and live u on 
A Promiſe 0 divine? 2 
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ant anger Temptation, | 
H, Jong wilt thou Fecal r face 2 


God, how | 
* wilt thou Berg + - Wem g 
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Tod rive my ears Ne | 
2 How # Jong hall my diſtreſſed foul. 1 
truggle and toil in van? * 2 
Thy word can all my foes control, \ a4 $ 
And eaſe my raging pain. ®. 
3 Be thou my ſun, and thou ay. ed, 
My ſoul in ſafety keep; 15 
Make haſte, lure my eyes are fall | 4 
Jn death's eternal ſleep. .. a 
4 How would the tempter boaſt aloud, 
If I beeome ng pt ; | 
And all the hoſts o grow proud 4: 
At thy ſo long 2 Nuss 


5 But they ſhall fly at th . 
And Satan hide his 
He knows the terrors of t * bal, 
And hears thy voice with dread. 
6 Thou wilt diſplay, that ſovereign grace . — 
On Which my hopes have hung 2 
I ſhall employ my lips in praiſe, . 
And. victory {hall 1 wy | 
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enn Depravity 
OOLY in theig Hearts believe and * 
. That all refigton's vain: 
— There. is no God chat reigns on 
Or winds ch affairs of men.” 
12 From thoughts fo dreadful and] Nd 
Corrupt diſcourſe proceeds; 


And b ee 1 


Abominable deeds. 
3 The Lord, from his celeſtial throhe; 8 
. 2 Tor pe * things t 1 
o ſind che men that ſought de, 
Or did his juſtice know : * * 
He ſaw that were 2 S aftroy, 
5 1 Their — 
That l fear ptr er 3. | 
That none did love his name. 
=. Their are us'd to en, 
I beir aden never ceaſe, 
1 | How (wift to miſchief are their Cage... | 
Nor know the paths of peace 
6 Suck ſeeds ol ſin, that bitter mat, 
In every heart are found; * 


$4, 


1 EP! * — 
— — ——— — — 


_Warrs. 


** XV. Common Metre. {Kor p 


Due Citizen of Zion, 1 
ORD, who's: the happy man that 2 51 
To thy bleſt courts e n 
. And whill he bows before th throne, 
"WO ſind acceptance chere? 


Palm XIV. + Common. Metre.” BY 2 


3 


r 8 wig N 8. 


4 'Tis he; whoſe truly honeſt, heart - 


By rules of virtue moves; 
Whoſe he Hag e tongue diſdging to = 
The thing his heart diſproves. , 
3 Who never will a flander forge, .. © 
" Hig neighboyr's fame to wound; 
Nor hearken to a falſe report, 
By malice whiſper'd round. 

4 Who vice, when dreſt in pomp and poet, 
Can treat N neglects: tz 0 
And piety, tho clothd in rags, | 

Religiouſly reſpect. 
Who to his plighted yows and eus 
5 Has ever rmly ſtand; " ' 
And tho he promiſe $9 hs los 1 
e makes his promiſe good. | | 
6 Who ſceks not in oppreſſive wane: 
His treaſure to Fw. aps. at 1 
Whom no x fler can ever hribe 
The guiltleſs 8 deſtror. 5 
7 The mn who * this 98 courſe 
ineſs inſ 
When 8 Lund Bck ſhake, ſhall ſtandy 
By Providence ſecur d. 


oy 
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Pſalm XV. 7 Mah (x41 


| The Virtues of a Chriſtian. 
WIS. ſhall aſcend thy heavenly place, 
Great God, and dwell before thy face e 
The man who loves religion now, 
And humbly walks with God below. 
3 Whoſe hands are pure, whoſe heart is clean, 
Whole lips ſtill r the ching they wein; 


— 


* 4 " 
* , Q d * 


Wo. v 8 4 L M 8: 


No flanders d well upon his tongue, ** * 

He hates to do his neighbour wrong. 

3 He wilt not truſt an M report, "Id 
Nor vent it to his neighbour's hurt; 
Sinners of ſtate he can deſpiſec, 
But ſaints are honour'd in his eyes. 


4 Firm to his word he ever ſtood, 1 
And always makes his promiſe ood ; | 
Nor will he change the thing he — 
Whatever pain or loſs he bears, 


5 He never deals in bring gold, {wg : 

And mourns that juſtice u be fold; * 
If others vex and grind the poor, 
Sweet charity attends his door. 


He loves his enemies, and prays. __ © 
For thoſe. who curſe him to his face; 
And doth to all men {lf the ſame * © 


"ad 


> 


+ 


"4 


C 


That he could hope or with from them. SY 
Yet when his holieſt works are done, ; 
3 His ſoul depends off grace alone: 
” - "This is the mag oy: ace ſhall ſee 15 
> ou. Sel 8 Lord, with le 9. 
— Warrs. 
1 
— XVI. Hr Part. Gr M. 05 
7 ' Good: Works profitable to. Men. a 41 
RESERVE me, Lord; in time of need, 2 
For ſuccour to thy throne flee ; 4 8 — 
But fave no merit there d plead, N 
MV goodneſs cannot reach to thee. / * ＋ 4 


2 Oft have my heart and Gi, wo confeſh, 
How empty and how poor 1 am; N 0 
My praiſe can never make che bieſt; a 


Nar ydd new "oor to ny name. 


P 8 A A N 
3 Yet, Lord, thy ſaintg/þ# Garth'may reap”) 
Some profit by the See 1 kid] 2 


Theſe ate the compavy 21 * A 
Theſe are the choiceſt 1 end Ba. | 


- 2 Let others chooſe the ſons of mirth- | 
| To give a rebſh-+6 thelr wine; 
I love. the men of heavenly birth, , 
Whoſe vorks and age are divine, a 


4 | 1 Wa 1s. 


A. 


Palm XVI. 8 Patt. 25 N. * 


" The Bleſngs of Nature and Grace. | 


» ET heathens to their ittols hafte, 
And worthip wood or ſtone 

y delightful lot is caſt ITS OE 2 

bu s the true God is kriown. 77 2 


3, 


— 


2 In this enligheen'd, pleaſant land, 


My happy portion ſies; 
1ere nature's eve bounteous Hand 


All human want ſupplies. & x 
5 Therefore my ſoifl fall bleſs the Led, 


8. Whoſe precepts give me BE: 
12 And conſolation ſtill afford | 
[b] In ſorrow's diſmal night. 


a I firive each action to approve ® 

} 3 'To thine all-ſeeirig eye 5 - "1 ; FR 

To danger fhall my hope remove, eee 
For thou art- ever nigh. : 


1 Thou ſhalt the patlis of life WE: 
\ Which to thy prefence lead; = 
3 Where pleaſures d well without any,” A'S 4 
5 And joys Which never fade 
Neun and Tærr varied 


FS 


s A 1 . 8. 


* 


as 
Pſalm XVI: Third Part. C. M. Tx) 


, . ; The Death and ReſurreST.on of Chrip. * 
N FF SET the Land before my face, - 
1 He EY my — — up; rſh, 
7 * tongue eit Joys 
My fleſh ſhall reſt in ro * 
4 «M ſpirit, Lord, thou wilt not leave | 
E A fouls departed + 
Nor quit my body to the grave, 
To ſee corruption thete. 
de Thou wilt reyeal the of life, 
3 And raiſe me to thy — 5 
Thy courts immortal pleaſure gives 
Thy preſence, joys unknown.“ 


4 Thus in the name of Chriſt the Lord: 
The holy David ſung ; 5 
And Providence fulfils the word 
Of his prophetic tongue. | 
$, Jeſus, whom every {aint adores, 
Was crucified and lain 
Behold the tomb its prey reſtores, 
Behold he hves again. 


6 When ſhall my ſeet arjſe and fund. 
On heavens eternal hills? 
Fhere fits the Son, I ri ght land 
And there the Fat er ſmiles 


Wars“. 


" Ptaim XVII. nen Metre: £6) 
The transforming Viker of God. 
Y God, the viſits of thy face 
Afford ſuperior joy, 
10 all the flattering world can tier 
Or mortal n employ. 


* 


bad A, 4 1 «had 


3 


£6] 


TEST TY 


2 But clouds and darkneſs intervene, 
My 3 joys detline 3. _ 
And earth y triftes oft ciiſmate . 
This g heart of mine. - 


3 Lord, guide this 1 keart to bez 
Unitishyd I ſtray 

Break through the dades of ſenſe and ſin, 
With thy enlivening ray. * 


4 O let thy beams reſplendent ſhine, 

And every cloud remove; 
Transform my powers, and fit my foul 
For happiet ſcenes above. + 

5 Lord, raiſe my faith, my hope,” tny heart, 

To thoſe tranſporting joys 3 
Then ſhall I ſcorn each little ſnare, 

Which this vain world employs. _ 

6 Then, though I fink in death's cold ſlees, 

To life 1 Thall Awake; 

And in the likeneſs of my Gdd, 


Of n bliſs partake. 
. WI Mrs. Dan. | 
Palm XVI. Long Metre: (83 
The RefurreAion. 
"HAT {ſinners value Ir n; 
Lord, 'tis enough that 1 nnhy aft mine ; | 


I ſhall behold th bir face; 
And ſtand complete in rightzouſnefs. 


2 This life's a dream, an empty ſhow z 
Bu: the bright world to-which I go, 
Hath joys ſubſtantial and ſincere; 
When Wall I wake 300 At ether by 

3 O glorious hour, O bieſt abode ! 
I fall be near = like my God, 


* 


nn 
And fleſſi and ſenſe no more control. 
Tzhe ſacred pleaſures of the ſoul. jo. E 
4 My fleſh ſhall flamber in the round | 
Ti | the laſt trumpet's-joyful found; 
burſt the chaing with glad ſurpriſe, : 


nd m my" nes Ak beg rife. A e 
Wargs. 


Pram VIII Iirit Fart. L. M. (1 7 


4 2 Confidence 3 In. ivine Protefion. | | 

NY change of tinies ſhall ever ſhock 2 ; 

1.N_- My firni affection, Lord, to thee ; - 
For rt haſt always Been 4 rock, | : 
A fortreſs and defence to me; | | 

2 Thou my deliverer art, my. God, 
My truſt 1 is in thy mighty power; 


3 2 


, 
Thou art my ſhield from foes abroad, 4 ] 
At home my {afe-ghard and my tower: ; 

3 To heayen I made my meurnful prayer, 4 
To God addreſyd my humble ery, ; 5 1 


Who graciouſty inelin'd his 1 
And Hrafd me from bis throne on high. 


4 -The Abe. did on m fide engage, 
From heaven my righteous ctulſe upheld; 
And ſav'd me from the furious rage | 
Of threat'ning, waves that proudly fwell'd; 
* Thou to the juſt ſhall j uſtice ſhow, 
The pure, thy purity ſhall lee 3; 
Such as pervetſely chooſe to go, 
Shall meet irh due returns from thee. 


6 Who then deſerves to be ador'd 

But God, on whom! my hopes depend? 
Or who'evcept the mighty Lord, 
Can with reſiſtleſs 12422 defend ? 
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P S A L NM 3! "oo 
Plalm XVI. Sec. Part. L. M. back! 


Ga executing Jute, on bis Enamics. 

NCUMBENT, ch the bending tky, 

I The Lord deſcended from. on high bs 
And bade the darkneſs of the pole 
Beneath his feet tremęendous roll. 

2 Thick woven ewuds around kim clos” d, 
His fecret reſidence compos d); 
And waters, high ſufpended, fgread, Ay 
Their dark pavi ion or bis head. F 

3 His voiee the Almighty Monarch it 
Thro' heaven's high vault in thunder heard ; i 
And down in fiercer conflict came 
© Tremendous hail and mingled flame. 


4 With aim direct, his ſhafts were ſped, 
In vain his foes before them fled ; 
Around his dreadful light'nings ſtray,” | 
And ſure deſtruction marks CI way. 

; Earth's baſis, open to the ese, 
And ocean's ſprings were feen to lie, , 
As the tempettuous fury. paſt, 5 


And 0 er Saran rag'd "oe Heat bn. 
. 


* „„ > 


ts. Melt an Ma. M6 ** 


Palm SV, "Third Part. T. I. [1] 0 


| Sincerity groved, or the E guity of Provide. 
I. Kd thou haſt ſeen my ſoul ſincere, 
Haſt made thy truch and Jove appear; 
Before my eyes I ſet thy laws, v 
And thou haſt own'd my righteous cauſe.” 
2 Jince I have learn'd thy holy ways, 
My actions have proclaim d "ity praiſe | 
Or if thy feet did &er depart,  »- * 
N Tas never with a wicked heart, 


2 * * . 
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What wars an 880. lings in 8 breaſt | ig 
But thro'-thiy4grac Fat reigns within, 
I hope to * 4 Sears _ 
4 045 an impartial hand, the Lord . 
out to mortals their reward; . 
ind and faithful ſouls ſhall find 
1 od more faithful and more kind, 


5 The juſt and pure ſhall. erer ſay: 
God 1s more-pure and juſt than p 
Ang men that love revenge ſhall i 
Ged wa an 8 of 888 too. 


Palm XVIII. Fourth Part, c. M. [82 
O thine almighty. arm we owe | 3 

The triumph of be day, 
y terrors, Lord, confound the foe, 
And melt their ſtrength away. 
2 Tis by thine: aid our troops ail, 4 
And break united Bike «a * 

By thee their lofty Walls we ſcale, 

Or burn their proudeſt towers. 


3 God ſpeaks, and at his fierce rebuke 15 
W armies are diſmay "> 5 : | 

His voice, hig frown, hig angry look, 
Strike all their courage dedd. 


4 He forms our ſoldiers for the field, 
With all their martial ſkill; 
Inſtructs their hand the ſword to wield, 
And Fs Un hearts of ftecl, % 


Wares. 2 


S KIL 2 
1 The Lord our Saviour ever li { 
1 His name be ever bleſt; 25 


His powerful arm the. vidto , 
And . 85 people * 0 . 


1 


Warm. 


"Palm XIX. Firlt Part. | . M. 620 


De Price of Nature preclairing God. 
HE heavens declare thy lory, . 
Which chat alone can En 
he firmament and "So expreſs 
Their great Creator's {kill. 


2 The dawn of each returning day. 
Freth- beams, of knowled ge brings; 
And, from the dark returns * nights 3. 9 
Divine inſtruction ſprings. dw, _ 


3 Their powerful language to no realm. Wi: 
* region is cenſin 45 doo 7 
is nature's voice, an un 1 1 
Alike by all mank1 king. £156, 4 
4 Their doctrine; does its ſacred Cute 
Through earth's. extent diſplay,: 
Whofe bright contents. the. circling ſun, h 
- Does round the world convey.- . 


5 No hxidegroom, on kis nuptial, CY 
'- Tak ek a cheerful face; * 
No giant does like him rejoice. 
To run his glorious race. 


6 Frony eaſt to weſt, ſrom weſt to eaſt, 
His relies. 1 he goes; 


| And, throu rogrels, cheerful light. 
105 | AM vu var} beſtows. * 
| s Kr. 
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Pſalm XIX. Sec. Part. C. M. [86 or . 
N. Excellancy of Seriprure. ght 
Ob's perfect law converts the fowl, 
AX Reclind from falſe defires ;* © 
ith ſacred wiſdom his ſure word, 
"The ignorant inſpires. 
2 The ſtatütes of the Lord v5 * 
And bring ſincere deli 


His pure commands in Lerch of Guth 
Aſſt the keedleſt light. enn 


3 His perfect worſhip. here is fix 4 
On ſure foundations laid; 
His equal laws ate in the ſcales 
Of truth and juſtice weigh'd. 


4 Of more eſteem fan golden wines, 
Or gold refin'd with {kill ; 
More:tweet than honey, or the drops 
Which from the comb diſtil. 


5 My truſty c6unſclors they ate, 
And friendly warning give; 
Divine rewards attend on hoſe 2. 
| Who by thy precepts live. 
6 But what frail man obſerves how'oft. 
Heldoes from virtue fall? 
O cleanſe me from my ſeoret fouls, 
Thou you, who owt them all. 


5 4, THEE 


ez. 
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"Pſalm NIX. Long Metre. * 
* Nature and Scripture compared.” 
HE keavens declare thy glory, Lord, 
In every ſtar thy wiſdom ſhines ; 
$a when our eyes behold thy word, 
We read my name in fairer Uines. 


* 
2 
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PSALMS 


2 The ace eee light, +91 


And nights and days thy po 


Reveals thy juſtice, and thy grace. 


3 Sun, moon and ſtars convey thy praiſe 
» 'Thro' the whole earth, and. never ſtand ou 


So when thy truth began its race, 


It touch'd and glanc'd on every land. 


4 Nor ſhall:thy ſpreading goſpel reſt, 
Till thro! the world = 
Till 
That ſee the light or feel the ſun. 


5 Great Sun of nighttouſyeſs, ariſe ; 


confes x a | 
But the bleſt volume thou Shaft - writ - : 


FT. ' 


thy truth has run; 0 
riſt hath all the nations bleſt 


Bleſs the dark World with heavenly Light, 


Thy poke makes the, ſiraple wile,” _ 
thy judgments right. 


rs Here we Ber, ö 


Thy laws are pu 
6 Thy nobleſt won 


15 


In Lodle renew'd and fins forgiven; 
Lord, cleanſe my fins, my foul renew, 


And make pc's word ary one to heaven. 


Wars. 


"Pſalm: X1X. Shs Tn 7 IM. Tx7 
G. Hel God, the heaven's well order d frame | 


thy name; 


Declares the glory of 


Here thy rich works of wonder . 4 


A thouſand ſtarry beauties there, 
A thouſand radiant marks appear 


Of e power and ſkill divine. 


2 From nig 
The dawning and the dying light 


ht to day, from day. to night, 


Lectures of heavenly an — read; 


With ſilent eloquence, they raiſe 


"% 


Our thoughts to our Creator's praiſe, 


And neither found nor I need. 
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38 Yet their divine inſtructions run 
Far az the cireuit of the ſun, 
And every nation knows their voice; 
Where er he- , has owns. abroad, 
e publiſhes ! er, N 
Kolla rumd, and makes the earth. rejoice, 
But when we read thy written word ; - 
What light and joy thoſe leaves afford ! 
Theſe are our udp and delight: | 
Not honey fo invites the taſte, - - 
Nor gold that hath the furnace paſt, 
Appears ſo caling to the fight, * 
$ From the diſcoveries of thy law, 
The perfect rules of life we draw; 
But tis thy bleſſed 4 golpel, „Lord, 
Which makes our gu ty conſcience Sm, 
Converts our ſoul, tybdues. our fin, 
3 And gives à free but large reward. 
> 6 Who knows the errors of his thoughts! 
Forgive, O Lorq; our ſecret, faults, 
And from preſum pops fins ſins reſtrain... 
Th pt the tribute of our praiſe, 
That we have read thy book of grace, 
And book of nature, not in vain, t 


Warre, 


* _— = 1 th. Mill. 6 _— — A 4 


Pin XIX. Short Metre. 9 
Dor the Lott 4 Day Morning. 

EHOLD the morning ſun. 
N e, $ his glorious way, 

ro' all the nations TA | 

2424 life and light convey. 
2 But where the goſpel comes, 

It ſpreads ner light a 


R SA L. M 857 * 
It calls dead finners from their tombs, 
And gives the blind their ſight. 
How perfect is thy word 

And all thy judgments juſt! 
4 er ſure thy — Lord, © 
g And we eu : 
4 My cioug God, * plain 
N directions given? 
O may I never xead in vain, 


But find the path to heaven. 
5 L hear thy _ ons love, . 
O help mg 
Send thy — Sent. irit From above, 
To guide me, teſt I ſtray. p 
6 Whilſt with'my heart and NEVER 
I ſpread thy praiſe abroad; 
accept the worlklp and the fon 9 
My Saviour ang my God, 2 


Warts, 


1 


"Palm XX. -Long Metre. 053 

For a Dey of Preye i in War. | as 

Nene may the God of power and grace 
po ITE is people's humble cry; 
Jehovah hears when Iſrael prays, 
121 ſends deliverance from on high. 


2 The name of Jacob's God defends , 
Better than ſhields or brazen walls; 
He from his ſanctuary ſends 
Succour and ſtrength when Zion calls. 
3 Well he remembers all oyr hs, 
His love exceeds our beſt Me. rts; 
EA ove accepts the ſacrifice, 


humble groans and broken ben. 


* 


T4 FP Ad nA M wal 
4 In his falvation-is our h 
And in the name of Go 3 * 1 15 


Our troops ſhall lift haze: banners; 9 | c 
Our ſhips fall ſpread their flags abroad. 


5 Home truſt 3 in horſes train'd for war, 
And {ome of chariets make their boaſt; 
Our ſureſt expectations are 3 
From thee, the Lord of heavenly, hoſts. 


6 Save us, O Lord, from guilty feur, 
And let our hopes be firm arid ee ; 
Till thy ſalvation ſhall appear. 
Andi joy and N Tale, the. ng. 

We vb were, 


Prim > 0.4 Bf 7 7 0 08] f 
De £ xaltation of Cb. 
AVI rejoic'd in God his 9 . 
Rais'd to the throne by ſpecial grace; 
Hut Chriſt the Son appears at length, >» 
4 Fulfils the triumph and the praiſe. ay 


2 How great is the Meſfiak's j Joy | A 
In the ſalvation & thy hank & 
Lord, thou haſt rais'd his dom bigh, 
And given the world to his command: |: 


3 Thy goodneſs grants whate'er he will, 

Nor . th the leaſt requeſt withhold ; 
Bleſſings of love prevent him ſtill, 
And crowns of glory not of gold. 


4 Honour and majeſty divine 
Around his facred temples ſhine ; 
leſt with the favour of thy face, 
And length of everlaſting days. 8 
; =. 60 ATT? 


bang XXII. Firſt Nr C. M. ch! 


The Suferings « and Glory of Chrift. 4 
QW, in the hour of deep diſtreſs, - 1 
"My God, ſupport thy SON, A 
hen horrors dark my ſoul opprefs, 9 A 
O leave mè not alone !“ 


2 Thus did our ſuffering Saviour pray, 
With mighty cries and tears; 
God Heard him in that dreadful day, 
And chas'd away his fears. 
3 Great was the victory of his death, 
His throne exalted ſtands; 5 
Jo And all the nations of the earth 10" Sea 
nr Shall bow to his commands. 
X34 A numerous offspring Mall real 
a The Saviour's dying groans; | 
« I call them, faith the glorious Lord, 
My daughters and my ſons. * 
5 The meek and Kumble fouls ſhail ſee | 
His table richly ſpreadʒ * 
And all that ſeek the Lord ſhall be 
With] joys 5 in fed. 


Warts varied, 


Plalm XXII. Second Fart. L. M. Pp 

Chriſt's Death and Reſurrofion, _ — 

N OW et our mournful ſongs record 
The dying forrows of our Lord; 

When he complain'd in tears and blood, 

Like one forſaken of his God, 


2 The Jews beheld him thus forlorn, -. © 

And ſhook their heads, and laugh'd in ſcorn; 
ae He reſcu'd others from the grave, 
Now let him try himſelf to fave, + » 


» -—w 


36 e 
3 © Behold the man who did pretend 
c God was his father and his friend; 
If God the bleſſed loy'd him ſo, _ .. 1 
ec Why doth he fail to help him now ? 
4 O hardened people ! cruel prieits !. ; 
Ho they ſtood round like ſavage beaſts ! 
Like lions gaping to devour, 
When God had put him in their power > 
5 They wound his head, his hands, his feet, ; 
Till ſtreams of blood each other meet; 
By lot his garments they divide, 1 
And mock the pangs in which he died. 
6 But God his Father heard his cry ; 
Rais'd from the dead, he reigns. on high ; 


The nations learn his righteouſneſs, 2 

And humble ſinners taſte his grace. 

Warte b 
8 


Pſalm XXII. Third Part. C. M.fxcr <1 
; Obedience ta God due from all Men, 


E all the various tribes of men I 
L To God their homage pay; 

And diſtant rations of earth, 41 

One ſovereign Lord obey. 

2 Dis his Fr ra ſupreme F 

Oeer fubject kings to reign . | 

"Tis juſt mat he Nut rule che world . 5 V 

Who does the world ſuſtain. Ws! 

3 The rich, whom he with plenty feeds, H 

His goodneſs ſhall confeſs; | F 

The ſons of want, whom he. relieves, 6 9i 

x Their bounteous patron bleſs. 4 


4 With humble confidence, to God a 
Let all for aid repair; 


* 


PS A L MS. 37 
For he who firſt- their beings gave, 


Will make them ſtill his care. 


5 Bleſt time ! when all of human birth 
Devoted to his name, 
Shall to their heirs, his ſacred truth 


| And OE acts proclaim. 

| Taxx, . 
| Pſalm XXIII. EE Metre. . LN 
, " God's tender Care of bis People. 


_ Lord himſelf, the mighty Lord, 
1 1 leas'd to be my guide; 

he 8 epherd by &)7 porn Care 

My wants are all ſupply'd. 


2 In tender graſs he makes me feed, 

And gently there repole ; E 
Then 12445 me to cool ſhades, and where N. 
- - - Refreſhing water flows. 


3 He does my wandering feet reclaim, . 
And, to his endleſs praiſe, 


Inſtruct with humble zeal to walk 
In his moſt righteous ways. 


4 I'll paſs the gloomy vale of death, 
From fear and danger free; 
For there his aiding rod and ſtaff 
Defend and comfort me. 


5 With liberal and unceaſing care, 
He does my table ipread 
He.crowns my cup with cheerful wine, 
With oil anoints my head. 
6 Since God doth thus his wohdrous lars 
Through all my life extend, 
That 7 to him I will deyote, 
And in his temple ſpend. . 


E 


Tar. 


8 1 8 4 1. M s. 


Plalim XXII. Short Metre. 


. God's tender Care of bis People, | 


HE Lord my ſhepherd is, 
I ſhall be well ſupply'd ; 
Since he is mine, and I em his, 
What can I want beſide ? 


2 He leads me to the place 
Where heavenly. Paſture grows, 
ere living waters Pay paſs, 
And full ation flows. 


3 If cer I go aſtray, ; 
He doth my foul reviaim 5; 3 

Arid guides me in his own right way, 
For his moſt holy name. 


+ ob. he affords his aid, 
cannot yield to fear; 

Tho- I ſhould walk. thro death's dark ſhade 

My God is with me there. 


In fight of all my toes, 
i He does m 3 ſpread; 


My « cup with 1 _ 
And joy exalts my head; 

6 The bounties of his love, 
Shall crown my future days, 
Nor from his houſe will 1 remove, 
Nor ceaſe to 0 ſpeak his praiſe, 


2 
2 


>D 


EPE 


WI 


2 


F 
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£ Pram XXIII. "Six "Line Tong Metre. 7 


Ged our Shepherd. 


= T*. Land my paſture ſhall prepare, 
And feed me with a ſhepherd's care 


His e ſhall my wants ſupply, 
And * me Os oo eye : 


— 


i 

noon day walks he ſhall attend, £4 
0 all my midnight hours defend. 

2 When in the fultry glebe T faintt 9 
Or on the thirſty mountain pant; ] 
To fertile vales; and dewy meads, 7 
My weary, wandering ſteps he leads ; a 
Where peaceful rivers ſoft and flow, | 4 
Amidiſt-the verdant landſkips flow. 2 
3 Though in 4 bare ane ropes way, Ko 
” Through devious, lonely wilds I ſtray, 1 
His bounty hay my- pains beguile, 3 ag 
Tn barren fare yy nn torn * * 

ith lively greens and her crown 

And ſtreams ſhall murmur alf around. * 


4 Though in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors overſpread, /, 
My Try heart ſhall' fear no il, 
For thou, O Lord; art with me Mill ; 
Thy friendly ſtaff ſhall give me aid, 
And guide i us e rhrough the diſmal ſhade, 


ADBIBON. 


* 


rade 


Pfalm XIV. "_ Commun Metre. 4 
The Man whom God approves, | 6 

HIS ſpacious earth is all the Lord's, | 
The* Lord's her fulneſs is; *. 

T he world, and they. who dwell beds, 0 
By ſovercign right are his. 

2 : He fix'd the land, and ſpread the ſeas, | 

With all * hich they contain; 


5 Then man in his own image form' d. 
are O'er all theſe works to reign. 


3 But for himſelf, this Lord of all 
; One choſen ſeat deßgu d? 


TT4 


1 


4 S8. A | L + M- 84 
O who ſhall to that ſacred hill 
Deſir'd admittance, find ? 


4 The man whoſe hands and heart are pure, 


W hoſe, thoughts from pride are free ; 
Who. honeſt poverty prefers. | 
Soo -gaintul perjury. 
5 This is the man on whom the 3 
Shall ſhower his bleſſings down; 
Whom God his Saviour ſhall be "uy 
With righteouſneſs to crown. 
6 Such is the character of thoſe 
Who ſeek the face of God; 
Whoſe happy feet hall ftand within 
The: 9 of his abode. 


Tarr varied. 


Pfalm XXIV. "Lane Metre, [X] 
Heaven ibe Refi dence of Saints, and the Aſeenſion of Cbript. 


2 ſpacious earth is all the Lord's, 

And men and worms and beaſts and birds, 
He rais'd the building on the ſeas, 
And gave it for their dwelling place. 


2 But there's a brighter world on high, 

Thy palace, Lord, above the ſæy; 
Who ſhall aſcend that bleſt abode, ' 
And dwell {o near his Maker, God. 


3 He who abhors and fears to fin, 
Whoſe heart is pure, whoſe hands are clean, 
Him ſhalt the Lord, the Saviour bleſs, 
And clothe his ſoul with — 


Theſe are the men, the pious race 
Who ſeek the God of Jacob's face; 
Theſe ſhall enjoy the bliſsful ficht, 
And dwell in everlaſting light. | 


KRejoice, ye ſhining worlds on high, /- -_ 1 
Behold the Ring of glory nigh !_ = 
by Who can this King of glory be ? | 
The mighty Lord, the Saviour's he. 
6 Ye heavenly gates, your leaves diſplay, 
To make the Lord, the Saviour way,; 
Laden with ſpoils from earth and hell, 
The Conqueror comes, with God to dwell. 


7 Rais'd fram the dead, he goes hefore, 
e opens heaven's eternal door, 
To give his ſaints a bleſt abode 


With their Redeemer. and their God. 
| Fae of — Wars 
« Pſalm XXV. | Short Metre. Cb3 
+ 0 Seebing divine Forgiveneſs and Direction. 
* FO God I lift my eyes, 
My truſt is in his name, 

And they whoſe hope on him relies, 
ds, Shall never ſuffer ſhame. 


2 From the firft dawning light 
Till the dark abs. 's HY 


5 |; 
For thy. ſalvation, Lord, I wait. 

And aſk thy heavenly aid. | $ 

3 Remember all thy grace, i 

And lead me in thy truth; 3 

Forgive the fins of riper age, 

And follies of my youth. | 

4 Thro' all the ways of God, F 

Both truth and mercy ſhine, A 

To thoſe who with religious hearts 2 

To his bleſt will incline. | WW 

5 He thoſe in ſafety guides _— 

Who his 3 ſeek, 1 


4 P.S A L M 8. 


And in his ſacred | paths will lead 
The humble and the meek. 


6 For thy own goodneſs, ſake, -- 
Save thoy. my ſoul. from. ſhame z. 7 
And pardon, all my ns, tho” great, 


Thro' my Redeemer's name 
A. and — united 1 varied. 2 


Pg 2 4 py * Red 


Palm XXVI. Long Metre. (01 
1 Self e | * 


UDGE me, O God, and prove my ways, 3 
And try my, reins, and try my heart; 


2 2. 


My faith upon thy promiſe ſtays; "200% 220K 

Nor from thy word my feet depart... , 
2 I hate to walk, I hate to ft, y 

With men of vanity and lies ( 

The ſcoffer and the hypocrite 7 n 

In my eſteem ſhall never riſe. 2 58 
3 In innocence Ill waſh my Kh, ” m4 

From pride and guilt and folly clear; 8 N 

Then at thy facred altar ſtand, | r 

And hope to find  agceptance there. * 11 
41 love thy habitation, Lord, 8 

The temple where thy honours dwell; 5 H 


There ſhall I hear thy holy word, 
And there thy works of wonder. tell. 


5 Let not my ſoul be join'd at laſt - 
With men of treachery and blood; 
Since I oy days on earth have paſt. _ 
Among the „, and near my God. 
Warrs varied. | 


F S A L N. 5 
Pfafm XXVII. Common Metre. . or þ} 
ſalvation 2 1 7 we 


The Church is our Safety and Delight, 
Ez Lord of of glory. is my light, 
is my K. nor will I feat. 
83 mortal . 
| One privilege my 11 delires, ' 


11 rden c e Bing 
b Among the churches ſaintg, 
A. The. temples, of my. G0 8 


3 There. ſhall I offer my e 
And ſee thy. glory ſtill 
.. Shall hear thy. meſſages o lone, 
And learn thy holy wWillIl. 
4 When troubles. riſe. and ſtorma appean, e 
6 may his children —— 14 5 
8 a {trong pavilion, w 5 
He makes ng oi abide. _ _ 
5 Should friends and kindred, near and dear, 
Leave me to want or die; 
My God would make my life his caro, 
And all my need ſupply.-. 
6 Wait on the Lord, ye trembling ſaints, 
And keep your courage up; | 
He'll raiſe your ſpirit when it faints, 
And elevate your hope. 


WATTS 


Palm XXVII. Long Metre. [b 
: The Safety of truſting in God. © 
TE Lord, my Saviour, is my Klickt, 
What terrors can my ſoul affright ? 
Whilt” God, my ftrength, my life, is near, 
What mortal ſhall alarm my fear ? 


44 BP SrAr LMS 
2 Should numerous hoſts heſiege me round, I 
= My courage ſhall maintain its ground; 
= Tho' war thould rife in dread” array; 14 1 
| God is, my . ſtrength,” my hope, my Yo 
3 This only bliſs my heart deſres, -- 
To this! my ardent with afpires, | 
In God's own houſe' to ſpend my days, 5 + 
To hear his word, and ſpeak his praiſe z_ | 


4 When troubles, riſe, my guardian God 1 
vo hide me' Tafe in his abvde'; 
irm as a rock my hope fhall ſtand, P 
Suſtain'd - hy his almighty hand: ; bes 0 
5 Should every earthly. friend depart, | C 


Should love-forfake a parent's heart; 
The God on whom my hopes depend, 
Will be my father and my friend. 

6 Ye humble ſouls, in every trait 
On God with faith and patience wait; 
His hand ſhall life and ſtrength afford ; 

Wait, therefore, ever on the Lord. 


2 


Mrs. ' STSELE. A 

— n — ——ü—ö— ä — — — —— A 

falm XXVIII. Common Metre. LI Me T 
The bumble Suppliant truſting ia Gd. 0 
LORD, my rock, to thee I cry, H 

| In ſighs confume my breath; A 

"Hear me, O Lord, or I ſhall be 2 V 

Like thoſe who fleep in death. W 

= 2 Regard my ſupplication, Lord, H 
5 Ihe cries. that I repeat, A 
With weeping eyes and lifted hands, 4 H. 
Before thy mercy ſeat. A 

g If wicked men thy works deſpiſe, 7 TI 


Nor will thy grace adore; T 


: ds 


Thy juſtice ſhall avenge the cauſe, 
And build them up no more, 


4 But I, with gratitude inſpir'd, 


Thy praifes will reſound ; 
From whom, the cries of my diftreſs 
A gracious anſwer found. 
5 As thou haſt filfd my heart with joy, 
"Tis juſt that I ſhould raiſe | | 
The cheerful tribute of my thanks, 
And celebrate thy praiſe. 
6 Preſerve thy people, Lord, and dei 
Thy . Ss bleſs ; * N 
Crown them with plenty and with peace, 
With honour and ſucceſs. 
ed, Tart varied. 


Pſalm XXIX. Long Metre. [xy 
The Majefly of Gad in "Thunder. * 
IVE :to the Lord, ye ſons of fame, 

Give to the Lord renown and power; 
Aſcribe due henours to his name, F 
And his eternal might adore. 

2 The Lord proclaims his power aloud 

O'er the vaſt ocean, and the land ; 

His voice diſſobves the watery cloud, 

And lightnings blaze at his -command. 

3 When he from heaven in thunder ſpeaks, 
With majeſty and terror crown'd 3 

His voice the- ſtately cedar. breaks, 44 
And throws its ſcatter'd limbs around. 
His voice divides the flames of fire, 

And forked ſtreaks of lightning ſends, 

The mountain trembles at his ire, 


The lofty foreſt lowly bends, 


I 
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J His lightning rends the firmeſt 
And pierces deep the ſolid 8 
The hinds affrighted feel the hank, 
And ſhudder at the awful ſound, 


6 The Lord ſits ſovereign on the flood, 
The Thunderer reigns for ever king; 
But makes his church his bleſt a 
Where we his praiſe ſecurely ſing. 


7 In gentler language, here the Lord 
The counſels. of his grace imparts z 
Amidſt the raging ſtorm, his word 


yp peace and” comfort to our hearts. 
Warze and Tarx, united and varied. 


— 


Proyer beard. 
3 ENEATH my God's protecting army 
How did i ſoul rejoice !. 
And fondly hop'd no, future harm 
Would interrupt my joys. | 
2 Lord, 'twas thy favour fix d my reſt; 
| Thy ſhining face withdrew, 
Then "troubles fill'd my anxious beat, 
And pain'd my ſoul anew. 
3A as to thee, O gracious God, 
is d my mournful eyes; 
To — I ſpread my woes abroad, 
With ſupplicating cries. 
= Why | Slory can my death afford, 


the dark grave confin'd ? | 
Shall ſenſeleſs duſt adore the Lord, 
Or call thy truth to mind? 


4 Hear, O my God, in mercy hear, 
- Attend my plaintive ery 5 , 


Pim XXX. Common M etre. 05 


Be thou, n cious helper, near, 
And I n 
5 Again I hear the voice divine; 
ew joys exulting bound; 
My robes of mourning I reſign, 
And gladneſs girds me round. 
7 Then let my utmoſt glory be 
+ __ To raiſe thy honours high, 
Nor let my gratitude to thee 
In guilty filence die; | 
s To thee, my gracious God, I raiſe 
+ My thankful heart and tongue 
I O be thy goodneſs and thy praiſe 
My. everlaſting ſong. | 


47 


Mrs. STexre. 
Pſalm XXX. Long Metre. [N. 
8 Recovery from Sickneſs. 
IRM was my health, my day was bright, 
And I preſum'd *twould ne&er be night; 
Fondly I faid within my heart,. 
« Pleaſure and peace ſhall -ne'er depart;” 
2 But I forgot thine arm was ſtrong, 
Which made my mountain ſtand ſo long 
Soon as thy face began to hide, | 
My health was gone, my comfort dy'd. 
3 Corrected by a Father's rod, wo 
I cryd-aloud to thee, my God ; 
« If laid in duſt, can 1 declare 
« 'Thy truth, or ſing thy goodneſs there? 
4 © Hear me, O God of grace,” I ſaid, 
„And bring me from among the dead;“ 
Thy word rebuk'd the pains 1 felt, 
Thy pardoning love remoy'd my guilt, 


_— o _ 
* aw 
11 


5 My fad complaints in praiſes end, 
And tears of pratitude deſcend, 
I throw: my ſackcloth on the ground, 
And eaſe and gladneſs gird me round. 


6 My tongue, the glory of my frame, 
y power and goodneſs ſhall proclaim ; 
Thy praiſe ſhall ſound thro' earth and heav'n, 
For fickneſs heal'd and fins forgiven. 2 


WATTS. 


Pſalm XXXI. Common Metre. [. 
| { Relief from Diſtreſs | 
ors O ye ſaints, your voices raiſe 

To God in grateful ſongs ; 


And let the memory of his grace 
Inſpire your hearts and tongues, 


2 His frown what mortal can ſuſtain ? 
But ſoon his anger dies; 
His life ·reſtoring ſmile again 
Returns, and ſorrow flies. 
3 Her deepeſt gloom, when ſorrow ſpreads, 
And light and hope depart, 
His face celeſtial morning ſheds, 
And joy revives the heart. 
4 To thee, my God, 875 with grief, 
I breath'd my humble cry; 
Thy mercy brought divine relief, 
| And wip'd my weeping eye. 
's Thy mercy chas'd the ſhades of death, 
And ſnatch'd me from the grave; 
O may thy praiſe employ that breath 
Which mercy deigns to fave, 
l VMrXs, S$tzELs, 


ads, 


| Confidence in C 1 
ORD, in thy great, thy porous 6 name, 
L. 1 place my hope, my only truſt; 
Save . from ſorrow, guilt and 
Thou ever gracious, ever juſt. 


2 Thou art my Rock, thy name alone, 
The fortreſs where my hopes retreat: 
O make thy power and mercy known 
To 8 guide my wandering feet. 


3 To thy hand hand, all gracious Lords 
My 1 ſoul 1 cheerfully rein; 

y ſaviour God, I truſt thy word, 
For truth, immortal truth, is thine. 


4 I hate their works, I. hate their ways, 
Who follow vanity and lies; 

But to the Lord my hopes I raiſe, 

And truſt his power, who built the ſkies 


5 What perfect bliſs, O bounteous Lord 
Immenſely great, divinely free, 
Haſt thou reſerv'd for their reward, 5 
Who fear thy name and truſt in thee 1 . 


5 Bleſt be the Lord, for ever bleſt, 
Whoſe mercy bids my fear remove 5 
The facred walls which guard my MY 
Are his almighty power and love. 


Ye humble fouls, who ſeck his face, 

Let facred courage fill your heart! 

Hope in the Lord, and truſt his grace, 

And he will heavenly ſtrength impart. | - 
| Mrs. ä 


; 
1 
b 
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F440 A Mg Long Metre. 1 
The Marks of true Repentance. 
Es bleſt whoſe. ſins haye pardon gain'd, 
e2 No more in judgment 10 3 Is c 
hoſe guilt remiſſion has obtain dl, 
And Whoſe repentance is ſincere. 

2 From guile his heart and lips Are froe's 
His humble joy, his holy fear 1 
With deep repentance well agree, + ©) 
And join to prove his faith ncere. 8 

3 Whilſt I kept ſilence and conceaPd 
My load of guilt within my Beart; 
What torment did my conſcience feel! 
What agony of inward ſmart! 


4 Heavy on me thy Hand remain d, 


25 day and Ard alike diſtreſs'd; 2 


uite of vital moiſture drain d, Jos 


Lk nd with ſummer drought rec 5 


No * I my vound diſclos'd 


Fe g uilt that tortur'd me within; 1 TY | 


N forgiveneſs interpos'd, 
And mercy's healing balm pour'd in. 


6 For this diſplay of ſovereign grace, 
In my diſtreſs ſo freely gven; 


ee. 


" find his way to peace and heaven. 


Tart and Waris, united and varicd 


2 —-— . EE nn 


Iain XX X11: Short Metre. ſj 


| Confeſſion and Pardon. 
\ BLESSED ſouls are they, 
Whoſe” fins are cover'd o'er, 
Divinely bleſt, to whom the Lord 
Imputes their guilt no more 


2 They mourn 1 follies . an 
And keep tfeir hearts 2 MA F nw” 4 


WIR Their lips and liyes, without . ali a A 
5 Shall prove their faith fingere. 

VN; When I conceal'd my guilt, 

*. 5 1 felt the feſtering wound; 1 Ba A | 


But. I-confeſs'd my fin to ah 
And ready pardon found. 

4 Let ſinners learn to pr 
Let ſaints keep Knee vn 722; 3 


Our help, in time of deep diſtreſs, . __— 


e 1 
2 a ho Wirrk + 


4 ALLE LCL 1 I" a... 


4 
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l "Pſalm XXXIII. Common Metre. 13 
Te Work of Creation and. Providence. > 
R ye righteous, in the Lord, . 
This work belongs to you; 
Sing of his name, his ways, his word, 
ow holy, juſt and true * — 

2 His mercy and his righteouſneſs, an) 
Let heaven and earth proclaim z 
His works of nature and of grace 

Reveal his wond'rous name 
3 His, wiſdom and almighty word /- 
The heavenly orbits ſpread;  .; 
And by the Spirit of the Lore 
Their ſhining hoſts were made, . nk 
4 He bade the liquid waters flow - ... . 
Ta their appointed deep; 
The flowing ſeas their limits con, 
And their own ftation keep. 


r Ye tenants of the e = "pg WI 
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$52 p S A L M 5. | 
He ſpoke, and nature took, its hirth, 


And reſts on his command. | 
9 He ſcorns the angry nations rage, 
And breaks their vain defigns, _ --- _ 

His counſel ſtands thro every age, 


l in full glory ſhines, 


Warri. 


Plalm XXXIII. Six Line Teng Metre. Lx! 


Creatures vain, and God all ſufficient. 


* * 


APPY the nation, where the Lord —— 

Reveals the treaſure of his word, 3 

And builds his church, his earthly throne; ] 
His eye the heathen world ſurveys, _ 

He form'd their hearts, he knows their ways, 


But God, their Maker, is unknown. 4 ( 
2 Let kings rely, upon their hoſt, . 


And of his ſtrength, the warrior boaſt, | : 
In vain they boaſt, in vain rel; ; 
Id vain they truſt the brutal force, 2 5 
Or ſpeed, or courage of the horſe, \ 
To guard his rider, or to fly. j 
3 The eye of thy compaſhon, Lord, 6 


Doth more ſecure defence afford, 
When death and danger threat ning ſtand; 1 
Thy watchful eye preſerves the juſt, E 
Who make thy name their fear and truſt, 
When wars or famine waſte the land. M— 
4 In ſickneſs, or the bloody field, Ta 
Thou, our Phyſician, thou, our Shield, 
Send us ſalvation from thy throne 
We wait to ſee thy 8 4 ſhine, 
et us rang in help divine, * P 
For all our hope is God alone. 


Wart. 


F 8 ALL M. & 51 
Palm XXXIV. Firſt Part. C. M. TK} 


Rs e Encouragement to truſt aid love C bo "i 
HRO all the changing fcenes of life, 
| In trouble and in joyz © © ; 
he praiſes of my. God. fhall il yp At e 9 
8 My heart and tongue employ. =. 
— 2 Of his delivirance I will boaſt, -- 
* Till all who are diſtreſs'd, 1 
From my example comfort dare 1 
And charm hes griefs to reſt, . 
3 The:hoſts of God. encamy around ! -:/. 
The dwellings ef the juſt:: 
er Protection he atiords to lll 
£ Who make his name their truſt. 
To 4 O make but trial af his love, 
A Experience will decide, 
How bleſt are they, and only they 
Who in his truth confide. 
5 Fear him, No ſaints, and you will chen 
Have nothing elſe to fert 
Make you his Free your delight, 
Your wants ſhaft be his care. 
6 Whilſt ane lions lack their prey, 
The Lord will food provide | 
For ſuch as put their truſt in him; 
And ſee their wants ſupply d. 


Tare. 


Pſalm XXXIV. Second Part. C. M. (yy 


. 


The Way of Holineſs and its Reward, _ 

PPROACH, ye piouſly diſpos'd, 
A And my inſtruction bear; 
Ill teach you the true diſcipline 
Of God's 1 a” 

2 


PALMS 


2 et him who length of life deſire, | 

; 2 e days er Wn 3 

rom fland' rin ep tongue, 
His lips ron Tal hb free. 1 


3 The crooked paths of vice decline, - 5 
And virtue's ways purſue 3 - 

my | Joon where tis begun 
ere tis loſt, renew. » | 6 


4 Ia ay from heaven beholds the jolt 
Wich favourable eyes; | 
And when diſtreſs d, his gracious ear 

Is open to their cries. 


5 Deliy? rance to his ſaints he gives, 
. When his relief wn crave; | 
He's nigh to heal the broken beart, 
The contrite nh me, | 


Tas, 


4 


Pfatm Xv. ver. 1213,14 .C. 27 tf 
IN Tove to Enemies. | 


1 
/EHOLD the love; the generous love, 
Which holy David ſhows! ITT 1 1 
Hark, how his tender pity moves 
To his afflicted foes! N JS 
1 
9 


* 


2 When they are ſick, his ſoul coniplains 
And ſeems to feel the ſmart; F” 


The ſpirit of the goſpel rei ; 
"And melts his Nous belt. N 4 


J "Ub did his flowing tears condole, A 

As for a brother dead E: 

And, faſting, mortify d his ſoul, 5 1 
Vhilſt for their life he pray d Lo | 


P. S A IL. M S 


4 They groan, and curſe him on their: bed z 
Yet ſtill ke pleads and mourns; 
Aud double bleſſings on his head 


Oo Qorighs of heavenly grace! 
5 hus Chick at the'S — 420g | 


Whilſt finners cur Saviour bras 
. And pities them with tears. . 
s He, the true David, Iſtael's King, Wk #7 > 
Bleſs d and belov'd of God, 
To fave, our ' ſouls from death and 1. 
Shed his « own. {oe blood. | 


, — 


Ptalm XII Firſt Verk. tis M. 681 


HV mercy, Lord, my only hope, 
The hi g heſt ond of n tranſcends; 


facred — 2 unmeaſur d ſcope 
"hes: the ſpreading ſkies extends. 


2 Thy juſtice like the hills remains, 10 
Unfathom d depths thy judgments are 5 
Thy providence the world fuſtains, 
The whole creation 1s thy care. 


3 Since of thy goodneſs all partake, 
With what aſſurance ſhould the 2 
Thy ſhelt'ring wings their refuge make, 

And ſaints to thy protection truſt. 


4 Such gueſts ſhall to thy courts be led, 
To banquet on thy love's repaſt ; 
And drink, as from the fonntain head, 

Of joys that ſhall for ever laſt. 


5 Then let thy ſaints thy favour gain, 
To upright hearts thy truth diſplay 3 


1 


* 


m 


The righteous, God returns. 


The PerfeRions akd Providence of G Ps 


GW es A4 1 MS: 
Wich thee, the ſprings of life remain, 
Thy preſence is eternal day. g 


Tar. 


2 


* 


Pſalm XXXVI.-Sec. Verff. L. M. LX 


De Divine Being ad Per ſecdione. 


IGH in the heavens, eternal God, — 

1 Thy goodneſs in full glory ſhines; 0 
Thy truth ſhall break thro' every eloud, g 
Which veils and darkens thy deſigns. - 

2 Forever firm thy juſtice ſtands, 5 
As mountains their foundations keep; £ 


+ Wile are the wonders of thy hands, 
| Thy judgments are a mighty deep. 


3 Thy providence is kind and large, 


Both men and beaſts thy bounty ſhare ; * 1 
The whole creation is thy charge, | 
But ſaints are thy peculiar care. 5 
4 Oh God, how excellent thy grace, | 
| Whence all our hope and comfort ſprings; ' I 
The ſons of Adam, in diſtreſs, e 
Fly to the ſhadow of thy wings. 6 T 


From the proviſions of thy houſe, 
We ſhall be fed with rich repaſt; 
There mercy like a river flows, 
And brings ſalvation to our taſte, 


Life, like a fountain full and free, 
| Springs from the preſence of the Lord; 
And in thy light, our ſouls ſhall ſee 
- The glories promis'd in thy word. 
| 4 2 WATTS, 


NS ALMS. 57 
> Pſalm: XXXVII. Firſt Part. C. M. T1 


The Care of Enuy end Ukbedlief: : 
HY fhould I vex my ſoul, and fret, 
To ſee the wicked riſe * N 
| Or envy ſinners waxing great 
I By violence and lies 1 : 


2 As flowery graſs, cut down at noon, + i 
Before the evening fades, 
So ſhall their glory vaniſh ſopn, 
In everlaſting ſhades. _ 
3 Then let me make the Lord my Y 11 
And practiſe all that's good ; 
So ſhall I dwell among the juſt, , 
| And never want for food. 
4 1 to my Ged, my ways commit, 
And cheerful wait his will; 


Thy hand, which guides my doubrful 
Shall my defires fulfil ry, 


3 Mine. innocence ſhalt thou diſplay, 
And make thy judgments known 4, 
Fair as the light of: dawning day, 
And glorious as the noon. _ 
6 The meck ſhall ſtill the earth poſſeſs, 
And be the heirs of heaven ; | 
True riches, in abundant peace, 
To humble ſouls are given, 24 0 
1 en; 


Stam XXXVIL Sec. Part. 0. . U 


Religion in Words and Decdn. 


* 


{4 


WII do the wealthy wicked boaſt, 
And grow profanely bolt??? 


TS The meaneſt portion of the juſt 
Excels the finner's gold. 


hs 


2 The wicked: borrows: of his — 10 


PSALMS 


But ne'er_defigns. to pay; 


* 


3 His alms with liberal hand he — * 
To all the ſons of nee 


His 


juſt is merciful, and lends, | 


or turns the poor away. 


memory to long ages lives;' 


And bleſſed is his feed: 


4 His lips abhor to ſpeak profane, 


To ſlander or defraud”; 


His ready tongue deelires to men 


What he has learn'd of God. 


$ The 


Deep in | 
Led by the Spirit and the word, CO 


law and d. golpel of che Lord 


his heart abide; 


His pw ſhall' neyer Aide, | 
6 When ſinners fall, the ri e 
nare ; 


Preſery'd from every 
They ſhall poſſeſs Rey 


And dwell forever t 


— nog 


1 C. M. TWorijl 
A. Way a Bnd of the Righteous and the Wicked. 
God, the ſteps of piou men 


Are order'd by thy will; 


Thy Rand ſupports them 


2 The Lord delights 


Their virtue he approves 3 


Hel ne'er deprive 


"_ leave the wen he loves. 


ugh they ſhould all, em Mn again, 
to ſee their ways, 


em of his grace, 


4 ( 


2 N A Ih MX K 3 
3 The heavenly heritage is chars, 
Their portion and their home; 1 4 


He feeds them now, and e hens, 
Of bleſſings long to come. 4 


4 The haughty finner have I ſoon,” 
Not fearing man or God; "y x” 
Like princely laurel fair and green, * © 
Spreading his arms abroad: 


5 And 1o, he vaniſh'd from the ON 
Deſtroy'd by hands -unfeen 3 _- © 
Nor root, nor branch, nor leaf was — 
Where all that pride had been- 


6s But mark the man at eee 8 
| His ſeveral ſteps attend; 


True pleaſure runs throu h all his ways, | 
And prot is his Ps. 73 


Warte. 


— 


Palm IT ver: 9. 10. C M. 75) 
- Conſolation in Death. * 
Y ſoul, the awful hour will cone, ws 
Apace it haſtens on 333 
To bear this body to the tombp . 
And thee to ſcenes unknoum. 
2 My heart, long labouring with its woes, 
Shall pant and ſink away; 
And you, my eye: lids, foon ſhall ogy 
On the laſt glimmering ray: 4 
3 Whenee, in that hour, ſhall I receive” = 
A cordial for my pain? 
When; if the richeſt 1 were my friend, 
Thoſe friends would weep in van! 
| 4 Great King of nature and of n 2 
# To ches my ſpirit flies 


6⁰ P 8 A L N * 
And opens all its deep diſtreſs, 
Before thy pitying eyes. * 
5 All my deſires to thee are known, | | 
And every ſecret fear; 250 10 
The moe of each broken groan. 
Is wotic'd by thine ear. 
„ O place me by that mighty power 
Which to ſuch love = Mah 
Where darkneſs veils the eyes no BESS 
And pO are chang d to ſongs. 


or. I 


P. alm XIII Db 20 01 2 8 


Man' Mortality. 


T* EACH me the meaſure of my days, V 
Thou Maker of my. frame 
1 would ſurve 9 life's . ſpace, 
And learn how frail I amn 
2 A ſpan is all tliat we can boaſt, 
How ſhort the fleeting time ? 
Man-is but vanity and Gaſt, EU 
In all his flower and prime. 164 
3 See the vain race of mortals move 
Ther ſhadows'o'er the plain! _—. 
age and ſtrive, deſire and love, 
Pur all their noiſe is vain. 


4 Some walk in honor's gaudy ſhow, 
Some dig for golden ore; 
They toil for heirs, they know not who, 
And ſtrait are {een no more. 


5 What ſhould I wiſh or wait for then 
From creatures earth and duſt ? : 
They make our expectations vain, 


And diſappoint our truſt. 


4 


* 


Pp 3: A: Lo M 8. 6K 


6 This fruitleſs ſearch no more be mn, 


Such hopes I now recal; 
Ty earthly proſpects I reſign, 

+ Ang male my God my all. 

i 2707 y Warts PP 


. XI. Firſt Part. C. M. (1 


Deli vrranre from vhcat Difteſs. 

" WAITED. patient for the Lord, 
He bow'd to hear my cry; 

He ſaw me reſting on his word, 
And brought ſalvation nigh. 


2 Sunk in the depths of ſore diftreſs, 
And all my ſtruggles van; 
When 3 help: leem'd daily lefs, 

He rais'd me up again 


3 Firm on a rock he made me ſtand, 


And taught my cheerful tongue 
To praiſe the wonders. of his hand, 
In a new, thankful ſong. * 


4 Pl ſpread his works of grace abroad, 
The ſaints with joy ſhall. hear ; 

And ſinners learn to make my Cod 
Their only hope and fear. 


5 What mercies fill my wondering 15 1 


How many, and how great! 
Life is too ſhort, and words too few, 


Their numbers to repeat. 


$ When Tm afflicted, poor and low, 
With hope Tl never part, 

For God beholds my heavy woe, 
And bears me on his _ 


 WaTTh 


a 


P 


- 


„% FADES. 


In. dying goar bullocks lain, 1 
WR dehg ts no more. 


Ptalm XL. Sec. Part, 0. 11. "tot 


The divine Mt 15 on and Sucre of Chr iſe 


Hs faith the Lord, © Your work | is TY 
ive your br 1 fer; — 


] 


2 


2 Then ſpake the Saviour; „Lo, Tm Ma = 
My God, to do thy. will! . 
Whate'et thy ſacred 1. declare, | t ol | 
Thy ſervant ſhall fu Fe 144. 3. 


3 And ſee, the bleſt "UPI comes, 
Th' eternal Son appears; ph. . 
And at th appointed time aſſumes rl 


4 
my 
The body God prepares ; 


4 Much he reveal'd his Father's _ J 
And much his truth he'ſhow'd3” C 
And preach'd the wa = Ti hreouſneſl, E 
Where great aſſem od. Þf 
5 His Father's honour 89055 his heart, 
He pitied ſinners' cries ; . 
And, to fulfil a Saviour's part, . Ia 


Was made a ſacrifice. 


6 No blood of beaſts on altars ſhed. _.. : 
Could cleanſe from guilt within; 1 Fi 
But the one ſacrifice he made. | 
Atones for all our fin, © , O 
7 Then was the great ſalvation read, 
And Satan's "kingdom ſhook ; 0 
. by the woman's promig'd ſeed, 
The * s head was prone: W 


| Warrs, 62 


i fam, XLL. . Long Metre, by 
J Obarity retard. 
LEST is the man, whoſe tent care 
Relieves dhe poor in their diſtreſs; 


ms Whoſe, pity. wipes the widow's tear, 
A Whole Abd l ports the fatherleſs. 
2 Hig heart 5 — their relief 
ore good than his on band can do: ; 
e, in the time of ge gon neral grief, 
Shan find the Lord has pity too. 
3 His live ſecure on earth,. 
With ſecret pleſſings on his head; 
When drought, us, þ peſtilence, and 2 
| _Ar dead. 
Or if he languiſh on his couth, | 1 
| God will pronounce his Gus -forgiren | 
Will fave him with a healing touch, 
Or take his 1 foul to hea yen. 95 
| | warts 


Pfalm XIII. Commun Mane: tha 1 

2 be Pleaſure of Public Worfrip. "» | 

A* pants the hart for cooling Areas, 
When heated in the chace ; 

So longs, my ſoul, O God, for thee, 


Aud. thy refreſhing grace. p 

2 For thee," my God, the hving God, | 
My thirſty ſoul doth pine 3 

O when en I behold thy face, * 
* majeſty diving ?/- 


whene'er my muſing 2 
| oſe happy days preſent, 
When I, with my religious friends, 
G, Thy temple Eo fr quent, 


bn Xx 


rern. 


6 PS ADM 8. 
1 When T advaned\ with ſongs 10 


My ſolemn. vows to 1 
Amidſt the joyful! ſacred throngſg, 
Which kept the feſtal dag. A e! 
5 Why reſtleſs, way caſt down, way foul? 
Truſt God; hell emploß 


His aid for there; and ohan e — bh 8 
To hymns of ſacred joy. Pl 


6 Why reſtleſs, why caſt do 
Hope ſtill, "and thou ſhalt. 


"my "foul? 


The praiſe of him who is thy *( 5 
Thy health's eternal * 00 1 
ul | = Tar, . 


3 — — 


Pfalm XIII. * Metre, yer 1 
ce paint and' He, 


O let us not forgotten lie ; 
Jppreſs'd with ſorrows and with care 
o thy protection we repair. 


| GY? of our ſtrength, to thee we ty, .. 15 


2 O let thy light attend our way, 


Thy y truth afford its Ready ray z: 
Zion's hill direct our feet, ; 
To worſhip. at thy. ſacred ſeat. 


3 Thy praiſe, 0 God, ſhall tune the 


Thy love our, joytul ſong. inſpire 3 _ -+ 
To thee, our Foal thanks be paid, J 


Our ſure. defence, our conſtant aid. 


4 Why then dejected and diſtreſt ? 
And whence the grief that fills our breaſt ? 
In God we'll hope; and to him raiſe” 

A monument of endleſs oat | 
ered from stet 


Pſalm XLIV. Common Me ere. [xorþ} 
* tr Ti ame of War. | 

LORD, aur fathers oft have told, 

' In our attentive ears, 

f Thy wonders in their days perform'd, 
And in more ancient years. 

2 Tas not their courage, nor their word 

> To them ſalvation gave; 

; 


"Twas.not their number, nor their ſtrength. 
| > That did their country fave... - 

3 But by right hand, thy. powerful arm, 
Whoſe fuccour they implor d; * 
Thy providengs, protected , 4A 

thy great name ador d. 

4 As thee, their God, our fathers own a, 
50 thou art ſtill our King; ob 

O therefore, as thou didft to them, ' 
To us deliverance bring. | 


We will not. truſt, our ſword nor hows, 
When we in war engage; | 
But thee, who canſt ſubdue aur toe, TI 
And calm their haughty rage, (CT 
5 To thee, the glory we'll aſcribe, 
From, whom ſalvation came; 
In God our ſhield we. will rejoice, 
And ever Wen thy name. 


Tarn varied.” 


FS ALMS 6 


Palm KI V. Vir Part T. M. L. 


The Glory of Chrift aud the Power of bir Gy/peb. | 
OW. be my, heart inſpir'd to ſing 
The Fiori of my Saviour --.» * 
My tongue ſhall all his worth proc 
And ſpeak the * of his — 
2. 


| 


LICK 


\ 


Fry 
- ww 


66 p S A I. M 8. 
2 Oer all the ſons of human race, 
He ſhines with a ſuperior grace; 
Love from his lips divinely flows, . 
And bleſſings al} his ſtate compoſe. 6 
Z Dreſs chee in arms, moſt mighty Sond, 
CGird'on thy tharp Dus foord; 
In majeſty and glory ride, 
With truth and meekneſg at thy Ke. 
4 Thine anger, like a pointed dart, 
Shall pierce thy-foes of ſtubborn: heart, 
Or words of mercy, kind and ſweet, ' 
Shall melt the rebels at „ 


© 5 Thy throne, O God,* forever ſtands, - ; 
Grace is the ſceptre in thy Bands; 
Thy laws and works are juſt and r ah, 7 
Juſtice and grace are thy delight. 


6 Thy Father, God, hath richly ſhed _ 
His oil of ſadneſs on thy head 3 
And with his ſacred Spirit . 
His firſt born Son above the I 


* Sce Hebrews i i. 8. Ye | Warns, 


dh Chrif 444 35 Church. © 
HE King of Saints f how fair his face | 
 Adorn'd with 85 and e * 
He comes with blefhings 
And Wins the nations T og wwe... - 4% 


The world admires her. heavenly reſs,. -.- 

Her robes of joy and righteouſael "= 

4 He, forms her graces like his un, 
Hz call ang ſeats ih near A throne "or 


The church array'd in puxeſt 5 


. 


4 
8. 
= 
- 
K 


Drain REV. Socond Part. L. M. 1 


- At his right hand qur eyes beholdꝰ 5 


v2 


02 


"1 PE” 
8 A IL. X 8 — 
Then let thy wandering 
The idols of thy native 1 


27 Halt the King the more rejoice 

In thee, the ob FO of his choice ; 1 
12 him be , and yet ador d, 
He is thy Maker and y Lord. 1 apy 


50 e HO hour, when thou ſhalt riſc 

; To his fair palace in the A . 

And all thy ſons, 2 numerous train. 
Each like 4 prince in glory'1 reign.” 


6 Let endleſs honours crown his head, 


Let every age his praiſes ſpread ; 2 
Whilſt we — + a | 1ongs gs approve, 


Tue condeſcenſidns of. js love. 


WATTS, | 


93 — —— — „ * — — 


Pſaim IVI *= Metre. im 
| Pran or National Pla. 


REAT Ruler of the earth and . 
A word of thy almighty ; 


Thy ſmile is life, thy frown, is death. 


2 When angry nations ruſh to arms, 
And rage and noiſe and tumult reign, 
When war reſounds its dire alarms, 
And flauphter ſpreads the crimſon plain 
3 Thy ſov'reign eye lopks-calmly down, ' 
And marks their courſe, and bounds their 


Thy word the angry nations un, {power 4 
And woiſe and war are beard no more. 


e returns with ba . 
ee e fails 5. 


T 


Can ſink the world, of 8 3 


14. 
= 
. N 
== 

| 5 
+ 


1 | 
yl 1 
[1 

| 

i 

ö 


. ö © ps 
1 

15 4 

. 


* . ks ad 8 5 8 - 
. ' 
7 * 


ra KA 5. 
The fields are green and plenty ſings, 
Reſponſive o'er the hills and 8 | 


5 Thou good and wile and righteous Lord, | 


All move ſubſervient to thy will; 
Both peace and war await II; 2 * 
And thy ſublime decrees fulfil. 


6 To thee we pay our grateful ſongs, 
Thy kind protection ſtill implare ; ; 
O may our hearts, and lives and tongues. 


Conteſy thy goodneſs and adore, © 
; | e ö * „ 0 Mrs, Srrrr. 


Þſatm XLVI. Six Line L. NM. LX orb] 
| 1 War and Peace. | 
Gz is our refuge in diſtreſs 
A preſent help when dangers. preſs, 
In him undaunted welll:confide : 
Thg' earth were from her centre toſt, 
And mountains in the ocean loſt, | 
+ Diffoly'd by every riſing tide. 
2 A gentle ſtream with.gladneſs ſtill 
The city of our God ſhall fill, 
The ſacred ſeat of God. moſt high; 
God dwells in Zion, whoſe fair towers 
Shall mock th' aſſaults of earthly powers, 
Whilſt his almighty aid . 3 


3 In tumults, when the heathen rag d, 
And kingdoms war againſt us wag d. 
Hle thunder'd and diſpers'd their powers ;. 
The Lord of hoſt conducts, gur arms, 
Qur tower of refuge in alarms,” . 
Our fathers' guardian God, and outs... 


X AEB. N. 3, 63 
Ceme; ſce the wonders he hath . 
On earth, what deſolations brou gb. | 
How hechascalm'd the jarring wor 
He broke th warlike ſpear and — 
With thein the thundering e 23 
Into devouring flames were Harra. 
Submit to God's almighty Wu. if 2 
; For him che cos teal phe? W918 
And earth her ſovereign Lord-confefs- : 
The God of Hoſts conducts our arms, 
Our tower ofhrgiuge in alarms, Ml c 
As to dun k in diſtreſsss. 
4 vig! 9415 T * 1 1e. 


- 22 


Pſaim XL VI Common Mere. [x1 


| « Univerſal: Praife.”/ mow ⁰ * 
FOR: a ſhout of ſacred jo; 
0 To God the ſovereign = OE ; | 

every land their ton 5 5 ccploy, [ 2 
And hymns of! trium fingss. . 


Whilſt angels ſhout their lofty e, 
Let mo learn' their ſtrains © 
Let all the earth their voices 1 990 
Oer all che earth he reigns. 4 


5 Rehearſe his praiſe with awe profound, 

85 Let knowledge lead the ſon 

| Nor mock him with a ſolemn tound.-- ---- - . 

Upon a thoughtleſs tongue. 

In Ifracl ſtood. his ancient throne, RY 
. Hę lovd that choſen race 
* But now he calls the world his own, 4 
5 And e abs his EE... 


*os ö | N Warrs. 


IF þ] 


* 


6 The God we worſhip now 2 „ 


PAALMS 


| Goſpel Worſpip and Orders | 
REAT a 2 Lark — 


He ANTS K 0c rk <7 bod, 
His moſt delightful. ſeat. e fit 


2 Far as thy name is known.) 
The world declares thy-praiſes 10 
ſaints, O Lord, before thy throne 
ſongs of honour raiſe 
Let ſtrangers walk around 
_ The city Where ave dell 
— and view thy holy ground, 


»» —_—___ + _ _-.- $—_— —— 


1 eder of thy houſe, | it 103 U 
* The worſhip. of thy court, 

The cheerful ſongs, go A 
And wake 2 far report. 1 


CE 
« How and how: Wet! 1 
0 at] jous 8 AY Br 
eyo! mp that charms eye 
And ern with 93 25 


1 


Will guide us till we N ir 
Will be our God whilſt 55 , 
Our God above ie e bo 


Warns, 


wi doth the man of kde grow 


ed. comm — — c — 


"Pſalm XIIX. Ob Metre. 03 
The Vanity of Riches. 5 


To inſolence and pride, * 
To ſee his wealth and honours: 3 


Wich every riüng tide * 


— 


* 


a 
Pſalm X VIII. S er. ie 


75874 IL I 8. * 


Not alt his tivaſures can n procure” eme 5 
His ſoul a ſhort -Y 
Redeem frim dathꝭ one ie be, 
Or make his brother lwWe: > 


; The worde of he ci ger be , I 
Its ranſom is too 3 = 
d with e, 1 


| Julie! ean not be 
That man may never die. 


He ſees the brutiſh and the wits” * 
The timordus and the brave, aur 
a Quit their poſſeſſions; 'cloſe their eren, | 
And haſten to the grave. | 
Yet 'tis his ftiward thought and pride, . 
« My houſe ſhall ever ftand ; 
And that my name may long abide, 
Tu give it to my land. 
Vain are his thoughts, his hopes are loſt, # 
How ſoon his memory die 5 = 
His name is written in the duſt _ = 
In which his 92800 lies. Ys = 
9 err. 


palm FR Firſt Fart. Como Metre. 77 7 

The la Juden. 3 J 

HE Lord, the Judge, before his throne | = 

Bids the whole earth draw nighz 1 

The nations near the riſing ſun, 4 
And near the weſtern i&y. 


No more ſhall bald blaſphemers Gay, . 
„Judgment will ne'er begin ;” 
No more 8 his long delay, 


32% 


TTS. 


bb 


” _ = 
F 
1 = 


ro impittlence and Eg. 


Thron'd on a cloud, our God ſhall come, 
Bright Hames prepare his way; 


1 T. tak the Julfe, his utes warns 


7 Kreer 


Thunder and darkneſs, re and ſtorm 5 
Lead On the dreadful days: 11 5: 1%; 
4 Heaven from above; his'&ll hall ew, 
Attending an ls:conte344# 15 [1c "Or, 
And earth and hell ſhall e n. 
His juſtice, and-theik-doome + 1 
& © But gather al mycfaints/hhe cries): - . 
Who made their perage-yath — 2 
Through the Nee s ſacrifice, 


| And ſeaPd. it with his blood- 2 — 
6 © Their faith and works, bro't forth to lg 5 
| Shall make the world — £17. 
My ſentence of reward is rig 
Anil heaven adore my grace,” 3 8 
en n 3 — "Warr: 


pram L. Second Part!" Long Met. vl 
* Hypoerify eee, 1. ? e 


Let h ypocrites attend 480 n 
Who Ky their hopes in rites and forms, 
But make not faith nor love their care. 


2 They dare rehearſe his ſacted name, 
With lips of falſchood and deceit ; 
A friend or brother they defatne, 
Aru ſoothe and flatter thoſe they hate. 


3 They Watch to do their neighbour wrong, 
Li, dare to ſeek their Maker's face; 
take hig cov'nant on their tongue, 
Burl eak his laws, abuſe his grace. 


4 To heaven they lift their hands unclean, 
Defil'd with luſt, and ſtain d with blood; 


S erde . 


By night they practiſe every fin, Sar 
By nt w_ mouths dram neat, bo God, Kar 


= * 


— 


They grow ſecuru, and more 3 
They think he feeps as well ag they, 
And put far off the greadful hour. 

6 O dreadful hour | when God draws near, 
And ſets their crimes before their eyes; 
Their guilt and puniſhment appear, 


And no dehverer can ariſe. 

1 PVPaprs $ 
| — 4 
it, i Plalm LI. - Firſt Part, L. M. [b] q 


A Penitent pleading for Pardm. © ; 
HEW pity, Lord, O Lord, forgive, 1 


8 


15 Let a repenting inner live; b | , 
Are not thy mercies large and free? 1 

tei May not te contrite truſt in hee? I 
2 My fins, tho! great, do not furpaſs s I 
an The riches of eternal grace ; 9 


Great God, thy nature hath no bound, 

So let thy pard'ning love be found. 

3 O waſh my ſoul from every fin, 

And make my guilty conſcience- Clean 

Here on my heart the burden lies, © | , 
And paſt offences pain my eyes.. I 
; My lips with ſhame my fins confeſs 0 
„ Againſt thy Jaw, againft thy grace; 8 
And ſhould thy judgment be ſevere, 

I am condemn'd, but thou. art clear. 


| Yet, ſave a trembling ſinner, Lord, 
is . MW Whoſe hope, ſtill hovering round thy word, 
d 3 Seeks for ſome precious promiſe there, 
\ Some ſure 94 22 from defpaĩir- 


= P Se 
6 Then ſhall thy love inſpire my tongue, 
Salvation ſhall be all m Long; 3 
And all my powers ſhall jour to bleſs 
The —_ my; e and ene e 


Arr. 


c K 


Pſalm LL Second Tat OY 5 


The Poulter vr 


(0) THOU, who hear 'ſt when ſinners ory, 
— Tho? amy crimes before thee 855 
KRegard them not with angry look, . 

Put blot. their memory from. thy book. 


2 Renew me, O my God, within, 
And form my FRY averſe to ſin ; 
Let thy good Spirit not depart, 
Nor hide thy, preſence from my heart. 


3 I cannot live withaut thy light, 
Caſt out and baniſh d — thy: Gabts, 
Thy holy j * ys, O Gd, reſtore, 

me that I fall no more. 

- 3 heart, my God, my Kin 

8 Is all the ſacrifice I bring. NE | „ 
The God of grace will not deſpiſe 
A contrite heart for ſacrifice. 


s My ſaul lies humbled in the duſt, 
7 owns thy dreadful ſentence juſt; 
Look down,,O Lord, with . pitying eye, 
And ſave the wretch condemn d to die. 


& Then will I teach the world thy. grace, 
Sinners {all learn to ſeek thy face; 
Ii] lead chem in the heavenly road. 
Aud they {hall Bras a ain God. 
| Warr! 


— * 


2 


FATTY 


But in the. 


B $A: LM. 8. 33" 


Plalm III. uflited with the 5 5 8. M. b 


\ Devotion and Confidence. 
E wort e their. courſe, 
1 ch e road 2 * | 
F 2 5 4 94 N 
Pit ſpend my dai breach. 1 
2 Thou Wilt reg 54 cries, 
dure 125 75 n | 9 
Whilſt riſh in ſur „ * 
Beneath ay angry rod. 35 er 


Begayle dwell at caſe, * 
y And no an ves feel, * Un. 


They neither fear: thy holy nancy | & 1 
O 3 


r Jearn to do thy will. 

4 But like an olive toe, „ wn Ls WAL 

Within thy edurtsTlſtand, 
And conhdentlyy Lord, rely WT "1 

On thy protecting hand.” | 
3:Wuth all my heavy cares 

III lean upon the era 
Tu caſt my burden on his arm, 

And reſt upon his Word-. 7 m 75275 TEENS 
6 His arm ſhall well ſuſtan e 

The children of his love; 
The ground on which cheir ſafety ; ſtandds 

No earthly — can move. 

Wars and — 


. 48 & 50 


Palm III Tong Mere. [X orb] 


Compa red with Rom. ul. 10, 11. 
The Degeneracy of the World removed by ths Gofpel. 
EHOLD the fool ! whoſe heart denies © 
The God who form'd the earth and ſkies 1 
And, whilſt che path of fin he treads, - 
How wide the dire example ſpreads ! 


3 Th 
Calt on 


Lv - 
* W — » b 


1 4 L MS. 
from on high 
e Ton of men his eye; 
To {ee if any underſtood, 4 
And fear'd 404 100 d their Maker, God, 


3 But all were ſo 2 re A Kt 
0 


None the true God h 
Both Jew and Gentile long 


2 lu 
4 Both 
4 Purf 
With diſmal ſ 
And cauſeleſs terrors fl'd 


acious God, to ſinners eyes 
the wiſh'd ſalyation riſe ? 
Thy SON did light and truth diſpla 
And turn their dnss into day. 


6 No fleſh ſhall boaſt of righteouſneſs, 
guilty ſhall themſelyes ronteſs ; 
And wk they hear thy pardoning voice, 


In thy ſalvation ſhall rejoice. 
Mrazicx. with Additions, 


But 


1 bie 


the errors of theix 
uperſtitien bl 


120 


heir mind. 


Lad been , 
enſlay's, and Bead in fin. ys 


2 gue from wiſdom's 90 aſtrdy, | 


: 
7 
* 


Deliverance from Enemies. 


And let them by thy pityin; 


With full regard be weigh'd. 
2 For people from thy fear x "ZR 
Wich tyrants fierce, me , 
Ny ta King.foul p bn 


* 


W Md — 


| Pfalm IIV. "Particuler Metre. (1 


H name, O God, my heart ayows, 
Do thou my injur'd cauſe 1 
And be thy ſtrength my nid 3. 
= My fervent cries in mercy hear, 


* 


* 8 W IL. M S. 97 
Na heaven's: high Lerd 
= —— ul dis words 
adverſe power! ſubllue. vil 
3 0 12 Om heart, their" tigerepell'd, - 
Atſelf (a willing offer — 12. 
To ther its att flow 


nnn d my thought ads ttt 
hat gave me With. u efes 0 
To. 0 Adee 3a 1] 


9 
3 . e 


* £ 1 PI 1 * . 3 * 


Peg Is: "Eames Mare 62 


WV 7 6 rected gy 


0 Fe 1 e 15 e dove | - 
Rep ee Nad v 0 
«I'd Hy, at 1 make a . 
From all theſe relMels things. 


2 Let me to foine wild” defart r 
And ſind a peaceful denn SAMMY 
Where frorms of matte never- blow, 
"Temptations never come. 


Vain hopes, and vain inventions all, 
ba eſcap e the rage of hell! 

E 2 Ry God, on whom 1 call, 

| ave me here as well. 

„ 4 by nia light III ſcck his face, 

t noon repeat cry; 

The night ſhall N alk nis grace, 

Nor will he long deny. | 


God, my preſerver and my cod, 
-» Can thield me when afraid; 
J. Tex. 2 angels muſt attend. 
fig he har _ a. ä 


* 


5 5 
«De a es, at bet 


5 80 A LIM U 


1 
6 III caſt my burdens on the Lord, 2 
He will! fuſtain them alby/ z; ſl 
My faith ſhalls reſt upon his: word, A 5 
A 1 3 N ec A 
4 'bY Ne SI Ig B. 


Pſalm IVI. Logs Metres... [ I. 
h α,ẽmꝓ BNP 0152 7 |» 

N God, moſt holy: juſt * 2 

I have reposd my truſt; | 

- Nor will I fear what man — - 


The offspring of the duſt. te 


2 God counts che ſorroms of his: ſaints, 
Their cries affect his ears; 8 
Thou haſt a book for their complains, | 
A bottle for their cars. 


3 hep ſolemn vows are-on me; Lord, 
hou ſhalt receive my praiſe; 

Tu ſing, „how faithful is thy v ord;: 
How righteous are thy ways 4” 


4 Thou haſt ſecur'd m ſoul from death, 
O ſet thy ſervant free, 

That heart and hand and life and breath 
May be * for: 5 255 bY. 


fy 21 Fh Warrs 


n= 


Pſalm IVI. "Long 2 ( 


Deine Priveiios.-Groce end Truth. 


God, in whom are all the ſprings 
Of boundleſs love, and grace unknown; 

Hide me beneath thy e wings, 

Till the dark cloud be overblown. 


— 


P N A E NM S. 

2 Up to the heavene, I raiſe my n, 
The Lord will my deſires perform; 

He ſends his angel from the ſky, +. 
And ſaves me from the dreauung de. 
Be thou exalted, O my Gd. 

- Above the heavens where angels delty _ 
1) WM Thy power on earth be whe 2+ broad, 
And land to land thy wonders tell: - 

My heart is fr d, my ſong ſhall raiſe 
Immortal he to thy name; 


Awake, my tongue, to found: his a 


My tongue, che glory of my frame. 


5 High o'er the earth his mercy y reigns, 
And reaches to the utmolt ſky ; . 
His truth to-endleſs years remains, 


When lower worlds diſſalve and die." _ 


Be thou exalted, O my God, 
Above the heavens where angels dwell; 
Thy power on earth be known abroad, 
And land to land thy wonders tell. 


4 


3 


© + 


| Wars. ; 


The Deflruftion of Tyrants and Oppreſſors. 
TS HALL tyrants rule by impious laws? 


When innocence before them ſtands ?- 
Dare they condemn the helpleſs poor, 
And let oppreſſors reſt ſecure, ' 


* 


8 
own; 


That God Oer all is Judge ſupreme ? 


Do they for rget th' almighty name 
High in the heavens b 


s juſtice . 


dlm 1 Il. S Los La Moe 81 


+ 4 


— 9 Shall they deſpiſe the righteous cauſe, 


Whilſt gold and greatneſs bribe their hands? 


SN 8. 
Yet they invade the righta ef Cod, 
And ſend. their bold decxees abtbad, 

To bind the free bord. foul in chain. 
3 & peiſemd arrow regent ons, wb TO 
Ihe arrow ſharp, the poiſon ſtrong ! 
And geath attends Where er it wounds; 
82 no. counſels, cries nor tears; 
So the deaf adder ops. her ears 
— Againſt che meledy t ade. 
4 Break thou their teeth, Almighty God, | Ml 5 
The teeth of lions drench'dan blood; 1 
And exuth thoſe ſerpents. in the duſt; 
Thy voice ſhall thunder from the cy, 
Their erowns ſhall fall, their titles die, 6 
Their grandeur and their power be lol, 
x Thus {hall thy juſtice, mighty Lord, Or 
Freedom and peace to men afford, | 
And nations ſhall unte and fay, . . 
Sure there's a God, that rules on high, E 
Who hears th? o. prefled when they cry, In! 
And all their fufferings will repay.” 


-* Wars, altered. 


Taſm LIX; hore Mere. of 


2 — For Deliverance from the Savages. obes 
ORD jet our humble cry 
Before thy throne aſcend ; 

Behold us with compaſtion's eye, Wilt 

And ſtill our lives defend.” 

A For foes a num'rous band 

Againſt our lives conſpire ; M 
They aim deſtruction thro” the land, Lite. 
„Ad ſpread the raging fire. | 
« 2 | | 


28 4 1 f. 8. 


1 3 Benesthi the filent made 1% e 
Their ſecret plots they u 992112 
Our peaceful towns by 1 — 2 
And waſte the gelds by day. 


4 And will the God or are 2 
4 Regardleſs of our pain, * is 400 oh 

0 Permit fernre that Plqody facr ö 
A To riot ofex the lain 7 TEN 


In vain their 83 guile 3508 9 

Or open force FE rove; 3 f 

Thine eye can pic Leden TOY 
Thy hand thei ee remofe. | 


Deliver us _ death, 
Send: eur invaders home; 

Or drive them with thy powerbal 
Thro' diſtant wilds to roam. 


7 Then. (hall our ritefql ou 
Proclaira our Sardian God 9 Fo 
In thy ſalvation "we'll e 


An Wund hy 18 


A 


oſt. 


— 


' — — — 4 


f — "IX [5 
Sis, pad 3 


0 Plalm Ix. 70 Mette, i BY mY 
Ribe | or r Diſoppalntment i in Wax. * 8 {Gas 0 HY 
ORD, haſt thoy caſt the nation off I 

M We: forever MPuUrN A3 bt re; 2 
Wilt thou conſume us in thy wap. » 
Shall mercy ne er return? 


The terror of one frown. of thine n 
Melts. ull our ſtrength away: 
Like men fubdu d by power of e | 
We tremble 1 in Made 55 a0 


8 PZ SHA A L M. S. 


3 Our country ſhakes beneatk thy en 
And dreads diy lifted hand; 
O hear the people thou haſt broke, 0 
And — the linking and, Ä 
4 Lift up thy banner in the field, 
For thoſe who” fear thy name * 
Defend thy people with thy, Geld, 1. A 
And put our foes to ſhame,., , 
5 Go with ourarmies to the = "6 
And be their guardian Go 
In vain-confederate-powers unite © 


Againſt thy 1 reg. : 44, > 5 * — 
6 Our troops ſhall gain a wide reno ; 

By thine aſſiſting handsz 

For God ſhall tread the. mighty d, 

And make 12 N Rand h 0 * 
. e 1 KJ} thy * Wars, If 
8 — V 
—Pralm 1 I, Metres”. : 2 0 17 
- Safety in Gad. T 
HEN over lim d with pain = 18 0 W 
Helpleſs and far from all relief, G 
. My heart within me ſinks and dies. F 
Fo God I lift my waiting eyes. Tt 
2 High on the rock, my footſteps fear, La 
There let me ſtand unmoy'd, and hear Li 
The ſtorms which now around me beat, Ma 
Roll harmleſs underneath my feet. No 
Thee, Lord, I ſeek” wheneer mi) foes. WI 
On miſchicf bent, my path encloſe; An 
Thou art, in every dang'rous hour, 5 On, 
My ſtedfaſt hope, my 1 tower. On, 
4 Remate from fear, within thy ſhrine, 1. 


Thou, Lord, my * alt aſſign; 


S ALM G. 83 
lags ſhall wrap me in their ſhade, 


Thy wi 
Fol the thou. haſt heard me when I pray d. 


; Safe in thy preſence let me ſtand, 
E. ſhare the bleflings of thy hand; 
My. dwelling let thy — defend, 
Thy mercy on my ſteps ; 

6 So ſhalb thy love awake my Coch — 
My voice the willing note prolong; 


And bleſs thee to r "om day. 
| Mzxnick, varied. 


* 0 — . 


+— >» 


Whilſt, warm'd with zeal, my vows I pay, 


No Truſt i in the Creatures, but in God, 


M ſpirit looks to God alone, 
My rock and refuge are his throne ; 


rs In all my fears, in all my ſtraits, 
My fout on his ſalvation waits. 
„D Trutt him, ye ſaints, in all your ways, 
241 To him your ſuppliant voices raiſe ; 
rich Wl When helpers fail, and foes invade, 


God is our all ſuthcient aid. 


fraue are the men of high , | 

The baſer ſort are vanity / Ds 
Laid in the balance, bo appear 

er Light as a breath of empty air. 


Xen, | _ not increaſing gold your truſt, 
Vor ft your _O on glittering duſt ; 3 
& hy will you graſp the fleeting ſmoke, 
g And not A . God hath ſpoke ? 
Once hath his awful voice declar'd, 
er, Once and again my cars have heard, 
„All power is his eternal due, 

g He muſt be fear d and truſted too.” 


Plalm IXI. Tong "Metre, © 155 


„„ PSALMS. 
6 For ſovetcign power reigns not alone, 
Grace is 2 La. of e 5 
Thy grace and juſtice, niighty Lord, 
Shall well adjudge out laſt reward; 


ee ; Warts, 
"Plailm LXII. Common Metre, (i 
Dior the Lord's Day Morning, © q 
* ARLY, my God, without delay, | 
I hifte to ſeek thy face e 


My thirſty ſpirit faints away, ö 

Without thy cheering grace. 35 

2 So pilgrims, on the ſcorching ſand, ] 

Beneath a burning ſky, / 

| Long for a cooling {tream at hard, I 

| And they muſt drink or die. 4) 
| 3 I've ſeen thy-glory and thy power 

Through all thy temple ſhine ; 1 

My God, repeat that heavenly hour, 

That viſion ſo divine. | U - 

4 Not all the bleſſings of a feaſt . 

Can pleaſe my ioul {o well Or 

As when thy richer grace I taſte, 6 P 

And in thy preſence dwell. W 

5 Not life itſelf, with all its joys, Th 

Can my beſt paſſions move; An 


Nor raife fo high my cheerful voice 
As thy forgiving love. 
6 Thus, till my laſt expiring day, 
Pl bleſs my God and King ; 
Thus wilt T prints hands to pray, 
And tune my lips to ſing. 


U 


Warr: 


Plalm LX. Lang Maire. CA 


N. Leue of God and bit Worfrip. 
REAT God, indulge my humble claim 

t. (GG Thou art my hope, my joy, my reſt, - a 

— The glories that compoſe thy name | 
VB Stand all ergag'd to make me bleſt. 

2 Thou great ar good, chou juſt and wiſe, 
Thou art my Father and my. God ; 
And I am thige, by ſacred ties, W 
Thy ſon, thy ſervant, bought with blood; 

3 With heart and eyes and lifted hands, 

For thee I long, to thee I look ; 
As travellers, in thirſty lands, * 
Long fore the cogling water brock. 

4 With early fee 5 
Among thy ſain | 9 
Give me to ſee te ere. 
And taſte the richnels of thy grace. 2 

5 Nct all, by worldly men poſſeſs'd;, 
Not all the joys our fenfes know, — 
Can make me ſo divinely bleſt t, 4% 
Or raiſe my cheerful paiſions ſo. 

6 Pll lift my hands, Fil raiſe my voice, 
Whilft I have breath to pray or praiſe; 
This work ſhall make my heart rejoice, 
And well employ my future days. 


Warr s. 


Pſalm LXIII. Short Metre.” LX 
wad Delight in Divine Moe. 
god, permit my tongue _ 
And let my early. cries prevail, 
To taſte thy > Wu. 


arte, 


. 


r 


6 P S A L M 8. 
2 Within thy churches, Lord, 
l long to find my place; 
Thy power and glory to behold, 
And feel thy quickening grace. 
3 For life, without thy love, 
Noc reliſh can afford; | 
No joy can be compar'd with this, , 
To ſerve and pleaſe the Lor. 
4 To thee T1l-lift my hands, _ 
And praiſe thee whillt I ive, - 
Not the gay ſcenes of time and ſenſe  _ 
Such pure delight can give. | 
5 Since thou haſt been my help, 
To thee my ſpirit flies 
And on thy watchful Providence - - 


22 


> — 
Err 


My cheerful hope relies. — 

6 The ſhadow of thy wings Pp 
My ſoul in fafety keeps; 

I follow where my Father leads, ( 

And he ſupports my ſteps. | ] 

| "Rt 4 Warte. 


Pſalm LIV. S Line TL. N. Ui 
1 a Time Inſurrection. 
LORD, to our requeſt give ear, 
And free our ſouls from hoſtile fear; 
For crafty men, of impious mind, 
(Their powers in ſecret league combin'd,) 
ith factious rage their plots deviſe, 
And'vent their malice, mix'd with lies. 

2 Behold the flaughter-breathing throng, 
Whet like a ſword their threat'ning tongue, 
And bend their bows, to ſhoot their darts 
Againſt the men of upright hearts 


%* a 


S AL MA S8 N 

In Works of miſchief they agree 
And vainly think that none ſhall ſee, 

2 But, wretches, whither will ye fly? - 
Behold the arrow from on hib 
Deſcends, and bears upon its wing 
The wrath of heaven's offended I Y. 2 


ey 


CY - 


Vour ſlanders on yourſelves'ſhall 
Hated, deſpis'd, and ſhunn d by all. 
4 The world ſhall then God's power confeſs, 
His wiſdom, love and-rightcouſnefs ;' - 
And men ſhall fee, with rev'rend 8 7 
The wdnders that his hand hath wrought z 
Whilſt all ſhall own bis dealings juſt, 
The righteous in his name thall truſt. 
+» © Tar and Mzxzics, united and varich. A 
Plaim LXV. Firſt Part. L. M. CAI 
n nt 


o 


OR thee, O God, our conſtant praiſe 
In Zion waits, thy choſen ſeat: 
Our promis'd altars there we'll raiſe, -- ; 

And all our zealops vows complete. 


20 thou, who to my humble prayer 
Didſt always bend thy liſtening ear, 
-Lo'thee thall all mankind repair, 
And at thy gracious throne appear, 3 

3 Our fins, though numberleſs, in Vain 

To ſtop thy flowing mercy 74 * 

For thou wilt purge the Fut _ 
And wath away the crimſon dye. 
Bleſt is the man, who, near thee plac d, 
Within thy ſacred dwelling lives; 
Whilſt we at humbler diſtance taſte 
The vaſt delight thy worſhip gryes. 


4 
<= 
* 


* & 


TATE, 


55 n 


Divine Providence i in Air, Earth, and Ses. 
* by thy ſtrei 990 the mountains ſtand, 
God of Ari, Fewer PER | 
The fea grows calm at thy command, 
And tempeſts ceaſe 1 roar. | 
2 wy morning light and Naa ſhade 
I 8 5 5 a 
plenteous fruits make eſt glad, 
n hy flowers adorn the re. 
3 Seaſons and times, and moons and houn, 
Heaven, air, and earth are thinie; 
When clouds diſtil in fruitful ſhowers, 
I be Author is divine. 
| a wandering eiſterns in the iy, 
Borne by che winds around, 
Whoſe wat'ry treaſures well ſup ply 
The furrows of the ground. 
$ T 


he 8 
And rank 
* ways abound with W bieflines un, 
y by — e the year. it 
; arm 


Plalm! LXV. Second Part. C. M. lu. 


A Oe drink their MM, 4 


Pſalm FTA Third Pan” "A M. Ii 
Feiiſil Seaſons. 
G is the Lord, the heavenly King, 
ho makes the carth- his care; 
Fas pare every Spring, 
the graſs appear, 
2 hh 2 like rivers ais'd on high, 
- Pour out, at thy. command, - 
Their wat' ry bleſſings from the cy, 
"my * the * land. 


| c3 Re 


= 


P 81 A L M 8. 265. 
The ſaſton i ridges uf the 
R TINS to 1 Ws 


"Tie grain avomer Bugs" e 


4 The little 1 
* at 8 a 6 4 
The m Ws, sd in all t r 
Perfume the air with flowers. 1 . , 
[ The barren clods refrefh'd with: ain, 
Promiſe a joytul crop; 
The fields with verdure ld, again. T \ 
Revive the reaper's hop 
6 The'yarious months thy goodneſs crewns, 


* bountcous are Ways U nA 


flocks — o'er — downs, 


3 — 8 


Plain IV. E Nane *. 
"al x 


— 


A new. Ferjion, A 
HY praiſe, O God, in Zion Waits; 
All feſb ſhall crowd thy ſacred Bates, 
To offer ſacrifice and prayer, ; 
And pay their willing homage there. 


2 What though iniguity. prevail, 
And feeble dach be prone to failzʒz 
Vet, Lord, thy 3 thou wilt diſplay, 
And purge each hateful ſtain away, 


3 Bleft is the man approv'd by thee, 
And brought thy holy courts to ice ! 
| Goodneſs, immenſe and unconfin d, 
Shall largely feaſt his longing mind. 


4 Great God, by thy Almigh 
The everlaſting mountains 3 | 


H 2 


Ie) 


© 8 A LM s 6 
And every ſtorm, and every Hoody 
Obey thy all commanding nod. 
5 Thy light'nings, flaſhing through the ſkies, 
Fill the wide earth ith fad furpriſe; 
But, cheer'd by mrs enliv'ning. voice, 
Riſing and ſetting Juns rejoice. | 
6 From thy vaſt 1 pexhauſted Fores, © 
* 3 is bleſt with kindly ſhowers z 


wilds and deſarts drear, 
Cre ter, Father of the year. 


7 The flogks which graze the mountain” s brow 
The corn which clothes the plains below, 


To every heart new tranſports: bri Py 
And hill and vales 97 8 und bag. 


* "A K1MBALL, 


"TY 


— cy „ TT „„ 


2 Divine. Power and Goodneſs, 
OW to the Lord of heaven and earth, 
* Addreſs a cheerful ſong ; 
titude inſpire your mirth, 
Foy Joy the notes prolong. 
2 Come ſee the wonders of our God, 
| How : 4 who are his ways 
In Moſes hand he puts his rod, 
The ſea his voice obeys. 
3 He made the cv channel N 
Whilſt Iſrael paſs'd the flood ; 
The tribes beheld, with wond' ring eye, 
A guardian in their God. 
4 O bleſs the Lord, and never ceaſe, 
Ye ſaints fulfil his praiſe 3 
He keeps our life, maintains our peace, 
And guides our r doubtiul ways. 


Vi Prom LN Fa Pare. ©. M. C 


81A LAMB cz 
Lord, thou pet prov'd our ſulfe doe,“ 
To make bur graces, ſhine ; ** 
So: ſilyer bears the burning coals, iT 
T E metal to refine. E 
6 Through wat ry deeps, and fi ver, 
L at l 1 
Led to: poſſeſs the mu d e nt 
* thy e | 


War- 


f . 
pram. LXVI. — 1 2 0 M. (1 
A <7 Preiſe to God for bearing Prayer. 

OW ſhall my ſolemn vows be paid 


To that Almighty wer z 1 
"WEE the Long req eſts I made . "Oe 
In my diſtreſsful 1 WS 93 2 
J My lips and cheerful heart prepare 
To make his mercies © «ghee 6 
Come ye who love my God, and 
The wonders he hath done. 
3 If fin lay cover'd in my heart, 
When praiſe employ'd my tongue, 
The L od had ſhewn_me no regard, — 
Nor I his praiſes ſung. ; 
But God, his name be ever bleſt, 
Has ſet my ſpirit tree; 
He ne er rejected my requeſt, . 
Nor ud „ e 8 
| —— 
"Pſalm? LXVII. "Gar Metre. LX 


Univerſal Praiſe. _ 
* O bleſs thy choſen race, 
A 


In mercy, Lord, incline; - 
cauſe the brightneſs of thy face, 
8 all thy church to ſtine, 


"=" 


3 
Whillt diſtant lands their * pay, 
| And thy ſalvation own... a 
= 3 Let am the ones“ = 1 


To celebrate thy | 
Let the whole world; 0 Tot, . 
Je praiſe thy Bieritus name. 


let them ſhout and ſing, 
+, in bumble, pious mitch; 
For thou, the 
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| Daub Pare G Line L. Ito p 


ET God 7 5 in all his mi 

LL And put his enemies 10 
As ſmoke that ſought to cloud ke ſkies, 
Before the \wiſing tampeſt lies, 
Or wax that moles balance mh Bre, 
So ſhall his fainting Joes expire. 


2 9 doms and thromes t belong, 
ile him, yr natiuhs, in vaur fong ; 
lle rides and 7 ae through:the ks, 
His name, Jekewah, ſounds un high; 


Sing to his name, r ſuns f grace 
_ ants rejoice before his face. 


4a - - 


72 The wigow. and the {fatherleſs 
Fly to his aid in ſharp. diſtreſs ; 
In him the poor and helpleſs find 
A Judge ment jult, a Father kind 5 
He breaks the captive” * chain, 

And prifoners-ſee. the l t again. 


* 
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8 A IL. M 8. 95 
4 His wond'rous name and power rehearte, - 
* His honours ſhall enrich your verſe z _ 
Proclaim him King, pronounce him bleſt, 
He's your defence, your joy, your reſt ; it 
When terrors riſe arid nations faint, _ 
God is the m—_ ba every ſaint. 5 

f ATT). 


. ' 
7 py A 


Palm LI. ver. 17, 18. S. P. L, M. LK 

Compared with Epheſ. iy. 8, % 10, 
The Aſcenſion of Crip, and thy Gift of his Firit. 1 
ORD, when, thou didſt aſcend on high, 

L Ten thouſand angels fill'd the {ky ; | 

Thoſe heavenly guards around thee agen 


Like chariots that attend thy Rate,” _ 


2 Not Sinai? s mountain | could a 
More glorious when the 1 ere 


When he proclaim'd his Aal 4 
And firuck the choſen tribes with awe,” ＋ 


3 How bright the triumph none can 
When the rebellious N of hell, = 
Which thoufand ſouls had captive 
Were all in chai#like c lets, LY 
4 Rais'd by his Father wo 92 throne, ©: 
He ſent his promis d Spirit down, 
With 8 ifts 2s grace, for rebel I oy 
That God might Ravel on nn ein. 
Warrs. hy 


Plalm LXVINE Third Pate: Z. M. IXI 
Praiſe for Divine Care and wr. 


"Vie ls our ng WR for Ertel, 
o fills our 8 an 

Who pours his bleſſings from 2 * 
And loads us with his Fick Fopplies, © 


* 3 L 
a 
$2 


©9955 5 4.4... 2000 

2 He fenda the fu his circuit round 3! 

N Jo cher che fruits, to warm the ground; \ 
He bids the, clouds with plenteous rain 
Refreſh the thirſty earth again, 

3 To his kind tare we awe. our breath, 
And all our near Naa = trom death ; 

- vafety and health to God helong, ——--- 

He heals the fſek and guards the ſtrong. 

4 His own right hand his ſaints ſhall raiſe 

From deaths dark ſhade to fing his praiſe; 
And bring them to his courts above, 

To ſes tus face and taſte his ore. 


5 Warts. 


ee ObBonoe and Death of Cl. 
F THER, I fing thy wond'rous grace, 
bleſs my Saviours name, WI 
He bought 1alvation for the poor, Thi 
2 His deep diſtreſs hach mis'd us high z i Wi 


* 


is 
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ſalm LXIX;” Common Metre, l 


o 


His duty and his ga! Ane 
Fulfibd the law which mortals broke, 10. 
And finiſh'd all thy wall, | 
3 The. ſacrifice he 6fferd-onee © — fn 
_ © "Has better pleas d my God, Tho 
Than all the victims of the law, Ini 
Tluhan goats or bullock's blood. Thro 
4 This ſhall his humble followers fee, And 
And ſet their hearts at reſt; Wit 


5 They hy his death draw near to thee, Nor 
And. live forever bleſt. 


Let heaven, and all who dwell on high, _ 
To God their voices raiſez, -...-* - 
) While lands and. ſeas aſſiſt the ſky, 
And join Yadvance che praiſe. 
6 Zion is thine, moſt holy God, 
Thy Son nd ap — gates z 
And glory, purchas d by his death, 
For thy own Iſtael waits. 
. ̃² 2 Wants 


Pſalm LXIX. Long Metre. Lb! 
| = The Sufferings of Cbrift. ens 
Ar EEP in our hearts, let us record 
mY The ſorrows of our dying Lord, 
| Behold the riſing” billows rolll. 
To overwhelm his holy foul, x. 
The Jews, his brethren and his kinn, 
Abuf' d the man who chee'kd their. fin - 
While he obey'd God's holy laws, 2 
They hate him, but without a cauſe. 


In long complaints he ſpends his breath, 
While hoſts of heit and powers of death, LN 
And all the ſons of malite join, 

To executt their uin dehgn. . 
For, gracious God, ay mw and love 

Have made the du wu bleſſing prove; 

Tho! once upon the groſs he bled, 
Immortal honours cron is head. 

Thro' Chriſt thy Sen our guilt forgive, 
And let the mourning” ſinner hve z © + 


5 wy 


, 2 


be Lord will hear us in his name, 4 
To Nor ſhall our hope be-turn'd to ſhame: 
. f a 2 Ware, varied. 
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gs FSALMS. 
pra þ #6 i "Common Metre. i 


| Proven agu Enemict. i 
G God, attend my humble call, q 
Nor hear my eries in vaing 
O let thy grace 3 my fall, 
And. ſtill my hope ſuſtain. 


2 When foes inſulting wound my name, 
- And tempt my foul aſtray ; / 
7 - Then let them hide their face with ſhame, 

— 2 Te their on plots a prey. 
3 Whilſt all who love thy name rejoice, 
And glory in thy word, | 
| In thy ſalvation raiſe their. voice, 

To magnify the Lord. 


4 Be thou my help in time of need, 


To thee, O Lord, I pray; 1 

In mercy haſten to my "a | 
ME let wo grace Kur. 

. Barton F ſ a] 

Pſalm LXXI. F Pert. f. Ul 

Old Age, Det: e rab: 5 

1 Ws 54 g hopes” P WI. 

I live upon To”: | 

Thy hands 1 Mnood up, 71 

d ſtrengthe! 0y. youth. _ o1 


2 New wonders, Lord, wy eyes have ſeen And 
Wich each revolving ear; 17 
Thou know'ſt the days. which yet remain, | 


I truſt them to thy gare. 


3 Wilt thou forſake my heavy hairs, 83 And! 
* leave my fainting heart ? To 


* 6 1 1 ah 


15 Who ſliall ſuſtain my Anking years, ' 4 
If Ggd my ſtrength depaxt ? 
4 Down to the filent vale of dea 
Will be my next remove; "oP 
O may theſe poor remains of break · 
Declare thy wond' rous low. | 
; Let me thy power and truth proclaim 
To the ſurviving agen 


And leave a ſavour of thy name % 
When 1 ſhall quit the ſtage. FT: 


6 By long experience I have non 
Thy ſovereign power to ſave; 

At thy command I venture down, 
Securely to the grave: 8 


When Jam buried in the dull, a; 
My fleſh thall be. thy ca 
Theſe with'ring limbs with ith thee 1 truſt, 


To rails Fenn, ryog and fair. 
4 wares 


—̃ )B I—_ 


balm: 5 Second Part: C. M. IN 


. , Chrift pur Strength and Righteauſucfs, 
* Sayiour my almighty friend, 
'Whein,F Cin dh praiſe, 
Whete wilt: the e grÞwing.pumbers end, 
The nunsverß of thy ce? 
Thou, art my everlalling truſt, 
Thy goodneſs 1 934 | f 
\nd ſince I knee thy: graces firſt, * 
| ſpeak thy glories more. 20% 
My feet ſhall travel ll the length - 
Of the celeſtial road, 


And march with- courage in thy 0 
To ſee my —_— Cod. 


- 


- 


1 


LOW, 


We 


nain, 


sl tas. 
4 When I am ld with. ſhame and-grief 
For ſome remains of ſinn 
Thy promiſes ſhall bring relief, 
And give me peace within. 
5 How will my lips rejoice to tell 
The victories of my "King! _ 
My foul, redeem'd from fin and hell, 
Shall thy ſalvation ſing. , _ = 
6 My tongue ſhall all the day proclaim - 
My Sov | 4 4 | J 
] 


_ * "we 
l WS : 


k 1our's dyin bloo 
His death has bronght my foes to ſhame, 
And made my peace with God. 
8 „„ ee 5 5 ep WaTTs, altered 1 
Þſalm LX XIE Firſt Part. L. M. UA : 
ee Kikgdomtof Cb Mn. \ 
Gan God, whoſe univerſal ſway 7 
1 


r ah 


T. All heav'n reveres, all worlds obey, 
ow make the. Saviour's glor known, 
Extend his power, exalt his „ 

2 Thy ſceptte well becomes his hands, 
Angels ſubmit to his commands; 
His juſtice ſhall protect the poor, 
And pride and rage prevail no more: 

3 With power he vindicates the juſt, 
And treads th* oppreflor in the duſt; 
His righteous government fhall laſt, 
Till days and years and time be paſt. 

4 The heathen lands that lie beneath 
The ſhades of overſpreading death, 
Revive at his firſt dawning light, 
And defarts bloſſom at the fight. 


P8 A LM S. » 


5 The faints ſhall flouriſh in is days, 

Dreſt in the robes of joy and 8 5 

Peace, like a river, from his throne - 2 

Shall flow to nations yet unknowns | 
2 ere altered. 


* uin. 


Plalm IXIL Second Part. Tf We 9. 


* The Kingdom of Chrift. 9 
ESUS ſhall reign, Where“ er che fun 
Does his ſucceſſive journies run; 
His kingdom ſtretch from ſhore-to ſhore, 
Till moons ſhall wax and wane: no Tres 


2 Through him ſhall endleſs rayers 
And praiſes throng to Hh, prorers be pages 


His name, like ſweet perfume, { {hall * 
With every daily ſaerihice. 


? From north to ſouth ſhall princes wh 
To pay their homage at 187 feet; | 


And parbarous nations, at his word, -- : 
Submit and bow, and own their Lord, x 


4 People and realms. of every tongue 
Dwell on his love, with grateful Gag: 
And infant voices ſhall proclaim . _ 
Their early 'bleflings on his name. 


$ Bleſſings abound where er he reigns, - * 
The priſaner leaps to loſe, his chains, 
The weary find eternal reſt, . 

And all the. ſons of want are bleſt. 


6 Where he diſpla s his healing power, 

The * of Toth I 1 CENTS — 1 OO 

In him the ſons of Adam boaſt... | 9 

| More bleſſings than their father loſt, * mn 


"- 


169 P ATL M. 
7 Let every creature riſe and bring 1 
e N 5 to 95 King; | 
ngcis W 1 k 

abe N 
Sy Warze, altered 


$143 as wo 


Pratm ITI. Third Part. L. M. 0 ; 


Divine Influence compared 1 fo Bain, 
8 ſhowers on meadows newly mown, 
Our God 7 7 ſend his Spirit down; ; 
” Eternal Source of glace divine, 
What ſau] Wehe ing drops are thine | 


2 Lands hich beneath a burnin | 
been defolate and dry, 
181 An. of his love ſhall ſhare, 
And ſudden” en life and yerdure war. * 


The dews and rains in all their ſtore, 
3 paſtures o'er and o'er, ' 


——— Are not ious as that grace 6 B 
Wh Which es and Ke Be dur race. A 
4 Ag i in {oft fence, vernal ſhowers 1 

* Deſcent wad cheer the fainting flowers; ' 

So in the Tecrecy. of love, — 


Falls the bleſt influence from above. 


5 That heavenly. influence let me find, 
In holy filence of the mind; _ | 
Whilſt every grace maintains its bloom, 
Diffuſing wide its rick perfume. 


6 Nor let theſe bleſſings be confin'd 
To me, but pour'd on, all mankind ; 


Till all the waſtes in-verdure riſe, * 
And a new Eden bleſs our nin Olea 1 


4 
47 
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Pſalm LAXUL Firſt Part. E. MH. Gl! 
ö - Dangerous Proſper N 1 
ORD, what à thoughtleſs wretch was I. 
To mourn and murmur and repine; 
4 Jo ſee the wicked plac'd on high, x 
* And pride in robes of honour thine, 
8 2 To fathom this, my thoughts I bent, 
But found the cafe too hard for me; ' 
Till to the houſe of God I went. 
Then I their end did plaifly fee. ' 
; However high advanc'd, they all 
On ſlippery places looſely ſtand ; 
Thence into ruin headlong fall, 
Caſt down by thine Almighty hand. 
4 Their fancied joys, how faſt they flee b 
uſt like a dream when man a 1 


| Gad our Portion. 5 

OD, my ſupporter and my hope, 2 

my J My help forever near; 
Thine arm of *mercy held me up, 

When ſinking in deſpair. 


Thy counſels, Lord, ſhall guide my feet 8 
Through this dark wilderneſs 3 13 

Thy hand conduct me near thy ſeat. 1 
Vece To dwell before thy face. 1 0. 


1 2 
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122 PALMS 


3 Were I in heaven without my 
Iwould be no joy to me; 
And whilſt this earth is my — 
1 long for none but thee. 


4 What if the ſprings of life with broke, 5 
And fleſh and heart ſhould faint ? ? | 
God is my ſoul's eternal rock, 


The. ſtrength of every faint. + 
s Bchold, the finners who remove 61 
Far from thy preſence, die; 
Not all the idol gods they love, 1 
Can fave them when they cry, 
s But to draw near to thee; my God, ' 22 


Shall be my ſweet employ; 
My tongue ſhall found thy works abroad, 
And tell the world my JPY: | 


„„ Warrz 
Palm LXXIV. ver. 12, 17. C. M. U 
ARENT of nature, GOD 50 


P Thy works are . and good 


All nature manife name, 


The- ſky, the earth, the flood. 


7 Thine ! is the cheerful 2 mg thive 
The dark return of night 
Thou haſt prepar'd the tun to ſhine, 
And every, tecbler light. 


3 By thee each region of the earth 
Isa perfect order ſtands; 
The glowing ſouth, the frozen north 


Obey thy fx d commands 


Divine Providence. 


Thou Fwd divide th*. . 
By thy reſiſtleſs 3 
To ks thy tribes a —. ab wayy 
And then ſecure their flight, 
5 At thy command, the ſolid rock 1 


Pour'd water from its ide ; 
And thou didſt lead thy choſen flock 
Through Jordan's parting tide. 


6 If nature owns its 5 l n. 


We would obey 


And whilſt we Want 
We ſing thy praiſes iti 


Warts and TATE, with "WY and Addition, 


. — 


| Pſalm LXXV. Long Metre. [8] 


Power of Government from God alone. 
rt (Applied to the American Revolution.) 


| 10 thee, moſt holy and moſt high, 

I. U We render thanks and ſing thy praiſe 3 
Thy works declare thy name is nigh, 
Thy works, of wonder and of grace. 


2 To bondage doom'd, thy free-born ſong 
Beheld — 5 foes indignant rife ; 

And, fore gppreſs'd by carthly thrones, 

Appeal'd Pty um Lis rules the ſkies. 

3 Then, mighty God, with equal power 
Aroſe thy vengeance and thy grace, 

To drive their legions from our . 
And fave the men who ſought thy face. 
Let haughty princes fink their pride, 
Nor lift ſo gh their ſcornful head; 
But lay their impious thoughts Aſide, 


And own the powers which God has made 


„ A A N . 
Such honours never come by chance. 

0 Nor do the winds promotion blow; ; 
But God the Judge doth one advance, 
"Tis he that lays another low. Hog 

6 No vain pretence to royal birth, 

Shall raiſe a'tyrant to the throne ; - 
Th' impartial Sovereign of the earth 
Will make the rights of men be known, 


7 His hand will yet uphold the juſt, 
And whilſt he tramples on the proud, 
And lays their glory in the duſt, 
Qur lips ſhall fing his praiſe aloud. 
4... - * Alkered from War7: 


Pſalm LXXVE Common Metre. (i cr 
3 God's guardian Care of bis People. 
IN Judah, God of old was known, 
His name in Iſrael great; 

Ja Salem ſtood his ſacred throne, 
And Sion was his ſeat.” 8 


2 From Sion went his dreadful word, 
And broke the threat'ning bow; 
The ſpear, the arrow, and the ſword, 

And cruſh'd th' Aſfytian foe. 4 


3 What are the earth's wide kingdoms elſo 
But mighty hills of prey ?. 
The hill on which Jehovah dwells, 
Is glorious more than they. 
4 What power gan. ſtand before thy ſight, 
© When once thy wrath appears! _ 
When heaven ſhines round with dreadful liel 
-' - The carch Yes Kill and fears. 


- 


P SAL M 8. 1 


FR God, by bis own forereign grace, 
Appears to ſave the oppr 
The wrath of man ſhall n hs 4 rp 
And he'll en che relk, 1 


W _ *— rm HA. a * 


— 
Plalm LXXVII. Metre. [b} 
Comfort derived from ancient Provilentes. : 
"HEN overwhelm'd with pain and grief, 
Beneath thy chaſtening rod; | 
Depriv'd of comfort ang relief, 
We look to thee, our God. 


3 Wilt thou forever caſt us off 1. 
And will thy wrath prevail * : 
Haſt thou forgot thy — loves. © 
And will thy promiſe fail 7 . 


But faith forbids this hopeleſs thought, — 
And checks this doubting frame; 
We know the works thy bend has wroughty 

Thy hand is ſtill the ſame. 4 
Long did the Sons of Jacob lie, 

By Zgypt's yoke oppreſs d; Wes 
Dia thou refuſe to hear their crys 

And give thy people reſt ? 

| In thine own way, thy choſen ſheep 

Muſt hear thy 7 ny calls 
Muſt venture thro' the parted deep; 

Befide the liquid wall, 7% 


t, Strange was their journey thro? the ſea, _ 
A path before unknown | £ - 


] light Terrors attend their wond'rous way, 
| Gur mercy leads them on. 


106 P S8 A L M B. 
7 Tho trackleſs waves of ocean hide 
Thy footſteps from our fight; - | 
We'll fallow where thy hand ſhall guide, 
For thou wilt lead us right. 
Wan : Altered from Warr, 
PfalmLXXVI, Firff Part. C. AT. To 
f Keligious Education of Children. 
CH Je children, to my law. 
Devout attention lend; * 
Let the inſtructions of my mouth | 
Deep in your hearts deſcend: 


2 My tongue by inſpiration taught 
Shall parab es unfold ; B 
Dark oracles, hut underſtood, 


And own d for truths of od: 
3 Which we from ſacred regiſters 


Of ancient times have known; 
And our forefathers' pious care 
Io us have handed down. 
4 Let children learn the mighty deeds 
Which God perform'd of old; 
Which in our younger years we faw, 
And which our fathers told. | 


$ Our lips ſhall tell them to our ſons, 
And they again to theirs 5 - 
That generations yet unborn 
May: teach them to their heirs, 
6 Thus ſhall they tearn, -in God alone 
Their hope ſecurely ſtands ;- 
That they may neer forget his works, 
But practiſe his commands. 


T Tars and Warn 
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Plalm LXXVIII. Second Part. C. M. 
Verſe 19. 20. [XK or 94 N 
| 4 Table in the Wi ildernife, 
JARENT of univerſal good, * 
We own thy bounteous hand; 3 
Which did fo rich à table ſpread, f 
Eyn in à defart land. 


guck by 550 power, the flinty rocks 
In torrents flow; 

The Eithe the? wanderers of the air 

Thy guitliug inſtin& xnow-. 


From pregnant clouds, at thy command, 
Deſcends celeſtial bread 3 

And by light drops of pearly dew © a8} 
Are numerous armies. fed.  _ ans 

Supported thus, thine. Iſrael a | 
The promis'd land to gain; 

And ſhall thy children now begin 
To ſcek their God id vain ? 


Are all thy ſtores exhauſted now? 
Or does thy mercy fail? . 

That faith ſhould languiſh in our breaſt, 
And anxious care prevail ? 3 


Te baſe unworthy fears, be gone, 
Aud wide diſperſe ; In Air; 3 é 
For we deſerve our Father's. rod, : 
When we. diſtruſt his care. 55 5 


Denen or. = "Fo 
Pſalm LX NIN Long. Metre. by * 
| The Bed gi! on of N. _=__ 1 ; 


dEHOLD, O God, how cruel fon. | 
) Our peaceful heritage invadez * 


- 


ks, 


WV ATT% 


Their lawleſs tribute they impoſe, 
And in the duſt our towns are laid, , 
2 To rav'nous birds, our fleſh they gave, 
Slaughter'd on fields, with crimſon dy'd; 
The cheap indulgence of a grave 
Is by inhuman hes o 
3 How long, O Lord, ſhall we endure? 
i Wilt thou not hear the captive's cry? 
Reſcue, by thine almighty power, 
The trembling wretch, condemn'd to die. 
4 Remember not our fornier Fal 
But fave us by thy boundleſs grace; 
Then ſhall our waſtes again be built, 
And all our mouths be filfd with praiſe. 


Altered from Banton. 


"Palm LXXX. Long Metre. ()] 
OO... The Vineyard of God laid waſte, 

FA REAT Shepherd of thine Ifrael, 
Who didſt between the cherubs dwell 
And. lead the tribes, thy choſen ſheep, 
Safe thro” the defart and the deep: 

2 Thy chureh deſerted now appears; 
Shine from on high, diſpel our fears; 


Turn us to thee, thy love reſtore, 

We ſhall be ſavd, and figh no more. 40 
3 Faſt thou not planted with oy hand 1 

A lovely vine in this our land? And 
Did not thy power defend it found, 1 


And heavenly dews enrich the ground i ; « 
4 How did the ſpreading branches ſhoot, W 
And bleſs thy people with its fruit! Soon 
But now, O Lord, look down and ſce Ar 

y mourning vine, thy lovely tree! 


God, 4 face 14 


+ 2a N Warrs . 


ad . 31 . 


Preſerve m 7; 
am the | Wha ſet thee | ATT 1d. 
From LOT and big... 


; *Sttetch, eſires abroad, 
1 Tl #5. them well; ak. p 


ut if ye will füt your 
1 il Jebel, ol 


5 —_ 
Q * 4 N 
4 
Hg 
2 
„ 
— 
L 
"Y'F 


If Iſtae 
ll leave, them, ſaith the — 8 


o their own luſts a „ of hes 
And let them run the dangerous W 
Tis their own choſen way. | 
et, O that all my faint . 
Would hearken to my voice 
Soon would 1 eaſe. their fore co Sen 


ee And make W. hearts zcoics, 


Sberr Metres 50 


210 PiS AWE M s. 

6 Wilde I deſtroy dheir we | 
IA enichly feed my ock; a 
And they Would taſte⸗ the:ſtream thee flow 
From their eternal Rick. 

dit 9011 248 bo 43 Ware 
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Pſalm EXXXU., ' Common" Metre. 0 
i mh | ve bo Krit. +408: rea 
. 2 80 with. 1mpartial n 
e 


ow rulers uſe their . 
And does their actions try. 


2 When i Judge reigns, and right prevails, 


The Judge their virtue loves; 
Bur und i 8 abounds, ] 
Their deeds he diſapproves. 3 
3 The faithful voice” vf confeience ſpecks - 
In ſilener to their mind ʒ Till 
« How long will ye unjuſtly judge | 1 
And be to ſinners kind? 44 
4 * Protect the humble, help the poor, A 
The fatherleſs defend 1 Mak 
Dare rot che widow. te oppreſs, | Y 0! 
| And be the ſufferer s friend. | 5 Tt 
5 „ Remember, tho? your feat is thigh, 
| Your title Gods on earth, „No 


Your heads mult in the grave be laid, Cn 
Like men of humbler birth. 4 


6 * Your public acts and private deeds | Wain 
Will into judgment come; NG 
And: from my lips muſt each receive 
The moſt” impartial. « om. 50 


8 


* 81 TS ww 

, Arie, Ov Gods thy Reed truth bre l 

Thro alf che earth 1 % eh «4 

Till every nation that — 71 1 TY 2 
AT Ins ray. b4 

Whey e 3 


1285 Conplaiat 8 B 
4 ND will they»Godoof .graze © 1/11) 
Perpetual: filence ke . — deat 0 l 
When bloody men, ada 5 than _ 
Devour, his harmlebs ſheep 2? 3 
2 Againſt thy feeble: flock 1. r 
Their coumſels they employ; T L 


A 
, 
A 


And malice with her . n JA 2 


Purſues them, tog deſtrey. 295 1 
3 Come, let us join, they ſay, * ro H 


To extirpate e the race; of 
Till dark oblivion ſhall . 922 3 af d 
Their mem'ry- «to efface . 7 
4 Awike, Almighty Go,. 2700 leg 
And x) nb int their am, 1 U 
Make them Me chaff More the wind, N 


Or ſtubhle to the flame, * if 4 
3 Then ſhall the nations Kune E 1 7 
That glorious, faithful word, 

No human counſels. or device 
Can = F ˙ 


n 


171 5 * trem Warrs. 
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The Plegſure if Public Worſoip. 7 + 
REAT, God, attend; while Tien finjs 
The joy that from thy preſence + 


2 
Sr 


Paal DI ee Ut: | 


Troy 55 Tong b erer We 


e 


h 8 — 


© the ng 
EY, oC: a es oe 


— — —— _ 4 . 
wa” © 5 = __ p =_ l 


— 8 | 8 * 43 


e 
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wr FN 
To ſpend ohn dag wich e 

| Excreds a 7 dayn-ob myth... 

2 The ſparrow. chaſed bre 10 refty + 

And for n 4 wolY 5; 

Eo m ed to ſparrows grant 

write th had a 

Lenjoy m e | 

. Night thy-houſe; O God-of grace; 

Not tents * exfe, nor thrones of power, | 
Should tempt" me tb deſrrt thy door. 3 
4' Gb /ip our San he makes our day, 

? God is our Jbield, e guards" dur way 
From all th* affanlts of bell aud fin, * 
From foes without, nk fobs" within. 

5 All needfal g ee i e beſtow, = 

And crown that 1 . . 
He gives us alf chung s 
No real good proud f A fouls: 
6 Bleſt are the men, Whoſe" ſtegfaſt mind 
„ Zjon's s gate id f Tein k! 
God is their {trenigth, mack thru . 
They lean upem their heiper, | 
Cheerful they: walk r ſtre) 

, Till all HON Heaven' 555 | 


| Till all beßare thy ſper appear, 
.. And Join in 5 e hers. | 


5 


Warts 
palm LXXXIV. Firſt Part. C. M. U 


_ er i drome Or Entices, ee 
NAT heart and Io ny Ne for thee, i 
1 Witt far from thine abode ; 0 


ee e e eee, and 6 WY 
My Saviour and — * 


4 1 1 8 ny 


: er vne day beneath thine ere, 
And hear thy gravi 
Exceed x thoufand dy: 

In ſin's voluptuous 2 


10 Much fächet in Goll's Leak, wth 1 5 
The meaneſt office take, 
Than in the wealthy tent of fin 
My ſplendid dwelling make. 


a 4 For God, who. is our Sun, and Shield, 
Will grace and glory N 

and no good thing will he withold 
From them who juſtly" ive. 


0 God, hom 1 hoſts oliey,. 
How highly bleſt is Wer: ; 
Whoſe hope and traſt. 2 plac d, 
Ars ſtilFrepo#d on thee !. 


6 © could Toer the ſpacious SON 
Ant ſex extend my ſway, Ad 
for one ble hour at thy right kand, 
* e them both a Vwwt.t 
5 Tærr ant n 


x} 


- age” 
PP © 


attend mk 2a 6 aan 


palm 1 8. F. G. M. i, 


Dulight i in Divind Ordinantee. 


\ LORD, how worth — our loye 
Is that del SRefül f | 
Where-we-can — AO Prey and N 
| "Thy word of truth and grace 2 
2, es longing ſou} faints with debre 
Bee, To tread that Dleſt abode 3 4 
7 Our pantitig heart and ' fleſt cry out. +4 
ee For thee, the Wing God. | 


Ke - 


„„  F 8 
3 Hänger e 80 | 
His ſaving power. dilplays, Tag. a 
And light — in upon our "- "EET 
469 10 kind and quick ning rays. or | | 
4 The birds more happy. far than we, WC 
Around thy temple throng ; | | \ 
_ Securely there they build, and there tom ( 
Securely hatch their young. - ſ 
5 Thrice happy they whoſe choice has thee, 
Their ſure protection made 
Who love to tread the ſacred ways, 
Which to thy temple lead. 
6 Thus they proceed by various Dn 
And Ne 15 proach more = * 
Till all on Zion's heavenly mount, 
Before their God appear. 
Tar and Warrs, w with Variation. 


Pſalm LXX XIV. Hallelujah Metre. [8] 
. The Pleaſure of Public Worſvip, 

- ORD of the worlds above, 
How pleafant and how fair 

The dwellings of thy love, 

Thy earthly temples are! 
To thine abode, ., .. My heart aſpires, 
With warm defires, To ſee my God. 


* The ſparrow for her young, 
ith pleaſure ſeeks a neſt, 

"And wandering ſwallows long 

To find their. wont reſt ;. 
With equal zeal, "Lord I would wait 
Within thy gate, And with thee dwell 


3 To ſpend one ſacred, day 
Where God and ſaints abide, 


FMS 


* 85 
Afforde dixiner jo de 
n thouſand yer jay befide:s ont 


Where God e I love it mom. 
Jo keep the door- Than ſhine in wurts, 


0 o that pra Ml [COME 
g Where God appoints: tu hear! 4 f 
O happy men Hater 14 #5: 217T D 
Their conſtant ſerxice there! 


They Prei des Killa And, happy hey, 
Who find the. Wax 10 Zion s hill. 


They go from ſtrength to ſtrength „ 
5 Through this dark. Vale of Nears, - . * 
Till cachy pa od leng dz... 70 
Till each in, avg appears. 

O glarious feat! When Gd our 
Salt her bring "Ow wing feet! 


N J Witts. 


— 12 * — * 1 


Palm N 1 Metre: 6g. 


9 | Prayer, ſar Pris Deliverance,” 
HY favour, gracious Lord Ae J | 
Which wehaw feds implor d . 
And for thy wondrous eres Uke, 0 
Thy heavenly aid afford. ald 


> Thine anſwer patiently we'll wait, dx 
For thou wick glad ſucceſs, I. 

If they no more 13 norman” 12:12 52 72 
Thy mourning ſaints wilt bleſs.” | 


To thoſe who fear thy holy narie, © Tap 

Is thy ſalvation near ; 122 
yait, And in its former happy ſtate, „ 1 GE 
dwell. Our nation ſhall apart. 


$ 


Far mercy now: with truth is j oin * wh 
And righteouſneſs with pea N 


i} 


+ 3B 


. ne * s 
RE by * 
old and, bleſs . ground. b 

6 The Lord will gn ger ae = ©." 


Whatever thing od 3 
The ſoit: in plen ip el dee 


Her nike to to 2 gur 
1 Before- Him fg ae den 8 


And his il re 
Whilſt we i ed ep pc Ee 


i COR ne. n 
n eee r. I. 
Fin IN 5 Merre. i N. 
—— Salvation-by- Ghrift- — ; 
< ALVATION" i forever r T 
2 ek. ſouls 2 fear Arden de = 
ace, qe cending am on To 
The hope f glory. ſhall: afford. 78 
2 he and truth on earth are met, In 
Since hrt the Lord came down from kene 1 
By his dene, ſo complete, 10 
Juſtice d, and peace eben. Rp 
3 Now end and virtue abound, Rei 


Religion well on ttb gain, | 
And begpenly influence pleſs the ground, 
In our Redeemer's Sentle feign. 
4 His righteoufneſs ig one 3 | 
To give us free--acee Come 
Our 15 ng font. walk Ly no mores 
But ih his ted and keep the 7 


850 ET; - M S. 


1 bam EXXEVE Common * i £8 
: Gee Fynn LV.) 9 1 
MON ihe gods- there's none me o. 
O Lord, ne 1 FAN 
Nor is their nature, mi en Lorch 5 
Nor ar& cheir beg? | 
Therefore their reator, tide 
Al ations” Terror 
Their long milguided Prayers, and may 
To thy — name reſtore. þ 
; All all cSufefs thee t 8 
, The wonders th6w A e 1 


* They ſhall: confeſs thee Goo 3 
. Confely ches Got alone,; 
1 4 Not only great, but geo chou 2 0 


And ready to forgive 3 
Thy werey heats 2 penitent, 
And bids the Bnner live. 
To my repeated humble prayer, 
j O Lord attentive be: 
In trouble, K en thee wilt call, 
For thou wilt anſwer me. 
To me, who daily thee invoke, 
iy merey, Lord, extend; 
Refreſh thy ſervanty' foul, whoſe hopes 


On thea alane depend. | 
Fart — — with Alteration· 


4 alm LXAXXVY. Long Moive: © LA 
The Churcly tht Birth-Plact of Sainte. 
(On opening a hew place of worfhip. 1 


bad. A ND wilt the great eterial Gol, 
LL a On earth el diff his abode ? 


* 


% 2 8% 
Aud ill he from his; rad 5 Nane, 


Avow our temples a8 bis own? 
2 We bring the tnbute of our praiſe, 


Of Ang that 5 0 6 Frage 


127 bar, . * * 


1 to our notes Will ler 
And call us finful mortals near. 

3 Our Father's watchful care We bleſs, - 
Which guards our ſynagogues in peace, 
That no'tumultuous foes' invade, - 

Jo fill our worſhippers with dread. 

4 Theſe walls, we to thy honour raiſe, 
Long may they echo with thy 7 | 
And thou Jgeſcending: fill che Fee 
With choicęſt tokens of thy. grace. 

5 Here let che great Redeemer reign, 


With all the 1 fre wh 


Whilſt power divine his word attends, 
To conquer foes and cheer lis kriends. 
6 And in the great:gecifive dax, 
When God the vations: ſhall: "ul oy 
May it before the world appear, 


r were born to glory- here. 


u nns 91:47 Ae 
r 
Palm II I. Ver. 10. L.M, 0 
R134 Reanimation, | 2 
(Adapted to the deſign of Humane Siciette,) 


Da we GG, 2c our vital breath ; 

And at thy ſowreign call, reſign - . 
That vital breath, that gift divine. 

2 Wilt chou ſhow. wonders to the dead ?- 
Wilt thou revive the lifeleſs head? 


SN 


'ROM. thee, great Lord of life and death, 


* 


e 


T-UY 
hh oft bend rid rnd 


— 


S © 


iG I. d * 
And ** 217 72885 . 
Wilt thou the e victim e Wt P R 
4 Such wonders, formerly ly unknown, 
Thy providerice. t us hath wang 5 


To feeble nran, thou doſt impart *. 
The plaſtic, life-redeeming. art, 


4 We bleſs thee for the fcill and power, + a 
From death's appearance, to reſtore 
This nice machine of curious 1 fs 
And light again the vital 115 8 
May every life by thee ear fy 

Be conſecrated to the Lord; 1 * W 
May pious love inſpire each breaſt, 
Which has thy ſaving hand ned. 


| 6 Again they muſt reſign their > 
And ſink beneath the ſtroke of death; 
When from that death they ſhall revive, 
* each with thee in glory live. 


e w—_ 
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Palm i LXXXVILL. ie Line L. A. C51 


On the Death of Friends. 
GOD of my ſalvation, hear | 
— nightly groans, my daily prayer, 
That tilt employ my watting breath; | 
My ſoul, declining to the. 
implores thy ſovreign power to fave. 
From dark. deſpair and gloomy 1 | 


2 Thy: wrath lies heayy en my ſoul, 
a kl of forrow o * — ae A 
Wt duſt and filence ſpre ons 
My friends beloy'd, in ee A 
dear companion of 


Deſcend around me to 3 the torn tomb. 
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3 As As Joitin londy mi e 


2 75 . 5 
r to 

ungnn A lo „ 
For rgottcn. | 


4 Wilt * 
Or who iþ * 
Can dun | 
Or wake 5 Kok 
11 join che hig ange elic art ? : 
fnends are "Si 4 4 fe 5 
5 Ahe age Ace che de * N 
| Recals my ering eg to moum il 
But thro en 'ſcheripty day, 
1 cal on thee, and Nil will pray, 4 
bo om + My and return; 
2 1 22 +2498 | Banton * 
Plate LAXKIX, Firſt Parte 7 M, . 
i" 4 Gapd: * 
| LEST g la who bet abd - C 
q The golpe}'s 25 und 3 | 
. Peace ſhall 93 th they go, ® 
| And light their Reps tarrognd. | ) 
2 Their-joy ſhall bear thair 4pirits up 30 
This their Redeemer's name; 
His pr 5 exalt their hope, 
Nor Satan dares condemn. N 
3 The 6 Lord le OT glory ang defence, F s 
l and Grating gives 3 ay 
iel, y King forever reigns, 


Thy God forever lives. 


_ ö = * — _ Z can 


$6 A l * 5. 141 


Plalm I XXXIX. 8. N ©: 71. Ee 
2 eee Gras. 1 
H. e Lord 3 viſion fin fl, £ 


Aud made his mercy-Known 
cOinnbrs, bekold your help eld. 
On nyibelored Son. - © 
F 
Among your mortal ga ; 
e 8 
The tpi 7 


; © High all We reign on Diese, 
My people's batter king z 
Mx arm ſhall put his rivals down, . 
And Rif new ſubjeQs bring. 
r 
ih Mercy 3 
While in my name, thro' earth and 7 
He fhall in triumph ride. 5 
% Me for his Father and his God, 
He ſhall forever on; 
Call me his rock, his rag 1k __ 


And I't fupport my bon 
6 « My firſt⸗born Son, ES in grace, 
At my right hand thall fit ;- 
Beneath him, angels know their place, 
And princes at his feet. 
* ** cov nant ſtands forever faſt, 
y promiſes are ffrong 5 
Firm as the heav'n bis throne” ſhall laſt, 
| His ſeed endure - 28 long.“ 


e. 


Warrs. 


bang on aoeaiee * 
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Palm LEKARs 0. P. 0. * Errors] 1 

| The Covenant of Grace. 7 
V the ord) if Dad's, Face, 

chudre Sn Son, 21 

Should break my laws, Abu ap * s 


And tempt my anger down; 


2 « Their fins III vifit with the d, 
And make their folly ſmart; 
But never ceaſe to he their God 


Nor from my truth depart. N 

3 * My cov'nant F will not revoke, 
But kedp m in mind; 

And What ternal love hath re Fe 

Eternal truth ſhall bind. II 


4 Once have I ſworn (L need no more) 


And pledg'd my holineſs; i Fo 

To ſeal the ſacred promiſe ſure ö W 
To David and his race. 74 

3. The ſun ſhall ſee his offspring ale, Le 


And ſpread from ſea to ſea; 
Long as he travels round the es, 
To give the nations day. 
6 © Sure as the moon that rules the night, 
lis kingdom ſhall endure ; . - . 
Till the fix'd laws of ſhade and light 
Shall be He no ieee 
| Warr: 


Plat FITTH "Sin Live L. M. N 


3,” Death ad the A 


HINR, mighty God, on feeble man | ay 
How few Pis hours, How ſhort the 1 1, 4 
Short from the cradle to the grace WF Gi 


r 8 NAL 5 M 8. MW; 123! 


vs can fecnrt his vital bre, : 8 
4 Againſt the bold demands of death, 0 
With hein co fly, ot power to "ave * 

2 Lord, ſhall it be forever faid, . 

« The race of men was only 2 
For ſickneſs; ſorrow and the Cuſt ? 8 ö 

are not thy ſervants; day by da, 
Sent to the grave, and trnd to cla? ad 

Lord, where's thy kindneſs to the juſt x C 


j Haſt thou not promis d ts thy Son, 
And all his ſeed, a heavenly: erown 2 ; - 7 
But fleſh and ſenſe indulge E 45 

Forever bleſſed be the Lord, 

That faith can read thy holy word, 

And find a reſurrection "Ei 


4 Forever blefſed be the Lora,” 2 
Who gives his ſaints a long reward, — 


For all their toil, reproack And bain, 97 
Let all below, and. all ahore, 


Jein to proclaim thy wand Tous ore, . 4 50 
And N * their loud Ae, 
N Wee 


— — 


elm id Firſt Part. L. M. 0 


The. Covenant ef Grace. 


OREVER ſhall my ſong record 
The truth and mercy of .the 1 
N. and truth forever ſtand daga 
ke heayen, eſtahliſh d By his hanlc. 
Th to his San he,fwore, and ſaid, 
With thee my” coveriant is made f 5k 
+ thee ſhall dying ſinners live, 
1 and. grace ate thine to gie. 


LY 


ght, 


4 


| 


ATT 
M. 


aan 
he 19% 
ve: 


jy Poa wars 
Be thou my prophet, .thou my prieſt, . 
P 2 children all be evo beſt 4 * 25 
n y choſen king, x 
ſand ech as any own. A 


AM 


— l oY s none of all my ſaints above, 
80 much my mage or my love, 
Celeſtial powers. thy. ſubje cts are; 
Then what can earth with thee' compare 
5. DParigh my ſervants whom. L ay nal 
uard my flock, 5 cruſh m 
HER MS WE ewiſh t Eng 
Was but the | my Son.” 


's ba let the * rejoice and ſing, 
1 her Saviqur, and her King; 
aged his 159 5 honours ſhow, 

And fins declare b Works bel WF. 
«7th, 


”— 


Pſalm! FITTA S.P. I. A. [Kor 
Divine Sovtreignty, aud Public WW orſtip. 
W AT ſera h of celeſtial birth, 
s vie with Iftae!'s Gad fhall ware | 
Or who among the ſons of earth, p 
Can with the mighty God compare? 3A 
7 Lord God of armies, who can boaſt . 
Ok ſtrength and power like thine a Sh 


Of fach a numerous faithful Hoſt þ. 
As that which does thy throne ſurround BY Ti 


2 Thou doſt thoraging ſea contro}, | 
And change ace. of the ; Th 
Thou mak'ſt — fleeping 3 a. ] 
Thou maP{t the rolling Wer fleep | s 7; 

- In thee the 8 right _ 


1 thrice hapj 


The lacred trum 
And who _ 7 


« With rev'rence and relipt gious dread, © 
Thy faints will to thy temple f 
Thy fear thro all — 
Vho * my holy” name i confeſs. 


"Tam. 
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EY — by. and 


diam XG, © (act Lare. * 


God's Eterhity, and Man's Mortality: *- 

B the hills in order ftood, - ad. » 
Or earth receivd her wy. 
From everlatting, thou art Ge, | 


o endleſs years the ſame. | 1 ; 
2 Thy word commands our fleſh 
* Return, ye ſons of men ;” 5 an, 


All nations yoſe from earth at firſt, | 
And turn to earth again. 


3 A thouſand ages in thy ſight, 
Are like an rs gone; 


TOES 8. 
4 


Short as the watch that ends the tight . 
Before the riſing ſun. oof 


Time, like an ever- running ſtream, The 
Bears e ſons away 5 vs 
They fly 
Dies at 


49er, as 1 dem, 
the opening day. ak 72 | 
; Tis but a few. whoſe days aun. 
To N years and ten n 
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And all wake * on account. 
| Is foro, toil and pain. | 
6 Then let us learn the Cale, art, 
IT“ improve the hourz we -have 3, ] 
Gra we may act the wiſer part, 
And Mr ons: Bs r 5 


Wars. 


© Pſalm XG. Tong > Metre. LX or 1 
1 94 Divine Photeflion through every Ape. 
HOU!'Lortt;"thro! every changing ſcene 
HFaſt to thy ſaints a refuge been, 
"Phro' every age, eternal Gor,” 
Their pleafing home, their ſafe abode. 

& In thee our fathers ſought their reſt, 
And were with thy protection bleſt; 
Though in the ſhade of death they lie, 
They ll riſe and dwell above the ſky. 

3 Behold their ſons, a feeble race 

Me come to fill, our fathers! place! 

=_— — Ovr helpleſs ſtate with pity, view, 

= And let us hare their refuge, too. 

#4 Through all the thorny paths we tread, 
Ere we are number'd with the dead ; 
When friends deſert, and foes Envade, 
Be thou . all-ſufficient aid. | 
So when this pilgrimage is o'er, 

, And we — dwell 2 no more; 


To the; great God, may we Alcend, 
And find an everlaſting friend. 


6 To thee our infant race, we'll leave, | N 
Them may their father's God receive; 
| Thatyolces yet unform'd*may raiſe 3 5 


DoppRIDot: 


47s hymns of humble praiſe. 
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vn XC. "Short Wars, 
8 ate of 6 5 3 Ker! Th 


98 & + 


ORD, what a feeble 


Is this our mortal Lame. — 1 of 
x Our life how ꝓoor a triſle tis, 35 9 
7 That ſcarce deſerves. the name! 
or 1 2 Alas, the brittle. clay, 51 = t 170 0 
That built; our body ört! : + 
And every month, and every Juen | 
Ds 'Tis mould xing back to duſ t 


Then, if out days muſt fly Ys; 7 

We'll keep: their end in be 3 . 2. 
We'll ſpend- them all in wif s way, 

And let them, ſpeed their api 


ce, WM; They ſooner waft us oer * 
. This life's" tempeſtuous fee; - FUE 
Then ſhall we reach * Nee ons 
Of bleſt eternity. ert 3 "= 7 
ey OY Wa urs. 
— — — eee VE | 


a pam XCI, Connon- Mefre. Lx or b] 


: Dine Protefion, 88 42 Gratitude, ' 

big HEN TTurvey life's varied ſcene,” 
Amidſt the $ darkett- hours; 

Bright rays of comfort ſhine between, 

. 'thorts are mix'd with flowers. 

2 This chou At can all ny fears romtpol, 


LET. 


— 
* 


a” 


—— 2 


* 


No _ can ever reach ee Ve? 
Beneath my Father's ee 7 2: 3 


* od - 


3 Water thy fred will or Sig N oh — 
RIDGE: 04 give” me 'ftrength to bear; r; 


— ga 4 W 
— 
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And let me know, my Father 1 
1 his tender care. 


eſs rend 12 frame 
11 life fe Anett de | L 
1 not thy mere . ſarme, 


To cheer ny Aeg Heart? 
$ Is 9 kealth my ha ſhare 
: bleſs 10 Barf 4 f 
Thy 8 let my fong declare, 
And tpread thy praiſe abroad. 
/ $ While ſuch delig eat gifts ag theſe 
Are kindly dealt to me, 
Be all me hours of health and eaſe 
Nevoted, Lord, to there. 
7 If cares and ſorrows mie ſurround, 
Their power why ſhould I fear 2 


N inward pages oy cannot wound, 
thou, my G art nears 


8 Thy ſov'reign ways are all unknown 


—— my weak, errin 3 


e he . | 


Mrs. Srzert 


Plalm l. Lok Metre. | 
| 1 F/ Bu Day. 

\ 1 pro „ peed xs Rt te nt, 

0 
7 heart in tune be a 
Like wid's harp of lolemn found. 

2 My heart ſhall-eri in m Lord, 
Aue bleſs his works, 5 bless his werd; 
Thy works of grace, how bright they ſhine! 
How deep ty * how divine! 


22 
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PS AT LV ME N 
3 Fools never raife their. tho ta. ſo 
Like brutes they hve, like brut icy 
ey flouriſh, till thy Dn 
. — them to the ſhade « of NE. 
Fin ls nn RL BY 
" When gra urify'd my heart, * 8 
And freih rt of joy are 8 | 
Like holy 150 to * 80 my N 7 a 
Sin, my worſt enemy before, 5 
Shall vex my eyes 2 — mare; 
My inward foes ſhall al be flain, 
Nor Satan break my peace again. | 
6 Then ſhall I fee, and hear, and e, (IP 
All I defir'd or with'd below 3 | 
And every power find 1 employ 
In that eternal world 0 Pos 


— 


Palm Tell. Faw; a” I or 5 0 


Divine Sovereignty and, Holineſs. 

"HE Lord, the I of glory re 
In robes of majeſty arra - W a 

The earth's foundations he 4 
And rules the world his hand made, 


2 Ere rolling ſeas began to more, 

Or the blue heavens were etch abroad . 

11 Thy ſacred throne was fix d ahe re; 

aſt, From everlaſting thou art God, _ 
The floods, O Lord, lift up their be 

And toſs their troubled 4. on high g 

But God aboye can ſtill the noiſ, 

And make the angry ſea comply: 


. righteous laws, O Lord, are FR 5 
And thoſe who in thy preſence dwell 


ſhine] 


. 1 w 
an KR foe to ſechre,” | 1 v. va 5 
n @ unde EN. = 


ns 2 


| Muſt 


Turk err 


Palm 5 Tell. e Metre. Dm 
 Dizine Power, the Church's Safety. 

HE LordiJehovah t .: | 

And ay.) ſtate . | I 


"His head With awful lories crown d 3 ; | 
Array d. in robes of light, 


8 B cgirt with, Jov'zeigh-mi . a 
9 And Tays E Te IH. propnd, . yer 8 3 
The — — dae GN \ 
Ang Kies and cars obey t. W. iy as: 1 
* by throne was fix d on high, ; 
+, ;Betorethe ſtarry fæy - 2a = = 


Eternal is: thy kingdom, Lord. 


3 In vain the noiſy crowd, 
Like billows fierce and lol, 
Againſt thine empire rage and roar 5 
n vain with angry ſpite, 
The ny nations ficht, 
And daſh like waves againſt the ws, 


4 Let floods and nations rage, 
; "And all their powers en es 
Let ſwelling tides aſſault the tky 3 
The vat of thy frown, ' 
Shall beat their madneſs down ; - 
Thy throne foreyer ſtands on high. 


£ THE promiſes are true,” $133: 2 
ACC 18 ever new; 


meg 'd; thy pa — 


+ "4 d x # ; 
— 1 
f F 8 *. 1 L M 8. | | 
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Thy ſaints with: holy fear, N 2 bt - 
Shall in thy courts. appear, deg T 


. ling thine nene 1 
—— * Ton WaTTs.. 
"Plaint *XCIV-. Comms Metrs: * (93 
Aru u ele Rules 


OW long, O Lord, fall Wicked men A 
In lend triumph ride! — 
How long fhalf liaughty 1 reign, 

By viotence and pride. 


2 They ſay, © the Lorch nor ſees nor hears g. 5 
When will the föols be wiſe? 
Can he be deaf who form'd their r | 
Or blind, who made their eyes??? 
; He knows their impious tho'ts' are veins | f 
And they ſhall feel his po beer? 3 0 | 
als with pain, 


His wrath ſhall pierce their 
In ſome diſtreſling hour. 
4 Powers of inquity may Tile, > I 1 {+ © - 


And frame pernicious laws“; | 
But God, my refuge, rules the . * 
He will defend my cauſe. BY . 


When multitudes of movraful cho e 
Within my boſom roll 


Thy grace, which 1 8 all ney 


Sal cheer my drogping ſoul 
Zieſt is the man thy hands chaſtife, ” 
And to his duty draw. 3 2 
T * ſcour es make th' children vi, 
| hey: forget y law. th , 


W # * God will not caſt off his alt,, 'Y ; 
10ve: Nor his own promiſe break : 


. * N 8 A LN 8 
w -. He paxdons bis re es | 
For n l 


7 ** 141. UNA or . a 


* 


% * «4 «+ * +» © . 
0 * * * 


_ Pia CV. D . pL 


; 25 = 2 N . Pee: — ID FTE 
G to the rd Jehovah's 8 dame, 
Sn in his rength INS, 4 if 
Whea chis lalvations our the 
— Exitted "TE Var, voice. 


2 2 Wiek ks appronch 8 aw 4 fn, 
And pfalms of honour = 


The great Jehovah. veigns alone,” 0 


IF, 
* 


Ti 0h whole creation's King. * 5 4 

3 Let princes hear; let angels know. . 
— | 
on high a 045 W, T 

| 2 © When — dow im. 8¹ 
Aer, e caverns dackfand- deep, WI! | 


Lies in fil ff pacious hand; 
- EW ee 
And where che hills muſt ſtand. » 


Come, and wich humble Torffs adore, | 


Come kneel before his face ; A 
O may the creatures of his power be 
© children of his grace. | 
© 6 Now is the time, he-pends his er, 
And waits for our zequeſt ; 
Come, leſt he rouſe his wrath, and ſwear 


+ Tee EE 
5 Wa 
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plalm XCV. Pieſt Party. . u. 6x] 


© Public Workip, 
oO. loud anthems lex ny ft 
Loud thanks to our Almighty 
For we our voices high ſhould raiſe, 
When our falvation'y Rock we praiſe. 


4 Into his preſence let us hate, 
To thank him for his favours Rat; 
To him addreſs, Ls oyful ſongs, 
The praife that to his name belongs. | 


For God, the Lord, enthrbn'd in ftatey | 
Is with unrivall'd lory great ; 3 
A King, ſuperior far to we; > 
Whom by the title gods, we call. e 


Ihe depths of eartlr are in his hand, 
Her.ſecret wealth at his command 
The ſtrength of hills that threat the . 
Subjecbed to his empire lies. | 

The rolling ocean's vaſt abyſs "14383 
Py the ſame ſoy'reign right is fs ; 

is mov'& by that Alm IM 

Which aus, and fix d 

0 let us to His courts: e 
And bow with adoration there! 
Down on our knees devoutly all 
Before the Lord our Maker fall. 


& * 


. 


01 


| Tart. 
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Halm XV. See.Part. L. I. [X or h. 
Canaan loft through Unbelief. 

OME, let our ſouls addreſs the Lord, 

Who 8 our navures b his word ; 


Warts 


154 A. 8. ping L. M wy 

He i is our Shepherd, we the ſhee 

His mercy: choſe; his paſtures keep:: + 
2 Come, let us hear his voice to-day, 

The counſels of his love obey; 

Nor let our Harden d Hearts provoke, 

Like Ifracl, the avenging ſtroke. © 


3 Thus faith the Lord, « How falſe they prove 
Forget my power, abuſe my love ! 
Since they deſpiſe my teſt, T Wear 
Their feet ſhall neyer enter there.” 


- 


133 Look, back, my ſoul, with holy dread, 
And view thole ancient rebels, dead; 
Attend the offer'd grace to day, 
- Nor loſe the bleſſing by delay. =. 


Seize the kind promiſe while it waits, 
And march to Zion's heayenly gates; 
Believe, and take the promis d 21 


0 


9 "5 1 r e Wards L 
. 3 . 

Pein IC V. "Short Metre. 1 K 

\ Befire: 4 Sermon: . 1 34 

i OME, ſound his praiſe 5AM} 0 


| And h ins of Borg. y ling 'y 
| 1 18 the fov'reign God, 
The, univerſal King. 


2 He forni'd the 1 5 unknown, 
He. gaye che ſeas their bound; 

Thie wat ry worlds are all his on, 

And alk the ſolid ground. 


3 Come; worſhip at his throne; 
Come, . bow before the Lord; 
We ate bis work 3» > not oe on, 
ff He form us Mord "ME $6 I 


TOVE; 


*. 


oft * 
75 7 9 f 7 * 4 
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4 Jo day battend his voice, * wor 4. 
* Nor dare "7 his rod-; 2 
Come, like tlie of lis ei 
And own your, gracious God, 
But if youir ears refufſe 
Tbe language of his 1 
And hearts Dy hard lik 
That unbelieving race, N 
6 The Lord, in anger dreſt. 
Will lift his hand and dear, . 
« You, who deſpis d my 7 veſt, * 
Shall re no 4 here. * 


WATrrs. 
——— 


"So 9418 * 


- a 


Mt. lth, * 


2 p 


Univerſal Praife. 

ET al the earth their voices raiſe, 
To ſing a lofty pſalm of praiſe, 

And blets the A Jehovah's name; 

His glory let the heathen know, 

His wonders to the nations ſhow, 


And all his works of grace grey 


2 Great is the Lord, his praiſe be 
Who ſits on hig h, Adra | 
Ta him alone [et praiſe be? den; * 
Thoſe gods the And 56 * adore, 
In vain pretend to ſor rei; h pe ower, 
Hz only rules who made the heaven. 


He fram'd the globe, he ſpread the Kya 
And all the ſhining worlds on high; 
e reigns — = in EY there; 5 
155 beams are majeſty and li ht, 
lories how divinely bri 
i n how divinely fal 


- 4 
4 ry , . „ 


dre lens 


Fo xl. we eg M. IXI 
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a 
4 Let heaven be Hog, let erer, 


Let ocean lift its roaring voice, 


5 Come, che great day, the ee hour, 


e Deep ate his counſels and n 


v 8 A L MS 
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Prolaiming bad « Jehorab reigns 3 * 


For joy 3 fextile vallies wk | 
And cunefül oves their tribute brin 
To him, -w oe m_ the world { M 


When earth ſhall n mas low reign power, 

And barb' reus nations fear his name; 
Then ſhall the univerſe confeſs 
. of his holineſs, >a. 


beau 10 
And in n. 


TATE 85 Van united and varied, 


" Palm XCVIL Long Marre. 't 


Grace and Glory. NN 
s exalted hi | 
n =, 
Let the whole earth in ſongs 9 L 
And hoſts celeſtial j join cheir voice. 


But grace and truth ſupport his throne; 
Though gloomy clouds his feet furroundd, 
A uſtice is their eternal ground, 


Le, who confeſs his holy name, 1 
Hate every work of fin and ſhame 3 3 1 
He Mards the ſouls of all his friends, | 
And from the ſnares of hell defends. 5 

4 Immortal hght, and joys- unknown | 
Are for the ſaints in darkneſs ſown, 


Thoſe glorious feeds ſhall ſpring and riſe, 
Aug abe bright harveſt bieſß our eye. 


'® S EN 4 


ejoioe, T} teous, and * 55 4 
vin ere . 
None but the ſouls who taſte his grace 
un mmm EF. 

— Warr. 
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Pſalm XCVUL Common Metre. 10 


12 our Almighty Maker; Top, - gary 
1 


New honours be addreſs'd ; 
s great ſalvation ſhines abroad, - 


i And makes the nations bſs'd.. 

ariel, M: He ſpake the word to Abr ham = 

r is truth fulfils his grace; eh 
rue Gentiles make his name their traſt, | 
And learn his righteouſneſs. > 


Joy to the world! the Lord is ne, 
Let edrniiweceive her king 3 66 
Let every heart prepare him room, 8 
And heaven and nature ng 


Joy to the world! ERIE in 
> 8 * men their longs i 
While lands and ++ rocks, — ll, and 60m == 
Repeat the ſonnding jop. =. 
| No more let fin and forrow grow, 
Nor violence abound ; 
He comes to make his bleſſings flow, 
Wbererer man is found. 
He rules the world with righteouſneſs, | 
And makes the nations prove 5 
The bleffings-of his truth and graces 
"The wonders of Ins lore. 


M2 


Bo 


18 
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2 - Wares, 
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138 7 S A HM 
Palm XCIX. Hort Mere. 4.3 
A4 God-wor foipped with Reverence, 
. re Gon, Ichovah, reigns, 
1 Let all the nations fear; 
Let ſinners tremble at his throne, 
Cy | And. {aints be humble there. "= 
2 Exalt-the Lord our God! 
And worſhip at his feet; 
His mature is all holineſs, 
And mercy is his ſcat. 
3 When Ifrael was his church, 
ry When Aaron was his prieſt, 
When Mosts ery'd, when -SaMvEr. pray d. 
He gave his people reſt. 
4 Oft he forgave their ſins, 
i Nor would deſtroy their race; 
5 And oft he made his vengeance known, 
I When they abus'd_ his grace. _. 
x Exalt the Lord our God, 
Whole grace is ſtill: the fame ; 
Still he's a God of holineſs, 
And jealous, for bis name. 


o 
. 
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- 
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WartTts. 


Pfalm 98 Long Metre: 0 


| Prͤraiſe ta our Creator, | $1 
B Jehovah's awful throne, 
3 Le nations bow with ſacred joy; 
Know that the Lord is God alone, ; 
He can creat&geand he deſtroy. 
| 6 2 His foy'reign power, without our ad, 8 


Made us of clay, and form'd us men; 
5 e 


of 


yd, 


Wil, 


"ATTS. 


* 


be brand ue is fed ſheep we ftray'd, 
0 2 


106 Wide as the world is thy command; | | 


S A IL. M 8. 129 
He brought us to his again. 
; We ate his people, we his care, 
Our ſouls and all our mortal frame; 
What laſting honours ſhall we rear, 
Almighty Maker, to thy name! 
We'll crowd thy gates with thankful ſongs, 
High as the heaven our voices raiſe; _=— 
And earth, with her ten thouſand tongues, 
Shall fill thy courts with ſounding praife. 
Thou Lord art good, thou Lord art kind; 
Great is thy grace, thy mercy ſure ; 
And the whole race of men ſhall find 
Thy truth from age to age endure. 


as. 


Vaſt as eternity thy love: 

Firm as à rock, thy truth ſhall ſtand, 

When rolling years ſhall ceaſe to move. 
i | Wars. 


Plalm CI. Common Metre. [ or þ] 
A Pſalm for the Maſter of a Family, 
O5 juſtice and of grace I ſing, 
And pay to God my vows 5 
Thy grace and juſtice, heavenly, King, 
Teach me to rule my houſe. 
2 Now to my tent, O God, repair, 
And make thy ſervant wiſe ; 
I'll ſuffer nothing near me there, 
That ſhall offend thine eyes. 
3 The man who doth his neighbour wrong, 
By falſehood or by force; 
The ſcornful eye, the fland'rous tongue; 


Fil drive them from my doors. 


£49 PF SAL M 8, 
The pure, the faithful and the bor) | 
5 RIGGS hall enjoy; maſts 


Theſe are the friends that I will eruſt, 
The ſervants Pl employ, 


5 The wretch that deals in fly wt, 
I'll not endure a night; ; 
The liar's tongue I ever hate, 
| And baniſh from my fight. 
6 I'll purge my family around 
e. nal the Vieled fee ee 's 
So {hall my houſe be ever found - 
© OO fit for thee. _ 


Warri 


„ 


3 beard, jr Zion mY 
ET Zion and her ſons rej 
Behold the promis'd hour! 
Her God hath heard her — 1-H 
And will exalt his po wwer. 


a Her duſt and ruins that remain, 

Are precious in our eyes eh 

Thoſe ruins ſhall be built a * 
And all that duſt ſhall ri 


3 The Lord will raife Jeruſalem, 
And ſtand in glory there; 


Nations ſhall bow and own his name, 
And worſhip in his fear. 


4 He fits a ſov'reign on his throne, 
| - ow pity 2 his ces 3, TESTES 
ears ying priſoners' Lon | 
And fees their wants ariſe, _ 


(X] 


4 He frees the ſouls condemn'd to death,. 


6 This ſhall de Khon when we are dead, 


Plalm CLI. "Second Fart. GA, [X] 


; Their ſhining glories all ſhall fade, | br 2 -4 


* 3 A L. M 8. 


And when his faints complain, 
[t can't be faid they ſpent their 8 
Or ſhed their tears: in vam. 


And left on long record, 
That ages yet unborn, may read, th 
And learn to. truſt the Lord. - Wore. 


9 * re 3 — 


Te Unchongeablensfs of God © 
"ou, Lord; Raſt earth 8 8 had, 


The MI A 1 
By thine Alm and were , 
15 ſpeak = Maker's name. 


mes lik 3 hen decay'd; | 
a S 2 vet S when 
But thou ſhalt ſtill endure. u 
Thy bright perfections, all divine, 5 
? Eternal 28 thy days ; POW Geet & 
IS everlaſting ages mine, 
andi 4857 3 
ſervant's I, till thy © are, 
' Hall own their f Father ther's — "3. 
teſt times thy avour * 
And ſpread thy praiſe 2 1 
Mrs. 'STewus. | 


1 — — Y 


Pram CUI. Verſe 2427 TL. M. 1 9 
Compared with Hebrews, i. 812. xiii. 8. 
W. Mortality of Man, and the Eternity of Cb. 
TT is the Lord, our Maker's hand 2. 
L Weakens our ſtrength amidſt the race ; 


8 „ 


N — * 2 ry 2S <4 
way , 7 


M an 


Diſtaſe and death, at his commant, 
. Arreſt us, and cut mort our days. 


3 Spare us, O Lord, aloud we pray, 
T4, let our ſun go don at nobon; 3 
Thy years are one eternal daß, 
And muſt thy. people die {o Joon. 2 


Fet in the midſt of death and grief, 
This tho't our ſorrow ſhall” affuage ; - 

ur Father and our Saviour live,” 
Chriſt ig the ſame thro ew ry age. 


1 Tas he this earth's foundation laid, 
Heav'n is the building of his hand; 
This earth grows old, theſe heavens ſhall 605 
And all be chang d at his Senat 


J The 2 curtains of the {& . 
ments ſhall be laid a de; . 
But Fus fit d. Il thy throne ſtands firm and high, 
„Thy church forever muſt abide. 


6 Before thy face, thy church ſhall live, 


And on thy throne thy children reign 5 
This dying world ſhall they turyive, | 


And he 1 ſaints bel rais'd kth 


— 
e 
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Warrs 


Nee 


Pain EN, Fit Part. T. M Of 


Pie to God. ſor bis Goodneſs, 

O my ſoul, the living, Gov, 
5 * 4 bub hy tho'ts that ee abroad ; ; 
Let all the 1 within me join, 
In work and worſhip ſo divine. 


2 Bleſs, O my ſoul, the God of grace, 
His favours claim thy higheſt praiſe ; 


P. 8. A L. . 8. 


Let not the wonders he hath wro't 
Be loſt in ſilènce and forgot. 8 
The vices of the mind he heals, _ 


And cures the pains that nature feels; 

Redeems the ſoul from guilt, and ſaves 

Our waſting life from threatning graves. 
Our youth decay d, his power repairs, 

His merey Crowns our growing years; 

He ſatisfies our mouth with good, 1 

And fills our ſouls With heavenly food. 

He fees the oppreſſor and the op Ws * 
| And often Gives the ſufferers cnt f 

But will his juſtice, more difplay 

In the laſt, great. deciſive day. 
6 His power. he-ſhow'd by Maas hands, 
And gave to Nucl his commands; 
But made his truth and mercy known 
10 all the nations by his SON: 


-d #5 z 3 Ark. bs 


* 


* 


* F 


fade, 


Warts? 


| eee LS. 1 
MW foul, repeat his praiſe, 

Whaſe mercies are fo great; 

Whoſe anger is fo flow to riſe 


80 ready to- abate. 
2 God will not always chid& 
And when. his wrath is felt 3 ; = 
His ſtrokes ate fewer than our crimes,” 


778, 


plalm CHE Second Phe S. M. i 


1. And lighter than our guilt. 

3 High as the heavens are rais'd n 
Above the: ground we wead ; n 

80 far the riches of his grace 7 id 
Our higheſt 3 creed. d 
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4 His grace ſubdues W | 
And bi his forgiving 1 OY G 


Far as the eaſt is Röm the well, - 
r ! 
ae n 
who fear his Ratte, [ 
* — denn one rt , | 
He knows our feeble: frame. 60 


6 Our days axe ag the g aſs, 


Or like the morning fewer; 
When blaſting'winds Ipread oer hs fell 
It withers in an hour.. 
7 But thy compalſion, 9 "9h A 
Through ages ſhall endure 4 Df 
And bens 's children ever +94 
Thy N of promiſe luxe. : I 
” 9 _ Warrs, T 
Ir clk. Third Part, C. M. ol 
3 oo? hr Br Malu. | y. 
we thy wondrous power proclaim ** 
$7 make that p&Wep our truſt ; Bj 
hich rais'd at firſt this curious frame, bus 
From mean and lifeleſs duſk. * . 
2. By duſt ſupported ſtill it ſtands, Je 
d in various forms; | 
And wrought by: thy creating hands, Att 
To nouriſh mortal worms, 4 
3 A while theſe frail machines endure; 1 
The fabric of a day | 0 
Then loſe their animating power; ay 


And mbulder back to elay. 


*+ Yet frail and feeble as we are, 
This thought is our — 


. S mw 
That he Who irt butt nme 2225 1G. 
Its various weakneſs e A 


| He views us, mh pi A ere, TA * 
In dains and « 8818 Is igh 8 
Our Fatty apt o af G — 


6 ſup] hed by his love: OE) 2094 2 
5 85 $ of peace 3, 7 


IN every. all ar XEmaoves * : 
gd, And * rr deaſe. Mens d, 
| Donna. 
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* . Hgelic bm. b eat: 81 = | 
HO opiate ably ac chere, 

Thy kingdom Wide extends 5, >, . 
Thy vaſt en Mall be known Ry 


'Fo carth's s xemotelt;ends. 
Te a1 „ who excel in might, rr 
| And wait to do his =" r Ber ak 
| \Vlels him, whoſe work 1s your * 5 IH 
b Whole pleature ye fulfil. + «AT 
Wir: ſeraphs, with ; v obey EF > 
The h with 8 5 7 þ 


Attend his 5 5 they Prayr 1 
And j join the praiſe they fing. wy 2 N 


t Whilſt all his works his praife proclaunigr. 
O let my heart and tongue T 

Join with the univerfal frame, 

* eternal ſong. iert 


a _ Partly from Warrs. 
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* Divine Mejefy and Ci de Storm and kit. | 


WAKE; my«ſout, to hymng of pra 
A; To Ubd the ſong of Cm le ; 
Adorn'd-with:majeſtydivines- qq, 

What:pomip, what glory, Lord, are thine ! 
Light forms His robe; bd und His head“ 
The heavens their ample curtain _ * 
See on*the-wind's expanded Wings Wo 
The charior of tie King of kings! 


3 Around bim m rang d in awful ſtate, 

f: Dark ſilent ſtorms attendant waits | t 
And thunders read to Tulfil f i 
The mandates of, his ſov'reign Willi. 


4 From earth's Jo nrirgin to the 22 
He bids the duiky yapours riſe; 


— ** 
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Then from n "Ps Zzines on Hi „ Th 
Commands a imple end dt e to Hil Dr 
5 The lightaing's: pallid® Aar ands, WW On 
And ſhowers deſcend on furr 5d lands; In 
Whilkk down the moutitain's W 10 WI 
The. Torten rolls in fwelling pride. 15 
6 Till ſpent. its wild impetuows forces, e 
And feided in its deftinfd ae, 9 
It waters all the fruitful Plains 1 * 
And life in various forms Tuſt ng” * 


* Thus clouds, and ſtorms, and fires obey 
Thy wile and all-controling ſway 3. 
And whilſt-thy terrors round us ſtand; 
We ſee a Father's beuntedus hand. 
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LMIGEK rr Ruler of cke RNs Wo 
N vurtous are thy works Boe wie 


wer · thro hes all ſpiate-extends, 

me Amon gdh, icightmankcends} 
Net earth alone beholds her Hhres 
Eurieh'd by thy ehauſt leſa ſtores © A 
Alike, throughout their li EE * — 
The ſpreadin g ſeas thy gi eee on 
Beneath, unumber d fiſhes ſwarm, -.. F 

Of diff rent i ze, of -yarious form 

Above, the ſhips ineumbent il 211 1 ip 

Borne on the boſom; of the tides. Lo 

Here, huge Leviathan is ſeen ZN 

To ſport the; mighty. waves been g 
There, icy mountains float and roll, 

Driy'n from the ſeas beneath the pole. 


| On high, the congave we 7 
In living blue, or Ip arklin hg gol 
Whilſt Wavin Zeile hel Len 
Spread to th? horizon's utmoſt bound. 
The winds and waves obey thy will itt 
The needle owns thy power a0 Kin; 1 
And, ſteer'd by thy directing hand, 
Our bark ſhall gain Lahe wiſhid for land. 
— Menncs, with Alteration and —.— 
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AST are thy works, Almighty Lord, 
All nature reſts upon thy word z 


d. che de 5 ne . 
db L LE ron ch Minds i 
. If RE the vital ait deny, 
Behold them keken, faint and die; | 
| Duſt-go:its kindred duſt returns, 
And. earth her rum'd offspring wou. 
3 Bur than ranſt breathe on duſt 
And fill . with heaſts an 


A word; — Den 
Repairs-thg 833 death. 744 
4 Thy-gloiy,cteackely of dectine, 
Thy — e Wall exer ſhine, - 
Thy wax our, of By, might, 
Are hoon Hs — W om delight. 
5 Earth at thy lab fall mewbling fand, 6 
Confcious of ſowreign power at hand; ny 
And, tau Aby thy yindiftive ſtroke, "i 
ver ng mountains oke. 
6 In thee ur hopes and wiſhes. meet, 
And make our contemplations {weet ; 
Thy praiſes {hall our. breath employ, 
1 we Mall rife to endleſs oy. 
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"The Price! of the Creatures reclaiming God, 


| 5 is 4 God, al nature ſpeaks, 
ough.carth, and air, and. ſeas, and ſkies 


breaks, 
Nen the firſt beams, of merning rie 
2 Behold the ſun ferenely bright, 
Ofer the wide World's 65 et frame 


Inſeyibes, in charieys of light, 
His mighty Maker's glorious name. 


P 8 — . 
3 life, bis 1 27 
| 15 health an 

The fruitful el and yerdant me 


Are with a EY . 


e 


; With various Wan 
* c For man and beaſt, here, ily ood {A + 

In wide extenſiv pie PL S990 grows.; | 

And, there, for drink; the. c 

In ſtreams, {ſw Winding; pit LON 
Ft 6 By cooling Area? and foft ning HoFers, 


The vegetable race ane; d; 

And trees, and plants; and Herbs, aud fiqwers, | 

Their Maker's ganſtant bewntypreatt. a 

Ye curious minds, \ who. roam abroad, -, 
Toe trace creation'y. Wanders Wer ; 5 

Confeſs the footiteps. of owr God, 

Cog bow before him, and adore. + 
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ulm cry; Particular Metre: 1 


2 F ＋ I. 0 en 
Buse Gop} O'my-ſoul, 
87 Rejoice in his r 
ies 0d Nr my glad vice | A ! 


* 1 — 8 — 93 - 89238 =—_ « 2 * ; . 8 
dl \ — __ T . = 4. y OS 1 — by - = 
= \ 4 \ 1 a G \ * 
y = = = ho I i — © © D 1 DET  - * 
_ w bd . of CY 
"- - < by =p _ l l £ £ © 


— TEE ab — — 3 Os 
_ Y G - a6. = o_ 8 


ES of 


an — * 
Lung ws wr, - 


= - _— - 
= — = PIT 
mY k 

_— at. U 


3 
= = a — boy f " 2 =_ 
Q FA # r _ 1 by _ * Fo 
_ _ — * 11 ar T7 "7. C. 
— o enn 
| = = | = == „ _—_—_ N — 2 * Hors 


= 8 


5 4 - 
— x — 


„ 
P og Rn” 
92 qq 


Thy greatneſs Wn. : ; 14 

7 Surpatling in honor, [| 
+ Dominion and might; 55 of by 
"Thy throne is the . 1 9 

hy robe is the licht. g BY | ; 

N 2 wy _— SAMS; 4. | mY 


2 1 The f we ee, 
rtain diſpla 
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n Waters 5 Taid: 
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1 Meken, bear; e 5 wh 
ae waſted, "TY 


en 
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3 As tapid 30 fire, 0 20575601} 

Thy angels on 

Convey thy commann * 

Thy miniſters” fly. 

The earth, on its | 8 
Eternal ſuſtain d, * az 

Is fix'd in the ſtakion | 


10 S ejt; t 's "4 4 


13 


Thy wiſdom — ITY La 


4 The world, when at wa 


Of chaos compos d, 


Was 


void, without form, 


In waters enclos'd; 


Wo 


The 


The 


voice, how majeſtic, 
thunder was heard, 
waters fubſided, 


The mountains pep d. 


P AR T II. 


5 Thy providence fix d 


ſtream and its ſource ; 
ſea knows its bounds, 


The rivers their courſe. 


Convey'd through dark channels, 


Sp 


They burſt in the fountains, | 
They fall in the rills, 


prings riſe on the hills, 


* 


6 The beaſts of the wild n 


Io drink of the lake 2. 
On trees cyown'(d wick b 


Its mar in alang, 781 2 e 45 
muß e . 


Birds, w 
Praiſe Gen in Mee es 


7 Deſcending on hills, pi. 1 * 
5 Clouds plentequſneſs, Four TE | 
5 All nature revives, . G 4 
F 
A garment of yerdure. 7 771 


FP 4 Apparels os "i Ie” ; 
| Fruits ſwell in the 29 wu 14 
Fields wave nth their graia- 


8 With moiſture x "ON t 

The vine 705 % 5 10 

'Tis balm reaps, 32 Efes r 
To health 3 2 | 

With pleaſare we gather Ta. 
The richneſs of oil, 5 IS 

"Tis 3 to our body, . 
Support to our toil. . 


PART Itt. 


9 The trees full of fap, 12 
With joy rear their heady 
| bl. _—_ their boughs 
7 r Lebanon ſpread. 
| Serie in the covert 
5 The bird flies for reſt, 


* ſin b. 5 on the branches, 1 
roods on the neſt. 1 


ern 
m 


y wiſgen 

By night the Neret lit 
Roams wide ef his 29 

But flies to his“ cavern 
When morg brings 


12 Then man Fi che fan. 5 


arrives... | 
2 laber 7 
Such, Lord, F the widow 
"Thy works all proclaim ; © 
| Let, earth, cron Pot with e $i 
"Rejoice 1 in thy; name! 
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13 ras *. S ol, 
Thy $8) ght we.2dore,. ' RABIES 
The tea —— thy hand, 
2 Thy wiſdom and power; 
There tribes without. number 
4 hy creatures, reſort; * 
e gambol, . 


Hind whats take their ſport. 


16 


14 There ſhi 


ndue 
Conſum'd 


The earth 


ver, e 


Deg. 


The vile aye 2 5 


= jk 
Bleſs ok 


"The Hit fa 
There: fiſb  nimbl 

Conceald. in ED: 
They all know 3h 

e 6 1 9 

And tribes; which * 

as made, it ſuf 3 

15 Th will ani fly on ran 


oF thy, 
iy Bl "6 
I en... 
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10 Now Ky Wate 1 5" Wh 


16 Rejoice they. 0 


In glory ſceure; 
The gory thow 
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PIC ſence, 


When b Geh near, 
Smoke burſts, from the mount 
Earth trembples with ear. FR N 


7 Thus, Lord, let me 


ang. 


to raiſe 5 un et 
2 | a * * 


the. ſtrain, . 


tam'd. to thy | 
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Pſalm Gb. me, Metre. © 1 


The divine Promiſe ms Abraham fulfucd.”* J 


IVE thanks to God, fayoke/hus 
* And tell the een 


ode f R Fd his e At | Arbe 


2 To Abrah'm his ſee he. — hy 
To give; 'Cariaa's and 15 hoc i, ; 
Tho' ſtrangers, deſtitute f power, | 
A little feeble band: ur id fg2. © 


Like pilgrims theo? whe, &itn 
3 Ge LA ey rem dvd ; 7? 1 wks aa 


And hau Tau bg ngs yo an tem frown, 


* = 


_ Es \ les | 


"4; ** $577 * 91 18 * 


4 The Lord himſeif ate out Weir ie Nn. 
And mark d their Joris kigltt; 
Gave them his leading doud' by day,” 
A fiery guide by uicht. 57 bow 
They thirſt, and waters from thi rock 
In rich abundance fle- 
A fold wing! ſtitf the courſe they tok, 
Ran all the deſart through. 
6 O wond'rous ſtream O bleſſed. type ! 
Of everflowing- grace | . 
So Chriſt our Rock maintains our life, 
While we his footſteps trace. 
7 Thus guarded by t n 8 
The boten tribes poſſe 
The bleſſings of the —— 1 land) 
And there enjoy d their reſt. 
8 Then let the world forbear its rage, 
Nor put the church in fear; 
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Pram S. Ful Park. I Ty 
The Charathe# and fn Proſperity ihe right. © . 


0 RENDER thanks c God ut : 
The fountain of, Tap at, 4 - 
Whoſe «mercy F LY 
Has ſtogd, and Nat 


2 Who. can ns ee J 


Not, only KEE hut gumberleſs ? 
What mort ſes. | 


etog 7 780 Bee ; =. 
Juſt tribute. of ir inimprea 7255 ned br 
I: Happy are- they, beanie they,” Erie 


Wha, from recepts: never firay! 
Who yon Wn right, nor oily 1 


But awd pragtice what they We "TY 
Extend to- me that favour? Lord, 1 
of Thou to thy choſen doſt afford; zj 
| Be this my happiness gt eee 
Thy church in full proſperiſy . 
Remember what thy A U as, 
For Jacob's.race,. th n i 0 1 
And with the fame 1 — bleſs 107 3% 
Each 4rumble: ſuppliant of thy grace. de 1 
0 may I ſee'th y tribes” tejdjce, 1 = 
And Ad- die cfaph with my” 
This is my glory; Lotd, to be 1089 Bt - 
Join'd toithy churchicane 5 Act - 
Let Iſrael's God be ever Bleſt, 1 N 
Who give his people heavenly wats fn. 
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486 E£ S A L M & 
Let all his Whig with TP f 
Exalt their N es 9 


— 08 and WaTTs United, 


1 44 


reel — e — nne Tot bre 


OD cee: wr 
8 How fkle ls K ways?” 
And yet how oft tid Trae! be, 

The richos of thy grace 


4 They ſaw his Wis 1 0 1 
And then his 17705 E they . . 
But ſoon his works of power forgot, 
And mammut d with their . 


3 Now they believe His wol 
White rocks with water flow ; 

Now with their Tofts' 145d e Laid, 
And dare the wvengotult blow: = 


4 Yet, her they mourn'd Py faults, 
He hearkeit'd to their groans; 
Brought hie en copnane to his tho'ts 
And eee, fill His ſons. 


5, Their nahes were in bis hook, 

"He Vd them from their does; 
Oft he chaſtis' d, but ner forfook 

1 bee won he chole. ji 


Who lor Me ancient by. : 3 
An d Chriſtians ſo in * ſolemn ork 
D the * Tb | 

Wart 
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Tirael led thrmagih the Wilderneſs to Y —_ of Promiſe. - 

{ IVE. Ade - Gel he e above, - 
85 Kind are his tho ts, luis name is s; : 
His mErey ages paſt have known, 


Let the redeemed of, the Lord - 
The wonders, of bia. grace; records: 4 7) 
Iſrael, che. Hati ion 1 8 he Go | 
And reſcu'dfrem their. mighty. foes. 

z In their pres, to, 804 they cry d, 


God vis Heir Savionr 5 | Bide 5; 
He led their mareh far Wai round, 


Twas"the Tight path; do Fee 22 N 
U So when our firft lea We" galn Th 
From fin's hind yoke and datan Fchigit, 
We have thistdefirry win to trace, 
A titeſome uiid a dangrbus placrp - 
God feeds n che Way, 
le guides qurifoqtitepsy len ue R EF: 
He guats u 1 rere K 
And, brings as to, the heaw Venly land, 8. 
. r nm Ts 1 toy Lan b 17 by {4% - 

e truth a odneſa of 
How great ney wotks, ho 5 54 ts * 
Let every oe worum at bats 
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alm VII. Sccosd 1 * M. 5 } 


rd Correction for Sin, and Nel tis Prifeniers.- 


| ROM age to age exalt his name, 
Wart God and his Wow areKil che fan = 


And ages long to conte ſhall on- 5 014 S 
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"i. 


| 158 


P S A L M S. 


He fills the hungry ſouls with food, 
And feeds them with ſubſtantial good. 


2 But if their hearts rebel and riſe 
. the God who rules the ſkies ; 
f they: reject his heavenly word, 
And flight the counſels of the Lord, 


3 He'll bring their fpirits to the ground, 
37 no del 'Tance ſhall be found; 
Laden with grief, they waſte their breath 
In darkneſs and the ſhades of death. 


4 Then to the Lord they raiſe their cries, 
He makes the dawning light ariſe ; 
And ſcatters all that diſmal ſhade, 
Which hung ſo heavy o'er their head. 

s He cuts the iron bars in two, 

And lets the joytul priſ ner thro! ; 
Takes off the load of pain and grief, 
And gives the lab'ring foul relief. 

6 O may the fons of men record 
The wond'rous goodneſs of the Lord; 
How Fry ton his works ! how kind his ways! A 


Let e > 5 pronounce his praiſe ! | 
warns i © 

n TI 

t 

Dan vn. Third Part. C. M. . 
itemperance chaſtifed and reformed. Th 
ENEATH God's terrors doom'd to groat 4, 
Behold th” intemp'rate band W. 
The fruits of folly reap, and own | 
The juſtice of his hand. 0 + 
l 


2 From food eſtrang'd, their languid ſoul No 
The needful meal ä - ; w. 
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Life feels its current faintly roll, * 

And haſtens to its cloſe. | 

; Diſtreſs'd, to God they make their pray'r, 
And nature, joyous, fees 1 
His word her ruin'd ſtrength repair, 5 

Her ſierceſt tortures eaſe. 

0 then that all would bleſs his name, 
Who thus his mercy prove 

And ſtill from age to age proclaim 
The wonders of his love. 


That men of various tongues would ſing, 
His acts in frequent lays; 

And yield to heav'n's eternal King 

The ſacrifice of praiſe, _ 


MERRICK. 


palm CvII. Fourth Part. L. M. 51 


Dangers and Deliverance by Sea. | 
HEY who in ſhips, with courage bold, 
Oer ſwelling waves their trade purſue, 
Ihe Lord's amazing works behold, 
Aud in the deep his wonders view. 


warn Von as his dread command is paſt, 
The low'ring ſtorm begins to riſe ; 
It ſweeps the ſea with rapid haſte, 
And makes the felling billows riſe. 
The lab'ring ſhips borne up to heav'n, 
oo the lofty waves appear 
en down the deep abyſs are driw'n, 
Whilſt ev'ry ſoul diffolves with fear. 
They reel and ſtagger to and fro, 
Like men with 75 of wine opprels'd EW be 
Nor does the ſkilful ſeaman know. 
ich way to ſteer, what courſe is beſt. bt 


1 
* 
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|, 5 Then, to the Lord's 1 ear, 
IJ Their'ſupplication they addreſs; 
He kindly condeſcends to hear, 
And frees them from their deep diſtreſs, 
6 He bids the ſtorm its fury ceaſe, 
And lays the billows calm aud {till ; 
Then ſummons forth the gentle breeze, 
The feaman's wiſhes to ft. 
5 O then, that all the carth, with me, 
Would God for all his goodneſs praife ; 
: $1 for the mighty works which he 
* 10 


ughout the wond xing world diſplays. 


Tx varied. 
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Plalm CV1L Fifth Part. L. A. T . 


2. » Colynige plonted gas probe 
WW = nothing dwelt but beaſts of prey 
Qr men as fierce and wild as they ; 


* bids the oppreſs d and poor repair, 

And builds them towns and cities there. 

2 They ſow the fields, and trees they plant, 
Whoſe yearly fruit ſupplies their want; 
Their race grows up — fruit ful ſtocks, 
Their wealth incxeaſes with their flocks. 


3 Thus they are bleft ; but if they fin, 

© He lets the favage nations in; 
A hoſtile race invades their lands, 
Their princes die by harb'rous hands. 
Their captive ſons, expos'd to ſcorn, 
Wander unpitied and forlorn; | 
The country lies unfenc'd, untill'd, 
And geſolation fpreads the field. 


— 
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Let if the humbled people mourn, 


Again his dreadful hand he turns; 
Again he makes their cities thrive, 
And bids. the dying churches live. 
6 The righteous, with a joyful ſenſe, 
Admirè the works of Providence; 

And wiſe obſervers ſtill ſhall find -- 
The Lord is holy, juſt and kind. 
> | 1435 Wars. 
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Pſalm CVIII. Common Metre, LN I 
A general Song off Praiſe. a; 


1 GOD, my grateful ſoul afpires 

f 0 To Gage, thy name; P 

X My tongue, with cheerful ſongs of praiſe, 

Lor! Shall celebrate thy fame. kad 
2: Awake, my heart, and thou, my voice, 

f prey Thy willing tribute pay z | 

y; And let a hymn of facred joy 


Salute the opening day. 
3 To all the liſtening world around 
Thy goodneſs I will fing ; 


1 A Whilſt every grateful tongue ſhall join 
ock To praiſe th eternal King. 
Ks. Becauſe thy mercy's boundleſs height 


The higheſt beav'n tranſcends; 
And far beyond the ſpreading earth 
Thy faithfulneſs extends. 
| Be thou exalted, O my God, 
Above the ſtarry frame; | 
And let the world, with one conſent, 
Confeſs thy glorious name. 


"a: Altcred from Tore. 
* * 4 * * . 
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Pſalm CIX. Common Metre, CN 
Lowe to Jnemiet, from the Example of Chrift, 
O GOD, we celebrate thy praiſe, 
_#F Thy mercy is our ſong ; 
Tho? fipners ſpeak againſt thy grace : 
With a þlaipheming tongue. 
2 When in the form of mortal man 
Thy Son on earth was found; 
With cruel ſlanders, falſe and vain, 
They compals'd him around, , 
3 Their miſ'ries his compaſſion mov'd, 
Their peace he ſtill purſu'd 
They render'd hatred for his love, 
And evil for his good. ; 
& Their malice rag'd without a cauſe, 
Let with his dying breath 
He pray'd for myrderers on his croſs, 
And bleſs'd his foes in death. 


5 Let not this bright example ſhine 
In vain before our eyes ; 
May we like him to peace incline, 
And loye our enemies. 
6 Thus ſhall we too thine image bear, 
And thus our ſonſhip prove; 
For good and bad thy bounty ſhare, 
Thou God of boundleſs love. 


WarrTs, varied, 


+4 % 


| Pſaim CX. Long Metre. [& or 
2 The Prigſbood and Kingdom of Chrift. 
HUS the eternal Father ſpake, 
To Chrift his Son, Aſcend and ſit 
At my right hand, till I ſhall make 
Thy focs ſubmiſſive at thy feet; 


(X] 


Shall make the hearts of ſinners bleed, 


| Whoſe generation was unknown, 


PSALMS: 16 


2 From Zion ſhall thy word proceed, 
Thy word, the ſceptre in thy hand, 


And bow thejr wills to thy command. 


; © bleſſed power ! O glorious day 
A ſplendid vict'ry ſhall enſue ! 
And converts who thy grace obey 
Exceed the drops of morning dew l 


4 God hath pronounc'd a firm decree, 
Nor will repent the thing he ſwore 5 
« Eternal ſhall thy prieſthood be, 
When Aaron ſons ſhall ſerve no more, 


* Melchizedek the wond'rous prieſt, 


* — — — — ba 
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r n We” r 

LAS . 2 8 2 I 1 

N _ A als. 1 — a , 1 le. S I q = = 2 4 1 


The king of righteouſneſs and peace, 
Was a Mie type of Chriſt my Son.“ 


6 Tiro all the earth his reign ſhall ſpread, 


r 
— as a 
* — i 


And fierce oppoſers frown in vain ; 1 
For God ſhall raiſe his humble head, i 
And his exalted throne maintain. hes! 
Warrs, varied. 2 

—ꝗVDdZ————— — — — — * 
Pſalm CXI. Long Metre, LX] 1 
The diving Perfeftione.. 1 

PAST ye the Lord; to ſpeak his praiſe, 4 
My ſoul her utmoſt powers ſhall raiſe, 1 


2» = 3 - +; og * 1 . 
_ * __ 4 et. ——— > — r. l — — — «CK. Dy - = - 
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With private friends, and in the throng 
Of thoſe who to his houſe belong. 


2 His works, for greatneſs tho renown'd, 
His wond'rous works are always found, 
By thoſe who ſeek for them aright, 
And in the pious ſearch delight. 


=: 


164 e 
3 His works are all of matchleſs fame, 
And univerfal glory claim ; 
His truth, conſirm'd thro' ages paſt, _ 
Shall to eternal ages laſt. 
By precept, he has us enjoin'd | 
, To keep 5 wend'roug works in mind; 
And to poſterity record, | 
How goed and gracious is the Lord. 
4 15 5 are the dealings of his hands, 
; utable are his commands; 
By truth and equity fuftain'd, 
And for eternal rules ordain d. 
6 Who wiſdom's ſacred * would win, 
Muſt with the fear of God begin, 
Immortal praife and heayenly {kill 
Have they who Fnow and do his will. 
ee, Ms Is Sr | Tarr. 
Pſalm CxII. Long Metre. [Xo] 
The Character end Happineſs of the liberal Man. 
HAT. man is bleſs'd, who ſtands in awe 
| _ Of Gad, and. loves his ſacred law ; 
1 His name on earth ſhall be renown'd, 
And with increaſing honour crown'd. 
2 His hoſpitable houſe ſhall be 
_— To friends and ſtrangers always free; 
* His virtue ſafe from all decay, 
. Shall bleſſings to his heirs convey. 
3 The man that's fill'd with virtue's light, 
Shines brighteſt in affliction's night; 
Compafhon dwells within his mind, 
His ,juftice flows to all mankiffd, 


SI 


Cp > 


* 


ht, 
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His lib' ral favors he extends, 
To ſome. he gives, to others lends ; 
And what his charity impairs, | 
He faves by prudence m affairs. 


5 Though dangers threaten him around, 


465 


The ſweet remembrance of the juſt 


Shall flouriſh when he ſleeps in duſt. 


6 His hands, whilſt they his alms beſtowid, 
His glory's future harveſt ſow'dy |} - 


Unmov'd- ſhatt he maintain his ground- 


Divine Greatneſs and Mean. . 
V ſervants of th' Almighty King, 
1 In every age his praiſes ing, 
Where'er the cireling ſun dilplays 
His riſing beams or letting rays. - 


= 
- 


2 Above the earth, beyond the ſky, 
Stands his high throne of majeſty ;_ 
Not time, nor nature's narrow rounds, 
Can give his vaſt dominion bounds, 


What impious mortal raſhly dare, 
What angel, with our God compare ? 
His glories, how divinely bright, 

Who dwells in uncreated light ? 

4 He bows his glorious head to view 
What the bright hoſts of angels do; 
And condeſcends yet more to know 

The mean affairs of men below, 


Whence he (hall reap 2 ard, 
And dwell foreyer with e Lord, ” 
8 | Tate, varicd, « 
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5 From duſt and cottages obſcure, 

His grace exalts the humble poor ; 
Giyes them the honor of his ſons, 
And makes them meet for heav'nly thrones, 


Warrs. ' 
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Pſalm CXIV. Long Metre. L or h 
| Miracles attending Iſrael's Journey. 
HEN Ifract, free'd from Pharaoh's hand, 
Left the proud * and his land, 

The tribes with cheerful homage own 
Their King, and Judah was his throne. 

2 Acroſs the their journey lay, 

The deep diviſes to make them way; 
Fordan beheld weir march, and fle 
ith backward current to his head. 

3 The mountains ſhook like trembling ſheep; 
Like lambs, the ſmaller hills did leap; 
Not Sinai on its baſe could ſtand, 
Conſcious of foy'reign power at hand. 

4 What power could make the ſea divide? 

Or Feordan backward roll his tide |! 

Why did ye leap, ye little hills? 

And whence the fright that Sinai feels 


Let eviry mountain, ev'ry flood 
Retire, and know. th* approaching God; 
The King of Iſrael ! ſee him here 
Tremble thou earth, adore and fear. 
$ He thynders, and all nature mourns ; ' 
The rock to flowing water turns; 
From ſtones, ſpring fountains at his word, 
And earth and ſeas confeſs the Lord. 
warn 
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Plalm CXV. Long Metre. (XK or h] 
$4 TL  daalatry reproved. | 
\ T OT to ourſelves, who are but duſt, 


15 Not to ourſelves is glory due; 
wy But to thy name, thou only juſt, _ 
x il Thou only gracious, wile and true! 
| 2 Thy dreadful majeſty proclaim, 
Nor let the heathen's haughty tongue 
nnd, Inſult us, and, to raiſe our ſhame, IH 
nd, Say © where's the God you've ſerv'd ſo long? 


; The God we ſerve maintains his throne, 
Above the clouds, beyond the ſkies ; 
Thro' all the earth his will is done, 
He knows our groans, and hears our eries- 

4 But the vain idols they adore. 

Are fenſeleſs ſhapes of ſtone of wood; 
ſheep ll At beft a maſs of glittering ore, 


„ A ſilver faint, or golden god. 
O Iſrael, make the Lord thy hope, 
. The help, thy refuge, and thy reſt ; 


ide? WW The Lord ſhall build thy ruins up, 
And bleſs the people and the prieſt. 
6 The dead no more can ſpeak thy praiſe 
els ? They dwell in ſilence, in the Fg 4 
But, whilſt we live, we'll ſing thy grace, 


od; And tell the world thy power to ſave. 
8 Wars. i\Þ 
. . —e ˙ 
; Plalm CVI. Common Metre. LXI Y 
Praiſe fer Deliverance from Diſtreſs. , 9 


HAT ſhall I render to my God, E. 
For all his kindneſs ſhown ? = 


bs 44% 


My Feet mall vigt thine hong” j 
My fongs addrels. thy.throne. 

2 Amang the faints whotfill ouſe;, ” 
My oft rings thalk be 2 1 . 


There ſhall my zeaf pertorm the. vorrs 
My” fout in Pat 1p 2 7 


3 How muck $merey” thy" geligge 8: 
Thou ever Del G <p 
How deaf thy ſerwants in ry 2 : | 
i How precious is their Wood“ 
4 How happy Alk thy Ferrantes ter Ml; 


How de to me! 
Mr Ig, en i Haft made hy care, WI ! 
my id 1 devete to tee. a 


5 Here, in thy courts, 1 leave n my vow, 1 
Aud thy rien; grace eo!!! 
Witneſs; 5 an who Wars fo now, P 
If L forſake. the nn 15 
ve 3 0 —— 3 
CAB th & 1+: 1 W 
Pran LI. 3 Short: "EA hy 
. Nas Golf nun ar Nations. | 1 


1 name; "Almighty Lord, 
Shall bound 8 diſfant Ends, M. 


Gl! is thy grace, and fue thy word, | 
e fryth. ozever ſtands. _ 
235 Fax, be ie honours ſpread, Pla 


Long may thy praiſe endure 3 ; 
Till morning tight and ev'ning ſhace 
Shall be exchang'd no mere. . MW! 


65 w 4 = | i * Warr" 


* 
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plalm cx VII. v. i819. F. r. eke 


b N ba 


chaſt 77 — treke ; 
And fas rt. beneath thy ro 
Thy preſence inyoke. . Th & 


z To 2 1 1 7d. 


Thy W 1 my 1 dete 
And bro't ſalvation near. 

un 0.88 2 of righteouſneſs, 

oy OO — 


19 hay wink my 27 — 
And tune my grateful io 


Praiſe L while gue — 
Praiſe to the RR makes, his ſaints 


Triumphant in their death. 
My 1 in that appointed our, e eee 
world difplay; 

Where fin and death thalt have no place, 
And tears be wip'd' away. 

| There, whilſt hav nations of the ble 
Wick rapture fing around 3” = 

ay anthems to grace 

d, In loftier ſtrains ſhall und. 


Don dar, with Variation. 


Plalm xvi See. Part. C. M. [7 
For the Lord's Day. 


HIS is the day the Lord hath wade, 
| e his on "BS 


170 P * A LMS. 
. Letheav'n rej ice, let earth be 
And Pralle t thy thtone. 
2 This day, the Sayiour leſt the dead, 2 
And Satan's empire fell; - | 
This day, the faints.lvs ciumph ſpread, 
And n his Wenderz tel. a 


Hoſanpa:to chi andinted King, 
3 To David t holy os, a 2nd FI 


Save us, O ry 1 
Salvation. from $a greg 
4 Bleſs'd be the Lord, who: + Fe 19 0 men , 
With meſfages:bt grateu3i.:5 


Ws comes in God, his Father's name, 
1 ——-— — — -- 
5 Hofanns in the Higheſt firaihs © © Þ 
"The church en ect ban raiſe 5 
Ths higheſt beav'ns in which he reigns 1 
give Sith nvbler praiſe; © | 
Her W Wars. U 
"Blah XVIII. . Mere. . 
eh Salvation by br. 
1 Wc God — — 203" : 
0 our heawnly: hopes upon, 80 
And his eternal. praiſe 1 A 
2 The Jewiſh foribe and prieft 18 Bu 
Keject it with diſdain; 8 N 
a Yet- on this, rock ſhall Zion reſt, | Th 
.  And*envy.rage in vain. | 1 
3 The work Lord, is thine, Wan 
And wond tous in our eyes 1 
This day geglares it all . o: 


This daß id Jeſus riſe. WW Þ 


W N AA we 
e e a 
.* our Larger made ! 


85 and pray 25 
gr” 1 al the church: wr rp IS; . 


8 N — rb . 


6 We bleiz hy * | 2 
Which all this e, £8 
offer on chin 1 1 
Our ſacrifige-of praſe 2 # 
Sen trons) ei b00 * Wars, | 


_ 


le 


plalm CXIX. Wer c M. l 


D. Brin. V viemoui Gift.” 
OW-bleſg'd'dre they who ere keep 
The p op noma ry a Way t z 


Who never from ſacred paths 
Of God's © Sogenannte fray T "ny 
How Bless d, Who to his x righteous ubs 


Have till "obedient" bern; : 
And have vun humble Fervent'2eal * 


His fayour ſought to wn ! 
uch men their” utmoſt” "Eantioh ue . 
To ſhun each wicked deeg; 
But in the path which he direQs 
With 8 nt care proceed. 
Thou ſtrictl haſt en on — us 
2 tho Bete ** 
n our diligence Be 
Thy ſtatutes * fulfil. jo 
O then that thy moſt holy will 
Might o'er our AP! preſide; 


6 


And we the conrſe of all o 9 
By thy 8 fl i 
6 Then with aſſurance ſhould we * 
From all confuſen free, 


Convinc'd, with joys. that all dur ways 
With thy 2 Ws - | 8 


Taxe. 
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Pſalm CXIX. TORY Parr: T Ir 0) 
The Danget . athendii ing Yr tb. how 4 ] 
NDULGENT Gag, with pi eye 
The ſons bf men ſuryey ; ue n 
And ſee how youthfut lingers Tport 


In a deſtructive War. 1 
: In Gir ure: s flowery: path they tread, 1 
On future y elume 3 © © 
Altho' ten chpuland Gras » are read, 


ſnatch them to the tomb. | 
3 Reduce, O ** their wandering mind, | 
Amus'd with — dreams; 
That heavenly wiſdom may diſpel 
Their viſionary ſchemes. 
4 With holy caution may they walk, 
And make thy word their guide; 
Till each, the gang 3 * paſt, 
On Zion' 


4 .." with Variation. 


The 
Plalm CIIX. Third Part. C. M. vil + 
| Repentancs and Obedience. 2 
"HOU art rtion, O my God 1 

Soon as | — thy way, 4 ; In * 


My heart prepares t obey ad word, 
And ſy no delay. g 


* — = 
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; I chooſe" the path of heavenly truth, 
And glory in my choice; 
Not all the riches of the earth 

Can make me ſo rejoice. 


; The teſtimonies of thy grace 
[ ſet before my eyes, 12 88 

2 Thence I deriye my daily ſtrength, 

Oh comfort lies. 


(1 Ang there my co | 
"WR, If cer I wander from thy. path, _ Ws 
I think upon my wy | 24 
Then turn my fk to thy commands, vg 38 


And truſt thy pard' ning grace. 


I thou incline this wandering heart 7 
Thy precepts to fulfil; r nfs 
Then till my mortal life ſhall end 

I ſhall e W * 


, "4 Wars, 
4 — — — rr m——_— 
od, palm Ex, 5 Part. CM. * or b] 


Trſtruttion from Scriftare: 


HY word is like a heavenly lebt, 
Which guides us all the day; 
And thro' the dangers-of the night, 
A lamp to lead dur Way. 


When once it enters to the mind, n 
riation. It ſpreads ſuch light abroad, 
The meaneft fouls iuſtruction find, 
V. And raiſe their thoughts to God. 


The ſtarry heavens thy rule obey, 


CY The carth-preſerves her place 
| u nature's volume, night and day, 
„ Thy: power:anddkilt we trace. 


1 | P2 * 22 *0 


174 PS ALM 8. 
4 ig, thy law and foipel,, Lord, 


leſſons more divine; 
Not .. ſtands firmer. 1 word 
Nor ſtars fo nobly. thing, ; 7; 


3 1 everlaſting u. D ( 


ow pure is Page! 
That holy book bock hall guid our our wat. 
And 05 * our e | 


CO — —— 


=. ＋ M. I 
Cay eee "Sine of Men. . 
A my. tender thoughts, ariſe j 
Let torrents drown, my, Woehe * 1 
And Ae nay heart, W. guiſh 
Thoſe evils v . = 85 thoy wy not heal. 
" ges Human being s ſunk in ſhame, f 
See ſcagdals ms. on jeſus name ; 7 
See God ed through his Son, 
The world abus d, the on undone. 


3 My heart With: reverence hears th 1 word, 95 
And trembles at thy threatnings, Lord; } 
know the wretched, dreadful end 8 

o which their careleſs ſteps deſcend, 


4 My God, the mournful ſcene J view, 6? 
With horror and with pity. too; F 
O could my ſympathy reclaim 
The wretches from deſtructive flame! 


Warr: 


5 But feeble my compaſſion proves, 7 Y 
It can but weep, where moſt it loves; 
Thy own all-faving grace employ, K 


a turn theſe drops of grief to joy. 


7 - aaa | 
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dehghe 3 g* £220 
tations draw 
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My Toul with Ionging melts away, 
No Rear goſpe merh ws; 
When tnidnight darkneſs veils the ſki 
? I n RY Weßcde 88 mind; wth, 
My 54 di warm devotion riſe, 
And God's acceptance find. 
4 How doth thy word my heart engage 
How well ! Brooks my tongue! 
It cheers my tire ſome pilgrimage, 
And yields a heavnly fong ! 
5 Am I a ſtranger, or at home, 
Tis my continual feaſt, 
Not honey dropping from the comb 
So much allures the taſte. 
6 No treaſures ſq enrich the mind, 
Nor ſhall thy word be fold © 
For loads of filver well refin'd, 


Nor heaps of ſhining gold. 


7 When nature ſinks and ſpirits droop, 
TY Thy promiſes of grace 
CS 5 J. P = a * 
Are pillars to ſupport my hope, 
Hud elevate my praiſe, -. 


- Warr, 
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l XIX. 7th Part. C, M. Lx or; 


T7 ariety and Comfort of the divine Word. } 
ORD, I Have made Ae yu my dien | 
ey make m noblef sf e 5 
/ by m. eh pou 805 f : 
2 Thy pre Ren ſurv 
* L% ks p thy wo, 3. B 
= ; 0 all t hes Sk 
{ . o form try dens de 7 1 
b * Dy when { 4 takes her fill | | 
3 Wor af ſo divine, 
Nokcüght deg that ſhare the ſpoil, 


Hare jay © TO A to mine. 
4 Tread, the hiſt'rics df thy lose, 


ApS: race in light; „ 
Whilſt rough | Jones Foote 4 
With. ever new: deln, 


, 
| 55 living Tprings A > 
| Seeds benen d dl ar dn, = 
A» nd 4 we Florß es. 
6 The best relicf tl 75 mourners have; 
It makes gut Jjorrows pleſt; 
Our i hope. 4 the grave, 
11 C 7 0 


* 


Warre 


Plalm ur. Ich Part. C. I. Ku 
Te Parfe@ian' of Seripture. ny | 
ET#aticthe:heathen-writers- join 0 
To form one perfect books | 
 Greak God, if ghee compar'd with thine, b Sir 
How mean their writings look * ] 


+. 
- I '% 


1 


Co 


P Sr Ar NM 


2 Not the oe perfect 

Could ſhow one in nay, myo 

Nor lead a ſtep. Are grave a 15 
But thine to Reaven. 


Tre ſeen an end „ what we tall 1 | 
Perfection, Here below; 


How ſhort the powers of e * 
And can no Tarther 80. N e 


4 But thy commands, O ri neous Levi. 
| Peryade' che heart wi 101 


147 4 


Thy perfect ;lawy excee ne ; broad, 


z In vain, we boaſt 7 perfection here; 
Wiite ku efies dur fame, 

And finks dur Firtues down fo: "Oh 

They ſcafer deferer ce name. TT) 
6 Our faith, and Tove, and every Fier uy 

| Fall far below ty word; 7 os 

ut perfect truth an righteouſn 
D log LE EY 

Fg 4 8; Wirte, i, 


N 
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ra 
* 
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| Defire of divine Knowledge. 
HY mercies fill the earth, O Lord, 
1 great thy works appear 
— to read thy word, 
8 ly ee thy wonders. there. 
2 My fleſh, by thy creating hands, 
s form'd with care and ful ; | 
O make me learn thy juſt — 
That I may them fulfill. 


# 


Since m a ſtranger here below, 75 9 
Be thou my gonſtant guides 8 


Pete&s the an * — 2 II 1 


— — 
pum II. och Part. CI. Ard 


} 


278 FT A DM 8. 


Direct che feet ſhould 
Nor let me ng its} ad 
4 If thow-to-me:thy ftatutes he, 
And heav'nly truſh impart:; 
Thy work forever Pl purſue; 
""Thy law ſhall rule my heart. 


rom thoſe vain 2 turn my | 
1 7 Which this falſe world LO b 


2 Send I Lord, to write. 


Nor act the 
3 From vanity turn r ay my . 


ut heay'nly d light, 

1 ty ce ee a 

| 3 * - TATE and "FE 1 
Pram H Fe er C. M. U 1 


5 e — after Ballen. 

O THAT the Lord would 7 na ide my ways 
To keep his ſtatutes ſti 

O that my God would grant me grace 

To know and do his will. 


upon — heart, 
1 [et- -my tong ends dert, 


Let no corrupt defign, 
Nor covetous defires ll + * L599 , 
Withir this ſoul of mine. 


4 Order my footſteps by thy word, 
And make my heart fincere ; 

Let fin have no dominion, Lord, 

But keep my conſcience clear. - 


My foul hath gone too far aſtray: 

5 My feet 8 ſlide; 1 

O bring me back to virtue's way, 
And * "OP truth my guide, 


e 8 4 A 4 


_ 6 Make me to walk in 
"Tis a delightful 12 3 
Nor let my head; or hear of hands | 
Offend Nee _ an 


* 

4 * 99 _ 
- " . " 4 4 

— 20 =" 4 . 

Ah * 
% * 
- 
"x F",” "01 — 12 1 > Fr X. "I 
» nn rn. — 


es neh eee, TE 
0 * THAT thy ſtatutes every ER 
Thence 


1 2 dwell upon my mind! 
detive a quick'nin * 3 
And daily comfort nd. 
\ Thy word ſhall, dwell. my e 4 
To keep me pure wWithin nn 1 
And be an everlaſting guard ea _ 
From every, riſing ſin. „ . 1 
1 To meditate thy preeepts, Vord; 9 
Shall be my tweet employ. dog Why Has 
My ſoul ſhall ne er forget thy Word, _ 
Thy word is all my joy... 2 e 
How would I rün in n | 
If thou my heart diſcharge 2 
From ſin's deceit and folly's. bands, 135 
And ſet my feet at large. 2122 99 By: at! 
ty bog with courage ſhall 1 
hy ſtatutes and thy name; . ---- 
PIl ſpeak thy rnd, tho#gh Fo ants 
Nor yield to ſinful ham. 
Depart from me, ye wicked race, 
Whoſe bands and bern re . 1 
love we. God, I love his way I. 
And muſt Ae m epi ys 


TY 


e 1 8 A N 4 


plum err. "Twelfth Part: C. M. U) 


| -. The Bu of dfiilions, KF 
ONSIDER all my forrows, Lord, 
And thy deliv'rance __ 


10 ita. ell; — 7 
2 Yet-I have found tis good for me 
To bear my Father's tod; 


Afflictions make me learn the laws. 
Ang reverence my God. * 

3 This is the comfort 1 enjoy, 15 
nau 1 begins; y 


[ read thy word, I run thy ways, 
And hate my former ins. | 
4 Had not thy word been my delight, 5D 


When garthly; L Joys. were fled, 
My ul. opprels'd with ſorrow's we 


Had ſunk JOS, the. b 


6 Before I knew thy . rod, 
My feet were apt to ſtray; 

But now I learn to keep thy word, 

Nor wander from ur Way. 


Warrs 
| ] 
Pſalm XIX. —— Part. C. * 1 


Prayer for quickening Grace. 


* ſoul lies cleaving to the” duſt, 
Lord, give me life divine; 


F 8 A 1 M 8. 


From vain deßres, and every 1 
Turtm off-thefe eyes of mine. 


I need r oh = 
To ſpeed me in iy Way ; 
Let 1 ſhould leiter in my race, 
Or turn y feet aftray.” 
f When ſore afffickions preſs tae 
I need thy quick ning powers; 
Thy word that 1 1 have reſted on 
"help my heavieſt hours. 0 


Are not thy mereies for reign fal 3 a 
And thou à faithful God? ; 
Wilt thou not nt me ep 55 zeal, 
To rum the eay'nly road? 


Does not my Heart thy grecepts love 75 | 
And long to fee thy" See! "oh 


And yet how flow my 4pirits move, 
h, Without ent ning grace }. 


men gen 1 Jove thy 1 [ wm 
And neer' fo 3 "oF Oy 


When F have kek 50 Nadi power, 
To draw: me Hear the Lords 74 5 


$ A. 9 % 
* „ 
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plalm — — mg Part. L M. 0 


ATHER, 1 hand; 
8 tle han 
urn FAT 1 4 Ang 70d. 

V. 


Tha Arg "my conſcience to a ſtand, _ 
And brought my wand' ring foul to God l. 


| Fooliſh and vain, 1 went aſtray, 6. 
Ere I Kad felt © ra N 


* 


* 


* 
* 


Warns: X 


- 
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© I left my guide, and loſt my way; 
| But nowI love and keep the oo. 
3 "Tis good fox me to wear the yoke 
For pride is apt to riſe and {well ; ; 
"Vis good to bear my Father's ſtroke, 
That I may learn his ſtatutes well. 
4 The law that iſſues from thy mouth, 
Shall raiſe, my. cheeriul paſſions more 
Than all the treaſures of the ſouth, 
Or weſtern hills of golden ore. 
5 Thy hands have made my mortal frame, 
Thy Spirit form'd my ſoul within; Y 
Teach me fo love thy holy name, 
And guard ive ſafe from every fin. f 
6 Then thoſe who love and fear the Lord, 
In my ſalvation ſhall rejoice ; 
For I have truſted" in thy word, | 
And make, thy grace my only choice. 


| 3 F Warrs 
Pſalm CXX. Common Metre. « 
n 5 Complaint agaieſt Zaem iet. t He 
HOU God of love, thou ever bleſt, 57 
A. Pity my ſuff' ring ſtate; | No 
— When wilt thou ſet my ſoul at reſt, ( 
From men who love deceit. ? 1 
2 Ah, woe is me, to have my ſeat, 4 Y 
Among the ſons of ſtrife; Ang 
5 Perpetual inſult doomꝭd to meet, A 
From men of reſtleſs life. 

3 O might F ffy to change my place, The 
I d rather chooſe tõ roam His 
In ſome wide, loneſome wilderneſs, 'P 


\ 


p S A L M * 7 Ds 
4 Peace is the bleffing that I ſeck, * 
And friendly terms prepare; 


But when to them of peace I 1 
They all for war declare. peak, 


New paſſions ſtill their fouls engage, 
And keep their malice ſtrong; 
What ſhall be done to curb thy rage, 
O chou provoking tongue! 


6 Should deadly arrows ftrike thee thro', 

Strick juſtice would approve : Te. 

But I had rather ſpare my 'foe, SPI 
And melt his heart with love. - 


, Werre and Menn ,. 


3 


* 
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2 CXXI. Common Mere baer 1 1 
© Divine Preſervation.” 
Fe Zion s hill, my belp deſcends, - 
To God I lift mine eyes 
My ſtrength alone on him depends 
Who built the earth and ſkies. 
He, ever watchful, ever nigh, : 
Forbids my feet to ide; * 


No ſleep nor ſlumber ſeals the eye 
Of Ifrael's faithful Guide. 


He will ſuſtain my feeble ers, 
With his almighty arm; * 

And watch my moſt unguarded hours 
Againſt all fatal harm. 


\ Then let my foul ſecurely reft, ; 2 

My guardian is the Lord; | 

His power which makes my Andere Wen: 
Protection will afford. g 


9 


* 


** 


3 


284 


\; . 


5 


5 Nor ſcorching ſun, nor ſickly 


rs A LM 8. 


Will he permit to ſenite; 


God will my life defend : 


. 


He ſhields my head from bu n 
From noxious damps by ere oY 


6 At home, abroad, in peace, in war, 


4 me free from ev ſnare, 
- to my journeys — 


Tart, Ware and Mrnuiex. 


2 


8 


Pim: 


**. <a 


© Divine Preſtroation. 
'O God I lift my eyes, 


— earth's foundation laid. 5 
God is the tower 
= which — HEE 
is is ni 
In ny lng 
My feet ſhall never flide, | 
And fall in fatal ſnares 3” 
Since "God, my. heavenly 
Will diſſipate m fears, 
Thoſe wakef eyes 
Which never leeps 
Shall Iſrael keep, 
When dangers rife, 


No burning heat by day, 
Nor Blaſt of ev ning air, 

hall take my health away, 
If ms be with me there. 


CXXI. Hallelujah Metre. (or) 


whom is all-m aid 
who built the ties? 


guns 


PSALMS. 183 


Thou art my light, 
And thou/ my 5 
* guard my head, 
y day or night. 
- Haſt thou not promis d, Lore 
To ſave my ſoul from death 
And I can truſt thy word, 
To keep my mo breath. * 
Tu go and come, 
Nor fear to die, 
Till from on high 

| Hou call me home. g 


as > 2, 8 
. 


Warre. 


" Pſalm CXXm. ae Metre. [] _ 
| For the Lord's Day Morning. | 
B the riſing dawn appear, 

Which calls our willing feet 


- To tread thy courts, O God, and here | 
Our folemn praiſe repeat 7 


7 Fair Zion's gates are our delight, 
Within her walls we ſtand 
And all her happy ſons unite 
In friend{hip's Acred band. 


3 We love the place where Zion's Lord... 

" = pleas'd to ſhew his face 
Here he proclaims his holy word, 
And here accepts our praiſe. 


4 Wich reverend awe and godly fear, 
We bow before thy throne 
For thou the fervent pra 5 22 t hear, 
N thy beloved: n 


yer" 
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6 Our ſoul ſhall pray for Zion ſtill, 


Hay docs my heart rejoice, 


And there our vows and honours pay. 


— a 8 . 


5 Peace be within this hallow'd place, 
And joy a conſtant guelt ; 
With holy gifts, and heav'nly grace, 
Be her attendants bleſt. 


While life or breath” remains; 
| "Tir here our friends and brethren dwell, 
And here our Saviour reigns. 
WATTS and OY united and varied. 


. — 
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ple alm CxXI. Particular Metre. 90 


The Pleaſure of Public W orfoip. 


| To hear the public voice, 
& Come, let us ſeek our God to-day !” 
Yes, with a cheerful zeal, | 
We'll haſte to Zion's hill, 


2 Zion, thrice happy, lace * 7 
Adorn'd with wond'rous Ce, - 

And walls of ſtrength enclofe thee round; 8 
In thee our tribes appear, W 

I To pray, and praiſe, and hear y 

The ſacred goſpel's joyful ſound. 
Here David's holy Gone - . 

c Hath plac'd his royal throne, a 
He fits for. $72 ce and Judg we here ; Ar 
He bids the ſaints bes "0 | 
He makes the vides =P 3 0 

dar de fouls rejoice with le; Ar. | 

4 nile ace attend thy gate, Th 


within thee wait, 


W died A. ſoul of ev'ry gueſt 


NK 
The man who ſeeks thy peace, 
And wiſhes thine increaſe, 


A thouſand bleſſings on him reſt ! 
My tongue repeats her vows, 


_ « Peace ta this ſacred houſe,” 
For here my friends and brethren dwell; 


| And fince my glorious God 

. Makes. thee his bleſt abode, 38 
5 My ſoul ſhall ever love thee well. 7 
— | Warrs. 

[XL palm CXXIII. e Metre. 8” 


Pleading with Submiſſion. 
THOU, whoſe grace and juſtice reign, 
Enthron'd above the {ky ; "8 
ſo thee our hearts would tell their pain, 
To thee we lift our eye. 


2 As ſervants watch their maſter's hand, 
And dread the ſtern rebuke; 
Or maids before their miſtreſs ſtand, *' 
And wait the peaceful look : 


d; 8s for our fins we juſtly feel, 
Thy righteous PEE God ; 

Yet wait the gracious. moment Kill, 
Till thou remove thy rod. 


| Thoſe who in eaſe and pleaſure live, 

Our daily groans deride; 

And thy delays of mercy give _ / 
Freſh courage to their pride. 


Our foes inſult us, but our hope YE 
In thy compathon lies; | 


This thought ſhall bear our ſpirits up, A 


War 8 


That God will aot deſpiſe, 
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Pſalm CXXIV. Long lere. (31 3 


Deliverance Traun Enemies, y 
AD not the Lord, may Iſrael fay, 


Had' not the Lord maintain'd 925 ſide, 
When men; to make our lives a prey, 
Bk like the kwelling of the tide; 


2 The ſwelling tide had ſtopt our breath, 
So fiercely did the billows roll; 

We had been fwallow'd deep 1 in death, 
The waters had o'erwhelm'd our foul. / 
We leap for joy, we ſhout and ſing, 

3 Who wk x Ek 'd the fatal ſtroke ; 5 
80 * the bird with lively wing, 
When once the fowler's fnare 1 is broke. 

< Forever bleſſed; be the Lord, 

© Who broke the fowler's deadly ſnare ; 
Who ſav'd us from the threatning ſword, 
And made our lives "Ris watchful care, 

21 Our help is in Jehovah's name, | 
Who form'd the earth and built the ſkies; 
Who Kill upholds all nature's frame, 
And erde His church with wakeful eyes 

War Th 


Pp calm XXV. R Mare [K or | 
© Trial und Sf. 


NSHAKEN |: as the ſacred hill, 1 
And firm as mountains be, 3 

* When tempeſts riſe, the fot-ſhall ſtand 
That truſts, O Lord, in thee. 1. 
2 As lofty mountains ftoodito guard © 

: Fair Salem's happy ground; Th 
80 God's almighty power und love & 


5 Fuacloſe his church around. > F 


2 8 A L =. 
Though he permit the tyrant's rod 
1 5 N kniet a chaſt' ning ſtroke: 
Jet, leſt Fo wound che ſoul too deep, 
Its fury f ſhall be broke. 


4 The Lord will ly deal with thoſe, 
Whoſe filial love and fear, 
Whoſe faith, and hope, and every grace, 
Proclaim their hearts ſincere. 


Narre, . 


1 — 


baum 555 " Common Metre, Br 
" Remarkable Deliverance, 
HEN God reveal'd his gracious name, 
And bn by our moitrnful _— f 
'Our rapture ſeem d a pleaſing >. 


1 
* 
. 


de ) 


e. 


The work appear'd fo great. 


2 © Great is the work, our brethren cry 
And own'd the pawer divine ; 
Great is the work,” our ſouls hare 


2. And be the glory 1 thine.” 


The Lord can clear the darkeſt Ges, 
Can give us day for night; © 
Make drops of ſagred ſorrow riſe 
| To rivers of delight. 


4 Let thoſe who ſow in ſadneſs, wait 
Till the fair harveſt come; 
They ſhall confeſs their ſheaves are OR 
fall And ſhout the bleffings home. 


f The ſeed, though buried long in duſt, 7 
Will not deceive their hope; 
The precious grain cannot be loſt, © - 
For grace 'enſures the crop. 
er W Warrs. 
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Ptalm CXXVIL Common Mer. [X or 9 
| | Succeſs and Proſperity From God. 
I God to build the houſe deny, , 
The builders work in vain; 0 
Cities without his Watchful g eye 
An uſeleſs guard maintain. 


2 In vain we. Tiſe before the day, 
And late to reſt repair; 
Allow no reſpite to our toil, 
; And cat the bread of care, P 


3 But if we tryit our Father % love, 
; And in his ways deli | 
„Hell ive us needful 54 by day, 
An quiet lleep by night. 5 
4 Then children, relatives and friends 
Shall real bleſſings 7 | 
And all the earthly 3 oys he "ſends 
Be crown'd with 2 9555 love. 
I Terz and Warte, with Addition, 


| 
—_— —_ ——  _— 1 


Palm XXVII. Long Metre. E 
| Family Duties and Blefongs.. | 
LEST is the mm who fears the Lord, 
And walks by his unerring word; 5 
Comfort and peace his days attend, 
And God will ever prove his friend, 
2 To him who condeſeends to dwell 
With ſaints in their obſcureſt cell, 
Be our domeſtic altars rais d, 
And daily let his name be prais'd. 
3 Jo him may each aſſembled houſe 
Preſent their night and morning VOWS 5 


> — 
Sn ene 


1 4 
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PA LMS a9 
Their ſervants and their, riſing race * 
Be taught his precepts and his grace. 
4 Then ſhall the charms of wedded love, 
| Still more delightful bleſſings prove; 


And parents hearts fhall overflow 
With joys that parents only know. 


When nature droops, our aged eyes 


Shall ſee our children's children riſe; 
Till pleas d and thankful we remove, 


And join the family above. 


DopprIDGE and MExxice, united and varied. 


— mich * 
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Palm CXXIX, Long Metre. - * or 6] 


(A new verſion.) . | 
The Counſels of Enemies See —_ 


OW often have our reſtleſs foes 
Their arts employ'd to vex our land ! 
But God did kindly interpoſe; 
His power hath made our feet to ſtand. 


2B ſubtil.wiles. as dark as night, 
Their malice lay a while * 
But ſoon the miſchief ſprang to Tl, 
And all their projects ſtood reveal'd 


{ With pride and power and lifted "GX * 
They dealt their vengeful blows around 1 - 
Our backs were like the furrow'd — | 
When ploughmen break the ſtubborn one. 

4 But ſecret axtsy and open force 
Have never Mov'd our ſtedfaſt feet; 


His juſtice ſtill maintains its courſe, 
And he will all their plots defeat. 


5 Like wither'd graſs their hopes ſhall fade, 
or God nor man _ counſels bleſs ; 


- 


n PA M 8. 
No friendly hand ſhall lend them aid, 
No tongue shall * them n good ſueceſſ. 
= Pian XT. Common Mare. 0 
|  Regentgate an Pardon.” u 
r ORD, ſhauldꝰſt thou call us to thy gd 
Should thine impartial- hand 
Ly * e our fins againſt thy law, 
& t mortal Tech could ſtand ! 
2 a. ſovereign mercy. dwells with thee, 
Hope dawns amidſt our fears; 
.. Divine forgiveneſs, large and free, 
| 4 Shall wipe our flowing tears. 
3 On thee alone our ſouls would wait, 
And in thy word would ſtay ; 
Thy omiſes can light create, 
And turn our night to day. 


4 7 uſt as' the guards that keep the night 
ig for the morning ſkies, 
Watch the firſt beams o breaking light, 
And meet them with their eyes. 


5 80 wait our fouls to fre thy grace, 

And more intent than they | 
Meet the firſt * of thy face, 
And find a brighter day. 


6 Let contrite ſinners on the Lord, 
With humble hope, recline 
Juſtice aud mercy, in his word, 
 Harmontouſly combine. 
Unnumber'd though our ſins ap ar, 
7 And fill our _— with pain 1 
Thy boundleſs love Aiſpels our tear, 
And oleanſes every ſtain. 
5 * Warre and STEELE 
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Pſalm XXX. Long Mare: [63 i | 
ROM deep diſtjeſs-afid troubled thoughts, q 
To thee, my Gd, Þ raiſe my eryz 5 


If thou eie mark our faultss 
What fleſh could ſtand before thine 


2 But thow Haſt ſet thy throne of grace > whe | 
Free to diſpenſe thy pardons” there; | 1 
: 


u_ — 
. W 7 
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That ſinners may approach thy face; 
And hope and love as well as fear. 


As the benighted pilgrims wait, 
And long and wiſh for breaking day g. 
80 waits my ſ6ul before thy gate, 
When will my God his face diſplay 7 
My truſt is fix d- upon thy word, 
Nor ſhall' I truſt thy word in vain #8 
Let mourning ſbuls addreſs the 1 * 
And find rel ike from all their pain. 


Great is his love, and large his grace; — 
Thro' the redemption of Th Jou 2 . Wi 
He turns our feet from finful ways; 1 
And pardons what our hands have 1 "M 
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plalm CXXLIL Common Metre. (VF 
| Humility and Contentment. | r 
$ there ambition in my heart ? 
Search, gra 
Or do I 8 a haughty part? 
Lord, I appeal to thee. 
2 Drive from the confines of my ben 8 
. All _——_— an ed =. | 
R 
Is p , 
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cious God, and fee * 224 | 5 
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194 P 8, A M s,. 
Nor let me, in erroneous paths, 
Wich thoughtleſs ſinners glide, 

3 Whate' er thine all-diſcerning eye 

Zees for thy creature fit,. 
II bleſs the good, and to the II . 


4 Wich humble. pleaſure let me view 
- -— "The proſp'rous and the great; 
Malignant envy let me fly, 
And odious ſelf-conceit. 
5 Let not deſpair nor fell revenge 
Be to my boſom known; 
O give me tears for others' woe, 
And patience for my own. | 
ed me with neceſſary food, 
ST aſk not wealth or fame; 
tee me eyes to view thy works, 
ö ſenſe to praiſe thy name. 
May my ſtill days obſcurely paſs 
9 * Without Kg _— 1 * 
And let me for the parting hour 
Inceſſantly prepare | 


7 . 


B. Williams's Collection. 


Plalm CXXXII. Common Metre. IV 
De Fewiſo and Cbriſtias Churches compared 
HE Lord in Zion plac'd his name, 
1 His ark was ſettled there.; 
To Zion the whole nation came 
Io worſhip:thrice a year. , 
2 Thither from Canaan's utmoſt ends, 
The favoar'd tribes reſort; « 
And God his ſure protection lend . 
While they approach his court. 


E 
EY a 


* 57 5 * — | as 
P 8 A-- 2 M 8. | 
> But we have no ſuch lengths to 6:80, 5 f 
, Nor ſuch x tedious road; ? hn 1 


Where'er thy faints aſſemble now, 5 1 
There is a houſe of God. WW 48 

4 Ariſe, O King of grace, ariſe, or. 
And enter to thy reſt; 3 


Lo thy church waits with longin * 
Thus to be own'd and ble 8 . 


; Enter, with all thy gloxious train, 
Thy 8 gt 1 thy Word; 
All that k did once contain — 
Could no a hk” grace afford.* 


6 Here, mighty God, accept our. dows, 
Here let raiſe be ſpread; 
- Bleſs the 215 
Aud b 


* 


ons of thy, houſe, _. 0%. A 
wid 5 with bread. 5 
Warrs, wich, Variation 
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lam . Short Metre, I 


_ Bratherlys Laus. — 

B* EST are the ſpns of peace, 
Whoſe hearts and hopes, are one; 
Whoſe kind deſigns to ſerve and <p 

* '  Thro' all their Actions tun 


2 Bleſt is the pious houſe, 
Where zeal and friendſhip meet: 
Their ſongs of praile, t their mingled . 
i ake their communion Iweet. 2 
3 Thus on the heavenlychills 
Where ſaints its bleſt ab xe 
Muhere peace like menen dl bills, 
* Rt the air 18 MANS 5 2 * 9 


on. 


Pſalm ra Leb "OP 10 


Dai and 2 Dewot jon. 


: E ſexyants of th eternal King, 
* Your grateful hymns ! in _— ling; ; 
e who attend his courts by day, 
And in'the night your homage 9 


2 Behold the ſun, obedient {till 
© To execute his Maker 5 Will! 

The ſilver moon and planets roll, 

In ſilence round the glowing pole. 

3 As they diſpenſe their ſteady rays, - 

Like them, be conſtant in his praiſe ; 

Like them, harmonjouſly join, 

Jo celebrate the hand divine. 

| 4 And may that God whoſe power has made 

| This earth, and heav/n's wide arch ſplaſh, 
From ſacred Zion hid you prove | 
= 7 —_—_ of his boundl love. 0 
of " Partly from Mxxick. 
| 


—— At. 


=_ Palm IX. of FOE Metre. * 
| 3 | Wt) Proife jo the true and living God. | 
| A Fe ye faints, to praiſe Jour King; 
=_ Your nobleſt paffions raiſe; | 
| The pious Nee while you ſing, 
Increaſing with the praiſe. 
Great is che Lord, 98 works « of might 
His DRY. declare; 
But ſtill his ſaints are gear his fight, - 
And find a parent's care. 
Heaven, earth and ſea confeſs his hand 
4 He bids wg vapoury a A 


* 


* 


9 Ward af the Rocks or ſtones they, truft 


3 He built the earth, he ſpread the ſky, 


r a A LN S. 07 
1 in aud erm, at bis n, 
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50075 then gods ſhould ne et he nam'd 1 
Bere our Jehpyab's know n.. 9 
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Cap give them ſhawers of rain , 0 
In vain they I. to glittering du 
And werb p geld in Win,, 1:42 47 
6 But ye who know the living Gow, 


Serve him with ho 5g 
He makes . ith holy den ol, Gt 

And "Jn Taur 7 here. 
2 * 
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Palm CTI Long More, Lx 


Creation, Providence and Grace, , 


GW to our God immortal praiſe, 
Mercy and truth are all his wavs ; 


Wonders of be ue to Gd belong ; 
Repeat hi rcies in your fong.” © 


2 Give to . Lord of lords, renown, 
The King of kings with glory crown ; i 
His mercies never ſhall. decay, 

Tho lords and kings. ſhall paſs away. 


And fix'd the ſtarry lights on high : 
Wonders of grace to Gop belong, 
Repeat- his mercies in your ſong. 
4 He re Bae the ſun his cheering light, 
ids the moon dire the night ; 
N 2 LE 


r ET 8 A 1. NM 9. 


His mercfes never hall dec m 
Though ſuns and moon fhalf paſs away. 

5 He ſent his 8 on with powet Ito ſave,” A 
From {in and darkneſs and che Save; "Wy 
Wonders of grace to God lens . 
Repeat his mercies in your ſong- 

6 Through this vain' world he — "our ur feet, 
And leads us to his heayen ; 
His mercies ever ſhall pd Mag 
Wen this vain Vn Thal be no more. 
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£2 XXX VI Habs Metre. [X] 


O. God, the mighty Lord; Ji 
Jour joyful thanks repeat; 
— -To him due praiſe ores; N 
As gocd as he is great. 
= For God does prove. 

f - Our conſtant friend; 

4 His boundleſs love 5 * 
1 Shan never end. { 


3 To him, whole wondrous power, 13 


All other obey; 
Whom 0 kings adore, 2 
This grateful 2 pay. 

For God will prove 

Our conſtant —_ 

His boundleſs love 

Shall never end. 


B. his Almigh RY "ot 1. 2b 
S. rob 1 are TRY PE. 

heayens by his command 
Were to perfection brought. 


This God. will prove 
Our conſtant friend; 


- 
> 
- 
* 
— 
b 
_ 
4 
- 
* 


r 


His boundleſs love ü 8-4-8 
Shall never end. 5 ** 4 


Thro' heaven h doch at " 2 
0 The radiant th of 25 5 M 
The ſun to rule by day, ba. oN 715 
* moon and ſtars by. "ight. 
This God will prove oh 
ur conſtant Friend 1 * 25 2 SO 
His oundleſs love = It "24 
Shal never end.  $1$4 3,28 bf 1 
He ſpread the ocean e 5 
About rev Rats land 
And m eg ſolid eng 2 
5 the waters ſt ſtand. - 3 . 
This God will prove 
Qur conſtant friendz 
His boundleſs love 1 
Shall, never end. e 2.8 
He doth. the food fopply, . wh: Wh fic? 
On which all greatures livre; 
Jo God, who — on high, 
Eternal praiſes e | 
This God will ee LIL baſe 1 
Our conſtant, frieden 
His boundleſs love 10 
fr never . 
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praim XVI. FR e Aare. 
© The Perfection: bold Providence God. N 


IFT your voice, and thankful <Y 


Praiſes to your: heavenly Ki 
phe x bis bleſlings far extend, . 
And his mercy. knows no v3 
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2 Be the Lord n 41 
7 Who of gods is Gad 1 
He to whom all e 
Bow the knee, t 
3 Who aſſerts kis j ab ory | 4 
By the Wenders of his hand; 2075 

. He whoſe wiſdom, thron d on. hig 
ht Built the manſions. of che fy. A 


He who bade the Wa 
f In appointed bounds > one Boe 8 5 
th "pole 


And the ſtars that x e 
Theo unmcalur'd eher roll. 
5 Thee, O fan, whoſe power! werfyl ray | 6 
Rules the empire of 


You, O moon and ſtars, v ole 1; bt 
Cheers the darkneſ of the night. 


6 He with foodpluſtaing, 0 carth, 

All which claim Fug thee their birth 
- Por his bleſſings wide extend, 

_ And his e knows no end. 


{ 


— 


; 
1 


a a 


N 


praim CXX XVII. 8 Metre. 0) 


(4 new verſion.) 
| Coptinity.. 
Fa. AR from. 0 our friends and country tex 


e moan; 
ts tender rar to. wipe the tear 


Which flows. with every groan | | 

2 O den ing mock our grief 
And ſport w our com — a 
No mercy prompts to give relich, * | Th 


Tho- Lands miſery faints. 


* mt N 
_ 


5. 
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3 In rotroſpective ſcenes employ'd, 
We think on: former days ; 


When peaceful ſabbaths we enjoy'd, - 
0 And all our work was Praiſe. 


4 But now, of werd deprix'd, 
In ſolitude oonfin'd; 
In vain we ſeek the word of life, 1 


To feed the ſtarring —. 


i To thee, O Lord, we lift our eye, 
To thee, gur cauſe commend 3 5 


Thou hearſt the mourning pris ner rs bghy _— 9 
Thou art the fa e end. 1 
a _— no vengeance on our foeg; | 1 
ut our truſt in gh ; 5 N 
0 2 t Ae e th 4 
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Palm c . fu ao 55 


d3 : 
0 A Sg reit. bei 
thee, pry God, my heart ſhall 
RICK. The kvely: grateful ſong;ñ N. 
—M_ Attending crowds mall hear BAGE 
e. U With rapture on my tongue: K 
2 Amidſt the glories of thy name, Mie 


Thy truth exalted wines; "ch 
A Faithful God, thy words proclaim 


In everlaſting | n 

Th' etprhal God Jooks kindly N 16101 
Ge humble ſouls; 7 wh. 

But from afar bis jercing frown” _ 
The ſong of pride controls. 


| Thou, Lord; wilt all my hopes fag, 
To thee, the work belongs 5 


dear, 


5 Grace will complete what grace begins, 


„ E en 
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Let endleſs mercy guide me ſtill, 
And tune my grateful ſongs. 


Mrs. Srrxtx. 


Pſalm CXXXVIII. Long Metre. [4] 
| Reftoring end preſerving Mercy. | | 
a ITH all my powers of heart and tongue, 
'yv PII praiſe my Maker in my ſong ; 
While holy zeal directs my eyes 
To thy fair temple in the fies. 
2 ll fing thy truth and mercy, Lord, 
Pl Gag 95 wonders of Dy word * 
Not all thy works and names below - 5 
So much thy power and glory ſhow. | 
3 The God df heaven maintains his ſtate, - 
Frowns on che impious, proud and great; 
But from us throne deſcends to ſee ; 
The ſons of humble poyerty, *- 
4 Amidſt a thouſand ſnares I ſtand. 
1 held and guarded by thy hand; 
Ihy words my fainting ſoul revive, 
And keepimy dying faith alive. 


1 


N 
* 
, 


Io faye from: forrows-or from fins ; 
The work which wiſdom undertakes, 


Eternal mercy. ne'er forſakes. A 
OE OR X 731 49005 N Wart, Fe 
— . ͤ—.. —— * 
. Pſalm CXXXVIII. v. 3, 5. S. M. . . 
J ſoul, review he time, My 


In which my rod 1 { ought z np: 


- Feryd aloud for, aid divine, 1 
And aid dvine he brought, | 1 


Fd 


"= 


2 Thro' all my Fainting heart, | 
His fecret vigour ſpread 7 ' !. 
Jo me his ſtrength be did impart, 


1 And rais d my drooping head. 4 
U. Then will I raiſe my voice, 
| And form a cheerful fong ; 


With all the ſaints I will rejoice, N 
Who to his courts belong. ib. 7 5 


4 With them, the path PII trace, 9 | 
Which leads to 5 abode; + 

And join to ſing redeem dE | | 
Along the joyful GE? 


; Here, flowers of paradiſe - 11. 
In rich profuſion ſpring; 9 7 Feds 

There, Zion's lofty towers ariſe... . 
The ſeat of Zion's King. 


6 Within thoſe {acted wy 7 122%: 
I ſhall be ever bleſt5- © i 20t 
Pl follow where my Father calls, + > 

And ſeek his ny reſt. 
11 Altered from — 


. plalm XXXIX. ſt Part. C. M. = 


8 | The univerſal Preſence of God. 


I all my vaſt concerns with thee, 
In vain my ſoul would try: £ 
To ſhun thy preſence, Lord, or flee 


* AI Jy” * a De 


The notice of thine eye. 5 5 


2 Thy all-ſurrounding ſight ſurveys | 1 
My riſing and my reſt; 

My public walks, hy rivate wah * 

And ſecrets of my breaſt. FL 

BM 


? 


thoughts lie open to the Lord, - 
ore theFre PL within ; 0 


* 


93% EN : __ 
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And ere my lips. pronounce the word, 
He knows the ſenſe I mean. 

4 O wond'rous knowledge, deep and high 

Where can a mere hide ? nag 


Within thy circling arms I he | 
Befet on ev'ry ſide. 7 | | 

g So let thy grace ſurround: me ſtill, 
: And linea bulwark prove; 3 ( 


To guard my ſoul from every ill, 
 Secur'd by ſov'reign love. 
33 Warrs. 


\ . ® 4, » 8 . * 
ä 3 


Pſalm CXXXIX. 2d Part. C. M. 6] 
3 Tur all-ſeeing Eye of God. 
T ORD, where ſhall guilty ſouls retire, 
4 Forgotten and unknown ? 
In hell they meet thy dreadful ire, 
In heaven thy glorious throne. 
2 Should I ſuppreſs my vital breath, 
I' eſcape the wrath divine; 
Thy voice would break the bars of death, 
And make the grave reſign. 
If, wing'd with beams of morning light, 
9 1 ty beyond the welt; 0 ; 
Thy hand, which muſt ſupport my flight, 
Would foon betray my reſt. 
4 If o'er, my fins I think to draw 
The curtains of the night; 
Thoſe flaming 7 2 which guard thy law 
Would turn the ſhades to light. 4 
s The beams of noon, the midnight hour 
Are both alike to theeg 


— CY 


RR 


me 
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q 
O may I n&er diſtruſt that power 7 
From which I cannot flee. 
| 2 | E \þ Warrs. 
Pſalm CXXXIX. zd Part. C. M. [orb] P 
Seo the Author of our Being. . | j 4 
OD of. my, life, whoſe bounteous cares "A 
(; Firſt gave me power to move; | 1 2 
How ſhall my grateful heart declare 1 
The wonders of thy love ? C: 
T 2 Thee will I honour, for I ſtand _ 
T4 The product of thy ſkill 3 —_—_— 4 
0D) The wonders -of thy forming hand "= 
My admiration fall. | | "I 
I 3 Whilſt void of thought and ſenſe, I la, * 


Duſt of my parent earth; 
Thy breath inform'd the ſleeping clay, 
And call'd me into birth, 


From thee, before my breath begun, 
My limbs their faſhion took 5 
ea And in continuance, every one 8 _—_—_ 
* Was written in thy book, _.. = 
gut, Ws Thine eye beheld in perfect view, | 
The yet unfiniſh'd plan; 
Th' imperfe& lines thy pencil drew, 
And form'd the future man. 
O may this animated frame, 
Tis work of matchleſs {kill, 
Be all devoted to thy name, 
And love to do thy will. . 
| IH > WILLIAMS'S Collection, varied. 
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Pſalm cXXXX. 4th Part. C. M. I 
 Proje for tempirel and ſpiritual Mercia. 
A LMIGHTY Father, gracious Lord, 
Kind guardian of my das; 
My heart thy mercies would record, 
In grateful ſongs of praiſe. 


2 In life's firſt dawn, my tender frame, 
Was thy indulgent care; 
Before I could pronounce thy name, 
Or breathe my infant prayer. 


3 When reaſon with my ſtature grew, 
Ho faint her brighteſt ray! 
How little of my God I knew ! 
How apt from thee to ſtray ! 
4 When life hung trembling. on a breath, 
| Twas thine almighty love 
That ſavd me from impending. death, 
And bade my fears remove. 


* 


5 How many bleſſings round me ſhone, 

1 Where'er I turn d my eye! 

= How many paſt almoſt unknown, 

Or unregarded, by! 

'6 Each rolling year new favours brought 
- From thy exhauſtlefs ſtore; 

But ah! in vain my läb'ring thought 


Would count thy = 56 oer. 
7 Lord, when this mortal frame decays, 


| And every weakneſs, dies; 
' -» Complete the wonders; of thy grace, 
And raiſe me to the ſkies» _- 


PSALMS. 207 
8 Then ſhall my j oyful powers unite, 
1 In more Ry lays 3 
And join the happy ſons ied light, 
In Aa praiſe. | 


dar STE ELE. 


Made Os 


Dälm crete err T. M. Lx or 0 
The Formation of Body and Soul. 


HOU God, by whoſe command I live, 
The tribute of my praiſe receive; 
To thee; O Lord, my life I owe, + 
And all my joys Cham thee do flow. 

2 Not many ſans: have form'd the year, 
And _roll'd their courſes. round the ſphere, 
Since thou -my ſhapeleſs duſt ſurvey d, | 
In undiſtibguifſh'd matter laid. 

3 Thx plaſtic hand my. clay 1 d, 

* particles in or ex jo 
Bid kan to com plete. the das” whole, 
thine image on my. ſoul. * 

4 A foul. {a ſuſceptible of joy, 

Which length of time cannot deſtroy z > 
Tho! nature claims, my vital breath, 
It bids defiance till to death.. 4 

5 To realms of bliſs that ſoul” will ſoar, 
When. earth 'and ſkies hall, be, no more: i 
And there in more exalted” lays © 
Shall 20 my great. Creator' s praiſe. 

; Mise. CakTeR, v: varied. | 


12 PſalmCXX3 X. och Fart 6. M. CM or ö 
fo the Seuche of Hato At: 
ORD, * ſhould” I count thy 12 0 er, 


How vaſt the numbers riſe! Fo 
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Beyond the ſands that ſpread the ſhore, 
Or ſtars that gild the ſkies, 3 
2 Whene'er I cloſe my eyes to ſleep, 
Theſe tho'ts ſhall ſoothe my reſt; 
And when I wake, they ſtill ſhall keep 
Their place within my breaſt, 
| 3 Before thine all pervading eyes, 
* I would my ſoul diſplay; 
1 ſcorn to uſe the leaſt diſguiſe, 
But aſx thy ftri@ ſurvey. 
4 Does my fond heart ſome fav'rite fin 
Within itſeif conceal | 
O may a beam of light divine 
The hidden' guilt reveal. 
[ If in the paths of dark deceit 
My . ſoul hath gone aſtray ; | 
O turn and guide my wand'ring fect 


In thy celeſtial way. 
x "FartlFdm Dopbzipcr. 


— . — 

- Pſalm CEL. Long Merre. 6 
-_— BY, Deliverance from Enemies. | 
REAT God, our haughty foes repel, 
heir rage by power ſuperior, quell ; 

- _ Save us from their vindictive tongue, 

And guard us from the hand of wrong. 

3 The tongue, by wiſdom unſubdu'd, 
From, Þlils its owner ſhall exclude ; 
Deſtruction follows faſt hehind 

$1 The feet to wickedneſs inclin j. 

3 Our heart has known thee, Lord, prepar d 

The helpleſs and the poor to guard ; 


Raa © p17 
To ſave them from oppreſſion's Jaws, . 
And vindicate the injur'd cauſe. P's 
4 The foul, fu 3 to thy fear, 
* With gratitude thy voice ſhall hear; 
Shall bow their wills to thy command, 
And in thy ght te ſtand. 


Mrzxnicx. 


Plalm XII. Long "Metre. Cb or XK] 
Watchfulneſs and brotherly Repraoef. ? 


ORD, when I call, make haſte to hear, 
And to my voice incline thine A 
So ſhall my prayer like incenſe riſe, 
My lifted hands like facrifice. 


2 O ſet upon my lips a guard, | = 
And let my tongue be Joghly barr d; _ 
Let not my heart to vice incline, "8 
Nor let my hand in miſchief join. =_ 

3 If &er from gyiſdom's path I ſtray, —* 

— . And walk in fin's delufive way, . © ES 
U Leet virtue 8 friends, ſeverely kind, ; | bY 

| Reprove the errors of my mind. 1 

4 Their faithful words like oin = 

J Shall never bruiſe, but heal m 1 ; - -mm= 
ö And when I find them pres ith . = 


" 

Pl pray to Heav'n for their relief. 7 
* WATTS, Mgzxicx and Denar. - = 
; 


 Þfalm CXIIII. Long Metre. [51 1 

Dali oerance m Trouble and Sorraws + © : 

{ bx thee, great God, I will diſcloſe, © - , 
In {ad — all my woes =. 
Becauſe thine eyes, with ſteady view,, _ 
Thro 3 gloom my Ws purine. | WW - 


bar 
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| 2 On every fide I caſt mine eye, 
1 But found no friend or helper nigh; 
1 No leniem tongue my grief to — 
No eye to drop the ocial tear. ny 
3 Then, mighty God, to thee I — apt 
1 In whom I can my hopes confide; 


Be thou my refuge while I live, 
And when I die, my ſoul receive. 


4 Do thou my prifon doors unbar, 
So ſhall wy tongue thy loye declare; 
And righteous men with me {hall ' joih | | 
To celebrate thy power divine. 


: WaTTs and Mexnics, varied. 


Ptelm CXLII. Long Metre. (11 
Complaint and Hope. | | 


05 Hint O my God, with pity hear, 
My humble, ſupplicating moan z 
In mercy anſwer all my prayer, 
And make thy truth and rg known. 


2 O let thy mercy ſtill be nigh ; 
Should / awful juſtice frown ſcyere, 
* Before the terror of thine eye, 
What trembling mortal can appear 


3 I call to mind the former days; 
Thine ancient works declare thy name, 
Thy truth, thy goodneſs and thy grace; 
And theſe, O Lord, are ſtill the ſame. 


4 To thee I lift my ſuppliant hands, 
To thee my longing foul aſpires; 
As cheering ſhowers to thirſty lands, 
Thy grace can fill theſe, ſtrong deſires. 


Speak-to my heart ; the gloomy night 
Shall PR and bright ng break ; 
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— 
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PALMS un 
In thee I truſt, my guide, my light; 
Teach me the path my feet ſhould take. 

6 Teach me to do thy ſacred will. 

Thou art my God, my hope, my ſtay 3 - 

Let thy good Spirit lead me ſtill, - 
And point the ſafe, the 'upright'way. * 
r [VT e . 


Pſalm CXLIV. Long Metre, Lbor 
| Divine Protection, Peace and Plenty, WW 
D from heaven, almighty Lord, 
And earth ſhall tremble at thy word; 
The ſmoking hills, with conſcious fear, 
Shall own their ſow'reign Maker near. 
2 Whilſt thy keen pointed lightnings fly 
Like flaming arrows thro' the ſky 3; 
Out foes diſpers'd ſhall riſe no'more, - + - 
Nor-dare the terrors of thy power. 
O let thy potent arm control 
Theſe threatning waves that round us roll; 
Theſe ſons of vanity that riſe, 7 > 
With fraud{ul hands and impious lies. 
4 Then ſhall our ſons; beneath thy care, 
Grow up like plants erect and fair; 


Our daughters ſhall like pillars riſe, _ | - - nn 
| Whers ſplendid buildings charm the eyes. un 
a z Then plenty ſhall our ſtores increaſe, - = 

2 the lovely child of peace; "i 

The flock its fleecy wealth-ſhall yield, 9 

And pour its thouſands Oer the field. +BY 

6 The well fed ox ſhall then afford = 
a His cheerful labours to his lord; 
t No more ſhall ſons of plunder reign, We. 
L ; Nor ſons of miſery complain. : 9 


. 
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. 0 happy people favour'd ſtateT -_ 

4 Whom ſuch peculiar bleſſings wait z 
Happy ! who, on the Lord depend, 

Their help, their guardian and their friend, I 

oy | Mrs. STEzLs. N 


— _— 2 "ER „» 


Palm CXLV. iſt Part. C. M. CU 
| ' ©, The divine Perfeftions and Providence. 
| HEE will I bleſs, my God and King, 
Thy endleſs praiſe proclaim ; 
us tribute daily will I bring, 
And ever blels thy name. 
2 Thou, Lord, art infinitely great, 
And highly to be — 4, oo Log 
Thy majeſty, with boundleſs height, 
Above our knowledge rais'd. 
3 Renown'd for mighty acts, thy fame 
Al o0o future time extends; "AST 
From age to age, thy glorious name 
Succeſſiwely deſcends. 
4 The fathers to the liſtening youth 
Shall teach thy wond'rous ways z 
Ages to come proclaim thy truth, 
| And nations ſound thy praiſe. 
5 _ glorious deeds of ancient date, 
Shall thro' the world be known; 
Thine arm of power, thy heav'nly ſtate 
With public ſplendor ſhown. | 
6 The world is govern'd by thy hands, 
Thy ſaints are rul'd by love; 
And thine eternal kingdom ſtands, 
Tuo rocks and hills remove. 
| ITE and Warr 


- 
or 
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Pſalm CXLv. Sec. Part. C. M. LX] 
NEAT is the Lord ! our ſouls adore! 


nd, We wonder while we praiſe ; 
24% Thy power, what creature can explore, 
oY Or equal honours. raiſe? _. 
i] 1 Thy name ſhall dwell upon my tongue, "Ih 
While ſuns ſhall ſet and riſe; J 
: And tune my everlaſting ſong 1 
In realms nd the ſkies. | | '® 
; Thy praiſe ſhall be my conſtant theme, » 
The wonders of thy power; 7 
Til ſpeak the honours of thy name, 1 
And bid the world adore. | 5 | 1 
4 But ſweetly flowing ſtrains ſhall tell ”u 
The riches of thy grace; : 1 
And ſongs of grateful joy reveal 
Thy ſpotleſs righteouſneſs. 1 


How large thy tender mercies are 
How wide thy grace extends | 

On thy beneficence and care . 
The univerſe depends. e 


To thee, O Lord, for daily meat, 
Thy creatures lift their eyes; 
On thee, their common Father, wait, 
From thee. receive ſupplies. 
| Thy ſov'rejign bounty freely gives 
From thine exhauſtleſs ſtore ; 
And univerſab nature lives e 
On thy ſuſtaining power. | 
Holy and juſt in all its ways, 
Warns Is Providence divine; P 


ate 


2 - 
* 
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In all thy works, immortal rayzs 


Of on * e ns 
A © py . Mrs, STEELE, r 


Pia « NN Third Patt = M. 15 
\ Diving Pewer and Compe "th 
(G REAT God, while nature ſpeaks thy prag 
With all her num”rous tongues, 
Thy - faints ſhall tune diviner lay 785 
And love inſpire their ſongs.” Fs 


\ 
2 Thy p ower and oodneſs 1110 ſhall ling, : 
Tah Hoes 1755 my rei = KL 
Th wondrous” dee 2M A m ghey King, | \ 
© Shea fill the rapturd lers. 18 1 
3 Thy kingdom, Lord, forever ſtands, | 
While: earthly thrones decay; 
And time ſubmits” to thy commands, 
While ages roll away. | 
4 He that invokes the God of grace, 
Shall find him eyer near; 
To all who h umbly ſeek his face 
He lends a Pirying ES... 
g He knows the- pain his ſervants feel, 
He hears his children c 
And their beſt wiſhes to full 
His grace is ever nigh. 
6 His mercy never ſhall remoye 
From men of heart ſincere 3 TH 
He ſaves the ſouls whoſe humble log IH 
Is join'd with holy fear. 
7 His raiſe, a moſt deh ghtful theme, 
Slhallefill my heart — tongue; 
Let all creation bleſs his name 
In one ha long. 
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No more the potent or the wiſe; 
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P:S AL MSS. 215g 
Pſalm-CXLVI. Long Metre. U*1 
' No Truſt in Man, but id Gd. 
THE praiſes of my God and King, 
While I have life and breath to ſing, 
Shall fill my heart, and row wy tongue, 
ils 


2 No more in princes will I truſt 3 

Vain man, thou art but air and duſt f 
With all thy pride, and all thy power, 
The helpleſs creature of an hour ! 


The ſcheme his morning thoughts begun 

ls loſt. before the ſetting ſun. - 

Happy the man whoſe hopes divine 
nature's guardian God recline ; 

Who can with facred tranſport ſay, 


And age th age his glory ung; 
oF his Jr I 


ſong. 


ſoon he dies f 


- 


ſtrains. 6 a 2 
Mrs. STezLe. 
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Fil for divine Gu. 
ES praiſe my Maker with my breath, 
And when my voice is loſt in death, 
- Praife ſhall employ my nobler powers ; 
My days of praiſe ſhall ne er be paſt, 
While life and thought and being laſt, 
- Or immortality endures; | 
2 Why ſhould I make a man my truſt ? | 
Princes muſt die and turn to duſt ;. | 


Vain is the help of fleſh and blood ; N 
Their breath departs, their pomp and power 


And thoughts all vaniſh in an hour, 2] 
Nor can they make their promiſe, good, 3 
3 Happy the man whoſe hopes rely 
On Ifrael's God, who made the (ky, Is 
And earth and ſeas, with all their train Ws 1 
Hig truth forever ſtands ſecure; | 
He ſaves th' oppreſs'd, he feeds the poor, B 
And none ſhall find his promiſe vain. 
4 The Lord hath eyes to give the blind, 1 
The Lord ſupports the FN king mind; H 
He ſends the lab'ring conſcience peace; f 
He helps the ſtranger in diſtreſs, , 
The widow and the fatherleſs, 5 Hi 


And grants the priſ'ner ſweet releaſe. 11 

He loves his ſaints, he knows them well, 7 

His love their joyful lips ſhall tell: 5 w. 
Th 


hy God, O Zion, ever reigns : 
Let every tongue, let every age 
In this delightfpl work engage, 
Praiſe him in everlaſting ſtrains. 


=» 


' 
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6 TI Ki him whilſt he lends me breath, 
And when my voice is loſt. in death, 
h] Praiſe ſhall em loy my nobler powers; 
My days of praiſe ſhall ne er be paſt, 
While life and thought and being laſt 3 


or immortality endures. 
| Ware 


"Pſalm CXLVII. Com Mars. 1*¹ 


De changing Seaſons, 5 


Wa ſongs and honours Sinn loud, 

Adarefs the Lord on hight 3 ß 

Over the heavens he ſpreads h cloud, 
And waters veil the ſky. 


2 He ſends his ſhowers of bleſſing down, 
To cheer the plains below; 


„— — At. 


Wer 


IG He makes the wood the' mountains 7 
And graſs in vallies grow. 
„He gives the grazing ox his meat 
n He hears the raven's ery 3 8 
But man, who taſtes his fineſt Wheat, 
70 Should raiſe his honours high: 


4 His ſteady counſels change the face 
Of the declining year 
He bids the ſun cut ſhort his race, 
ac And wintry days appear. 


His hoary froſt, his fleecy ſnow 
Deſcend and clothe the ground 
The liquid ſtreams forbear to flow, 
In icy: fetters bound. | 5 
When, from his dreadful ſtores on u, 
He pours the rattling hail, 8 ; 
The man who dares his Goc defy, {oy 
Shall. * courage fail. + 


Pg PE IS by X 
* 


7 He ſends his ſun to melt the ſnow, 
Ihe fields no longer mourn ; 
He calls the warmer winds to blow, 
And bids the Spring return. 
8 The chanping-wind; the flying cloud 
__ ->*. »» Qbey- his-fov'reign word * 2 
Wich ſongs and honours ſounding loud, 
Praiſe ye tl, Almighty Lord. 


Waris 
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Plalm CXLVII. iſt Part. L. Metro. 
Ty. Beauties of Nature. 
IN to the Lord, let praiſe inſpire 
The. grateful voice, the tuneful lyre ; 
In ſtrains of joy proclaim abroad 
The endlgſs glories. of our God. 

2 He counts the hoſts of ſtarry flames, 
He knows their natures and their names ; 
Great is oun God | his wond'rous pow'r E. 

And boundleſs wiſdom we adore. A 
3 He veils the fky with treaſur'd ſhowers, 
On earth, the plenteous bleſſing pours ; 

The meadows ſmile in lively green, 


2 


f 


And fairer-blooms the flowery ſcene. He 

4 His bounteous hand, great ſpring of good, f An 
Provides the brute creation food; No 
le feeds the ravens When they cry, An 
All nature lives beneath his eye. Sin 

5 In nature, what can him N Thi 
Moſt lovely in its Maker's fight ? BY 
Not acgive ſtrength his favour moves, The 


Nor comely form he beſt approves. 


6 But to the Lord is ever dear, | f a W 
The heart where he implants his fear; 
The ſouls who on his grace rei 

Are ever lovely in his exe. 


plalm CXLVIL 2d Part. L. M. IX WR 
The Segſons of the Year. WIFE | 
JRAISE ye the Lord ! Oh bliſsful theme, 
To ng the honours of his name! 
Tis pleaſure, tis divine delight, 
And praiſe is lovely in his ſight. 15 4p 
2 He ſpeaks, and, ſwiftly: from the ſkies 1 1 
To earth, the ſov'reign mandate flies z =. 
Obſervant nature hears the word 7 
And bows, obedient to her Lor. . f 
Now thick deſcending flakes of. ſnow + ; __ 
Oer ęarth a fleecy mantle thiBw'; "5-009 8 
Now glittering froſt, o'er all the-plains - 
Extends its univerſal chains. 7 
At his fierce ſtorms of iay hail, | | 
ers, The ſhivering powers of nature fail; Td 
s; WM Before his cold, what life can ſtand, © 2000 
| Unſhelter'd by his guardian hand i Ne wh 
. He fpeaks, the ſnow and ice obe, 
good, And nature's fetters melt away; 
Now vernal gales ſoft rifing blow, 
And liquid waters gently flow. _ . 
Sing to the Lord, let praiſe inſpire 
The grateful. voice, the tuneful lyre ; 
nn ſtrains of joy proclaim abroad 
9, The endleſs glories of our God. 
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Pſalth CXLVIT. 1ſt Part. C. M. [41 


Uninerfal Praife. 


JRAISE ye the Lord, immortal choir, . 
Who fill the realms above, HW, 3 
Praiſe him, who form'd you of his fire, | 


And feeds you with his love. 


2 Shine to: his praiſe, ye cryſtal ſkies, 

The floor of his abode ; 4 

Or yeil the luſtre of your eyes, 
Before a brighter God, 


3 Thou central globe of golden light, 
- Whole beams create our days; 
Join with the filver queen of night, 
To own your þorrow'd rays. 


4 Bluſh and refund the honours paid, 
o your inferior names; 
Tell the blind world your orbs are fed 
By his exhauſtleſs . 


5 Winds, ye ſhall bear his name aloud, 
Thro' the etherial blue |! 
For when his.chariot is a cloud, 
He makes his wheels of you., 


6 Thunder and hail, and fire and ſtorms, 
The troops of his command, 
Appear in all yqur awful forms, 
And _ his FR hand. 


Wr. 
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Pſalm KIL VII. 24 Part. C. N. (| 
| S to che Lord, ye ſurging ſeas, 


In your eternal roar; - 3 
ae to wave reſound his praiſe, 


And ſhore reply to ſhore, 


es A Nu S. 321 
2 While me ſporting on the flood, 2 
In ſcaly -lver ſhine;: © 
Proclaim their mighty Maker, Goa, 
Amidſt the foaming brine. 
| But gentler things ſhall tune his name 
Io ſofter notes than theſe ; _ s 
Young Tops breathing o'er the ſtream, 
Or whiſpering thro? the trees. 
Wave your tall heads, ye lofty pines 
? To Aim who makes bo erde $4 . 
Sweet cluſters bend the fruitful vines, 
On every thankful boug , | 
; Let the ſhrill birds his honour raiſe, * - 
And climb the morning ſky ; 
Whilſt grov'ling beaſts attempt his praiſe 
In hoarſer harmony. 
6 Thus while the meaner creatures ſing, 
Te mortals take the found 3 - © 
Echo the 4 of your King 


[x 


* 


r 


Thro' all the nations rounte. 
e 2 


Plalm CXLVNI. 1ſt Part, L. . £81 - Wi 


PAIRES T of all the lights above, 


by 
Thou ſun, whoſe beams adorn the ſphetes, 1 


And with unwearied fwiftneſs move, 


To form the circles of our years: > 
2 Praiſe the Creator of the ſkies,  _. K 
Who dreſs'd thine orb in golden rays, .. 1 
Or may the tpn forget to nie,  .* *. + 
If he forget his Maker's praiſe. | 58 
: od a 5 8 g . Rep "Is 1 
3 Thou reigning beauty of the night, Fl 
Fair queen of filence, flyer moon, V3 
y A Es = 
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% P 8 ALM S8 
Whaoſe gentle beams and borrow d light 1 
Are ſofter rivals of the non 

4 Ariſe, and to chat ſoy'reign Power 
Waxing and waning honours pay; 
Who bade thee rule the duſky hours, 
And half ſupply the want of day. | 
Yeplitt'ring' ſtars that gild the ſkies, -- 

. When dark hefe has e drawn; 5 
And keep your watch with wakeful eyes, 
When buſineſs, cares and day are gone: 

6 Proclaim the glories of your Lord, 

Diſpersd through all the heavenly ſtreet, 
Whoſe boundlels treaſures can afford 
90 rich a pavement for his feet, 

7 © God of glory, God of love, 

- 'Thou art our ſun that makes our days; 
With all thy ſhining works above 
We would unite to ſing thy praiſe. 
£6 £5 N * 5 1 ) Wars, 


e —_— 


Pſalm CXLVIII. ad Part. L. M. L 

A WAKE, ye tempeſts, and his fame 

In ſounds of dreadful praiſe declare; 
While the ſoft whiſper of his nanie 
Fills every gentle breeze of air. 

2 Let clouds, and wand, and waves agrec 
To join their praiſe with blazing fire; 
Let the firm earth and rolling fea* _ 
In this eternal fong confpire.” © 

Ye flowery plains, proclaim his fill 3 

_ Valliesz he-low before his eye; 

And let his praiſe, from every hill, 

Riſe, tuneful to the neighb'ring ſky. 


8 L M S5 


11 
Ye ſtubborn oaks, and ſtately pines, TI 4 . 
Bend your high branches, and adore; 
Praiſe him, ye beaſts, in different ftraing z a 
The lamb ſhall bleat, the lion roa. 


5 Birds, ye ſhall make his praiſe your theme, | 
Nature demands a ſong from you; 
While the dumb fiſh that cut the ſtream | 
Leap up and mean his praiſes too. 
6 Mortals, can you refrain your tongue, 
When Nature all around you fing? 


O for a ſhout from old and young | 
From humble ſwains and lofty kings ! 


7 Wide as his vaſt dominion lies, 
Make the Creator's name be known; 
Loud as his thunder ſhout his priſe, 
And ſound it lofty as his throne. 


$ Jenovan | 'tis a glorious word! 
O may it dwell on every tongue 15 
But thoſe whe beſt have known the oaks 
Are bound to raiſe r 8 We 
74 arr.. 


2 


ry 
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| "Prat « CXLVIIL Short Metre. ot 


ET every creature join 
To praiſe th' eternal Go, a 

Ye heavenly hoſt, the ſong begin, | Gp 

And ſqund his name 0 | 

2 Thou n, with golden beams, 

. 5 E with paler W ite 1 5 | 
e Ita ts, ye twin amen; * 7 
Shine ts Se Maker DRAB... 5 9 

He built thoſe worlds above, wh 7 

And fix d their wond' rous frame * 0 


- 


\ 


* „ 
By his command, they ſtand or moye : 
"Arid ever ſpeak his name. -i 

4 Fe vapours, chen ye riſe 
r fall in Thowers 85 Or ſnow, | 
9. 8 murm'ring round the ſkics, 
His power and glory ſhow. 
5 Wind, hail and flaſhing fire, 
' Agzee t to praiſe the Lord, | 
When ye in dreadful ſtorms conſpire 0 
To execute his word. 5 
6 By all his works ns, 
is honours be expreſs'd 


t they who taſte his EA, love, 
road ſing his praiſes beft, 


Are 


1 Pam CXLVIN. if Halletyah Malt A 
1 Univerſal Praife, . 
& 7 E boyndlefs realms of joy ! , 
vx 3 x Ho your pans 8 95 ; 
4 8 18 your er, 
| EF on the Rarry Frans. -_ 
Ye holy throng Of angels bright, 
In worlds of int, Begin e the ſong. 
| HR Thou ſan, with daZzling rays, * . 
| | Thou moon that rules the night; 
Shine ts your Maker's praiſe, 
| | With ard of feebler light. 
| - Bis Ae detlare, Ye heavens abojt Pla 
Aud clduds that moye In quid air, 
ö 3 Let them adore the Lord, 
And praife his holy dame; 
| 5 By whoſe almighty word, 
FR. They all from nothing came. 


4 


' 7 * 2 — x 5 
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af if ſhall laſt, From changes free 
His firm decree. Stands ever faſt. | 
4 He mov'd their mighty wheels, — 
In unknown -ages 52 
And each his Wi fulfils, - 
While time and nature laſt, 
In different ways, His works proclaim 
His wond' rous name, And ſpeak his praiſe. 


" United zeal be ſhown, 

His wond'rous fame to raife,, _-., 

Whoſe glorious name alone. . | 

Deſeryes our endleſs praiſe. __ © 
Farth's' utmoſt ends "tha power 27 3 

His glorious ſway The 8 tranſcends, 
6 Virgins and youths en : 2 

To ſound his praiſe . C 


While infancy and age 2 A 
Their feebler voices join. _ . 
Wide as he reigns, His name be fangs _ 


By every tongue, In endleſs ſtrains, 
Let all the nations fear 
1 The God who rules aboye; , 

5 He bring his people near, „ 
} And makes them taſte his love. 
While earth and iky .... Attempt his-praife, 
His ſaints ſhall raiſe . His honours gh. 


Terz and | Warts, united, 


; ol fam XI VIII. 2d Hallelyjab Mf TN 
Fra iſe from all the Creatures, 
Vs © FIRST PART, 
13 your Creator, God, 
Your great Preſerver,- raiſes 
Ye creatures of his hand, 


Tour higheſt notes of me 
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PSALMS 


I ev'ry voice Proclaim his power, 
is name adore, And loud re ejoice. 


2 Let all creation join, | 

To pay the tribute due; 

Ye heavenly hoſts begin, 

And we ſhall learn o you. | 
Let natureraiſe, From every tongue, 
| A general ſong _ Of grateful proj: 


| 3 Thou ſource of light and heat, 
=_ Bright ruler of the day, | 
Diſpenſing bleſſings round, 
With all diffyſive ra 
From morn to night, With every 1 
Record his name, Who gave thee light, 


| 4 Thou moon in radiance mild, 

= With all thy ſtarry train, 

=— Which riſe in ſhining hoſts, 

| Io gild thi 8 lain: 

9 With countleſs ra eclare his name, 
Prolong the theme, Reflect his praiſe. 


1 „e clouds, or fraught with ſhowers, 
| Or ting'd with various dyes, 
= That pour your bleſlings down, 
Or charm our gazin 
His goodneſs: ſpeak, n 9 oraiſe declare, 
As thro” the air Lou ſhine or break, 


= 6 ' Ye winds, that ſhake the world, 
MWMWich tempeſts on your wing, 
| Or breaths? in gentle 1805 
To waft the ſmilin Erin | 
Praclaim aloud, s you 


His ſor reign will The you 0 0 Ga 
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SECOND. FART 8 


1 Te rivers, as e flow, 
Convey your Maker's name, 
Where'er you winding rove 
On every Liver — 7 
Your an th flood, His hand ads 


To bleſs the plains ; Great ſpring of gods. 


2 Ye numerous bleating flocks, 
Far ſpreading o'er the plain, 
With gentle artleſs voice, 
Aſſiſt the humble ftrain. 
To give you food, He bids. the field. 
Its verdure yield, Extenſive 3 


3 Ye herds of nobler ſize, 
Who graze in meads be 290 bs 
Reſound your Maker's praiſe, | 
In each reſponſive” low. | 
You wait his hand; The N grows, 
The rivlet flows At his command. 


4 Ye feather'd anbie g come, © 
And bring your -fweeteſt 2 
And tune che ſprightly ſong 
To your Creator's praiſe. 
His work you are, He tun'd 7 yolce, 
Aud {age rejoice: - Beneath has me} 


a 44 


THIRD PART. 


1 Ye trees Which form the es, 5 
Or bend tlie loaded bough 
With fruits of ſweeteſt taſte, 
Your Maker's bount ſhow. 
From him you roſe, Your Veal kits 
And autumn fruits His hand beſtows. 


* 


* 
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2 | Ye lovely verdant fields, 

In all your green array, 
| Tho' ſilent, ipeak his praiſe 
| Who makes you bright and r. 
=_— While we in you, With future bread, 
1 Profuſely ſpread, His goodneſs view. 
3 Ye flowers, which bloom around 
A thouſand beauteous dyes, 
| Your fragrant .odours breathe, 


= SY 


= A grateful ſacrifice : 
| To him whoſe word Gave all your bloom, 
And ſweet perfume; All bounteous Lord! 


But, O, from. human tongues 
- - Should nobler praiſes. flow; * 
And every thankful. heart 
Wich warm deyotion glow. 
Your voices raiſe, Le highly bleſt, 
Above the reſt, Declare his praiſe, 


5s Adliſt me, gracious, God, 
My heart, my voice, inſpire, 
Then ſhalt. I grateful, join 
The univerſal choir. | 
Thy grace can raiſe . My heart and tongue 
And tune my ſong To. lively praiſe. 


Mrs. Srrrit. 
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. Pſalm CXLVIN. Particular Metre. Wy E 


DEIN, my foul, th' exalted lay; 8 
Let each enraptur'd thought obey, Sp 

And praiſe th Almighty name; Ty 

Lo! heav'n, and earth, and ſeas, and 1 4 


In one melodious concert riſe, 
To ſwell th' inſpiring theme. 
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F 8 AL MS. 
2 Te angels, ſpread the joyful ſound, 
While all th' adoring throngs around 
His wond'rous mercy ting; 
Let every liſt ning faint above, 2 
Wake all the tuneful ſoul of love, 
And touch the loudeſt ſtrain. 


3 Thou heaven of heavens, his vaſt abode, 
Ye clouds, proclaim your Maker, God, 
Ye thunders, ſpeak his power ; 
Lo! on the lightning's rapid wings, 
In triumph rides the King of kings, 
Th' aftonifh'd worlds adote. _ 


4 Te deeps, with roaring billows riſe, 
To join the thunder of the tkies, 
Praiſe him who bids you roll; 
His praiſe in ſofter notes declare, 
Each whiſpering breeze of yielding air, 
And breathe it to the foul. | x7 
Wake, all ye ſoaring throng, and fing z 
; Ye cheerful akin of the ſpring, 2 
Harmonious anthems raiſe ; 3 
To him who ſhap'd your finer mould, 
Who tipt your glittering wings with gold, 
And tun'd your voice to praiſe. 
6 Let man, by nobler paſſions ſway'd, 
The feeling heart, the reas' ning head, 


In heavenly praife employ ; 
Spread the 


4 


reator's name around, 


Till heav'ns wide arch repeat the ſound, 
* The general burſt of joy. 


B. WII IAxs's Collections. 


% F s A L M 8. 
Bb alm CXLIX. Particular Metre. Cx 
7 bantſeiving. | 


.D PRAISE ye the Lord, 
Prepare 0 our glad voice, 
His praiſe in the great 
Aſſembly to ſin Y. 

In their great Creator 

Let all men rejoice, 

And heirs-ef falyation 

Be glad in their King. 


Let them bis great name 
Devoutly adore; 
In loud ſwelling anthems * 
_ praiſes rs 

o graciouſly opens 
His en SY, * x 
Their wants to relieve, and 
His children wo os 


With glo ry adorn'd, 
3 i pple ſhall fing 
who protection 
Lad plenty ſupplies: 
Their loud acelamations 
To him their great Kin 
Through earth ſhall be e, 
And reach to the rr 


Ye angels above, * 
Who his glories have ſung, - 
In ſtrains more exalted 
Naw. publiſh his praiſe : 
We mortals delighted, ; 
Would borrow your 9 , 


ES A LIN 


Would join in your numbers, 
And chant to your lays. 
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Tarr, varied. 
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Dſalm CL. Long Metre. LX] 
Praiſe. + -- | | 
RAISE ye-the Lord, let praiſe employ, - 
P In his own courts, your — of joy; 
The ſpacious firmament aroun 
Shall echo back the joyful ſound. 


2 Recount his works in ſtrains divine, 
His wond'rous works, how bright they ſhine | 
Praiſe him for all his mighty deeds, 
' Whole greatneſs all your praiſe exceeds, 


; Awake the trumpet's piercing ſound, 
To ſpread your ſacred pleafure round; 
While ſofter muſic tunes the Jute, 
The warbling harp, the breathing flute. 
4 Ye virgin train, with joy advanee, 
To praiſe him in the graceful dance; | 
Awake each voice, and ſtrike each ſtring, 
And to the ſolemn organ ſing. 


$ Let the loud cymbal ſound. on high, 

To ſofter, deeper notes reply; 
Harmonious let the concert riſe, 
And bear the rapture to the ſkies, ' 
Let all whom life and breath inſpire 
Attend and join the bliſsful choir ; 
But chiefly ye who know his word, 
Adore, and love, and praiſe the Lord! 

| n Mrs. STYELS, 
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' END OF THE PSALMS, 
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ERRATUM. 


Page 59-——The Pſalm numbered XXXYI 


AY 


ALPHABETICAL Py Koen 
FIRST LINES or EF 
REFERRING TO THE Paozs, 


| Arumcury Father, gracious Lord 
Almighty Ruler of the ſkies 


Among the gods there's none like thee 
And Ain the God of grace 5 

And will the great eternal God 
Approach, xe. piouſly diſpos'd _ 
Ariſe, my tender thoughts, ariſe 

As pants the hart for cooling ſtreams 
As ſhowers on meadòdws newly mown 
Attend, O earth, when God declares 
Awake, my Gul, to hymns of praiſe 
Awake, ye faints, to praiſe your Ring 
Awake, ye tempoſts Ind b his fame 


EFORE Jehovah's aw ſul throne 

Before the hills in order ſtood 
Begin, my ſoul, th* exalted lay 
Behold, O God, how cruel foes 
Behold the corner ſtone 
Behold the fool, whoſe heart denies 
Behold the love, the generous love 
Behold the morning ſun 
Behold the riſing dawn appear 
Beneath God's terrois doom'd to groan 
Beneath my God's protecting arm 
Bleſs God, O my ſoul 
Bleſs, O my ou, the living God 
Bleſt are the ſons 12 
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Page, 

c Bleſt are the ſouls who * and W ; 120 ( 
Bleſt is che man Who fears the Lord 190 ( 
Bleſt is, che mam whoſe tender care 63 ( 
"Berk is the min who ſhuns the place 7 ( 

N OME let our ſouls addreſs the Lord 133 ; 
Come, O ye ſaints, your voices raiſe 48 0 
Come ſound his praiſe abroad 134 ; 
Conſider all my ſorrows, Lord 130 p 
. rejoicꝰd i in God his ſtrength © 34 C 
1 Deep in our hearts let us record 95 0 
Dtieſcend from 33 n, almighty Lord 211 0 
7 1 G 
E ARLY my God, withont delay 8 G 
AIREST of all the lights above 221 G 

Far from our friends and country dear 200 

Father, I bleſs thy gentle hang 181 | 
Father, Ivſing thy wond'rous grace 94 H 
Firm was my health, my day was bright / n 
, "aa in their hearts believe and ſay 20 
orever ſhall my ſong record -_ 123 Hh. 
For thee, O God, our conſtant praiſe n. 
From age to age exalt his name 1/ He 
From deep diſtreſs and troubled thoughts 19; H. 
From thee, great Lord of life and death * 113 Wl 41, 
2 Zion's hill my help deſcends 1383 0 
IVE ear, ye children, to my law 100 Ho 

Give thanks to God, he reigns above 157 J 

Give thanks to God, invoke his name 154 J 
Give to the Lord, ye ſons of fame 2 Ol 
Give to our God immortal praiſe 1397 * 
God in che great aſſembly ſtands "© 1100 1 
God is our refuge in diſtreſs. _—_——_— 15 5 
God is the Lord, the heavenly King 8 Ad 


God, my ſupporter and my hope 101 


| 


. 


20 God of 8 W | 
0 God of my life, whoſe: 8 care 
53 God of our ſtrength, to thee we rx 

7 God's perfect law converts the ſoul 

Great is the Lord our Gd. 

33 Great is the Lord, our ſouls adore 

s Great God, attend my humble. call 

Great God, attend while Zion. ſings 

Great God; indulge my humble elaim 
Great God, our haughty foes repel 
Great God, the heavens well ordered frame 
Great God, while nature fpeaks thy praiſe 
Great God, whoſe univerſal wax 
Great Ruler of the earth and ſkies 
Great Shepherd of thine Iſrael | 


AD not the Lord, may Iſrael fay 
H Happy the nation where the Lord 
Hear, O my God, with pity hear 
Hear what the Lord in viſion ſaid 
Help, Lord, for men of virtue fail _ | 
He's bleſt whoſe fins have pardon gain'd yo 
High in the heavens, eternal God 
How bleſt are they who always keep | 
How does my heart rejoice * | 
How long, O Lord, ſhall wicked men 
How long wilt thou conceal thy face 
How often have our reſtleſs foes _ 


ESUS hall reign where'er the ſun 
If God to build the houſe deny 
PH praiſe my Maker with my breath 
In all my vaſt concerns with thes 
In anger, Lord, rebuke me not n 
locurbent on the bending ſky 
ladulgent xs with pitying * 5 
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111 
u God, moſt holy juſt and true 


i In. Judah God of old was known - 
Is chere ambition in my heart 
q I {et the Lord before my face 
It is the Lord our Maker's hand 

Judge me, O God, and prove my ways 
I waited patient for the Lord 
T ET all che earth their voices raiſe 
Let all the heathen writers join 
Let all the various tribes of men 
1 Let every creature join 
Let God ariſe in all his might 
E. heathens to their idols haſte 
=_ t ſinners take theiy*eourſe 

Let Zion and her ſons rejoice 
Lift your voice and thankful fing 
Lord, haſt thou caſt the nation off 
Lord, I have made thy word my choice 
Lord, in the morning thou ſhalt hear 
Lord, in thy great, thy glorious name 
Lord, let our humble cry 
Lord of the worlds above 
Lord, ſhould I count thy mercies o'er 
Lord, ſhould*ſ thou call us to thy bar 


RY \ \ - _ 
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Lord, thou þaſt ſeen my ſoul ſincere | 0 

Lords, whit a feeble piece 0 
Lord, what a tho'tleſs wretch was I O ( 
Lord, what was man when made at firſt OC 
Lord, we thy wond' rous praiſe proclaim 14% Oh 
| * Lord, when I call make haſte to hear 2088 © 1 
Lord, when thou didit aſcend on high v4 OL 
.Lord, whete ſhall guilty ſouls retire 200 J 
Tord, whe's the happy man that may 9901 
Mie and ſov'reign' Lord 9 Of ( 
_—_ - Pr 


My God, how many are my fears !! 


* 
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My God, in whom are all the ſprings 
My God, my everlaſting hope 

My God, permit my tongue 

My God, the-ſteps of pions men 

My God, the viſits of thy face 

My heart and fleſh cry out for thee 
My Saviour, my almighty friend 
My ſoul lies cleaving to the duſt 

My ſoul, repeat his praiſe 

My ſoul, review the time 

My foul, the awful hour will come 
My ſpirit looks to God alone 
My truſt is in my heavenly Friend 


O change of times ſhall ever ſhock | 
N Not to ourſelves, who are but duſt 
Now be my heart inſpir'd to fing 
Now in the hour of deep diſtreſs 
Now let our mournful ſongs record | 
Now may the God of power and graces _ 
Now ſhall my ſolemn yows be paid 
Now to the Lord of heav'n and earth 


BLESSED ſouls are they --- | 

O come, loud anthems let us ſing 

Ot juſtice and of grace I ſing | 

O for a ſhout of ſacred joy 

God of my ſalvation, hear 

O God, my grateful ſoul aſpires 

0 God, we celebrate thy praiſe 

O how I love thy holy lar * tz3 1 

O Lord, how worthy of our love 8 

O Lord My rock, to thee I crx 

O Lord, our fathers oft have told 
Lord, to our requeſt give ear 

Ou God my ſtedfaſt hopes ray... +... 

O praiſe ye the Lond ©, © 
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INDEX 


| | 3 q 

0 12 thanks to God above = T 
O'that the Lord would guide my ways _ 17 7 

O that thy ſtatutes every hour 179 1 

O thou to whom all creatures bow | 14 T 

O © thou who hear'ſt when ſinners cry 74 T 
O thou whole grace and juſtice reign 187 T 

O were I like a feather'd dove 71 T 


ARENT of nature, God ſupreme 102 T 
Parent of univerſal good _ 107 Ti 

Praiſe ye the Lord, immortal choir 220 1 
Praiſe ye the Lord, let praiſe employ 231 Tl 
Praiſe ye the Lord, O bliſsful theme 219 WI Tt 
Praiſe ye the Lord, to | ſpeak his praiſe 163 Th 
Preſerve me, Lordg in time of need 22 Th 
Th 
 EJOICE, ye righteous, in the Lord 51 Th 

YT ALVATION is forever nigh . . ui 
Shall tyrants rule by impious Jaws 79 Th 
Shew pity, Lord, O Lord forgive 73 Th 
Shout to the Lord, ye furging ſeas 220 Wi 
Sing to the Lord aloud | | ON BY 
Sing to the Lord Jehovah's name 133 Kb. 
Sing to the Lord let praiſe. inſpire 21 Th 
Sing to the Lord, who loud proclaims 1 1 

_ Boy? reign of life; I own' thy hand * 169 Thy 
EACH me the meaſure of my days #60 BW. 


Th? Almighty reigns exalted high | 136 

That man is bleſt who ſtands in awe 164 
Thee will I bleſs, my 8 King 23 
The God Jehovah reigns 136 
The heavens declare thy ory, Lord 29 30 
The Kiag of Saints, how fair his face 6 
The Lord himſelf, the mighty Lord = 
The. Lord in Zion placed is name 194 
The Lord Jehovah reigns 130 
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The Lord my paſture mall prepare „ 
The Lord my Saviour is my light _ 43 

The Lord my ſhepherd x is F 

The Lord of glory is my light 46 
The Lord, the God of glory rei — 

The Lord, the judge, before Hy "1 


The Lord, the judge, his churches warns 72 


The praiſes of my God W 
There is a God; all nature ſpeaks, © _ 148 
They who in ſhips, with-courage bold 159 
Think, mighty God, on feeble man 122 
This is the day the Lord hath made 169 
This ſpacious earth is all the Lord's 39 40 
Thou art my portion, O my God 172 


Thou God, by whoſe conimand I he: | 207 
Thou God of love, thou ever bleſt +1, <4 


Thou, Lord, in heaven haſt plac'd thy throne 145 
Thou, Lord, through every changing ſcene 126 
"oy. all the changing ſcenes of liſe 53 

0 162 


Thus the eternal Father ſpake 162 
Thus far the Lord has led me on 11 

Thus faith the Lord, your work is vain © 62 
Thy favour, gracious Lord; diſplay - 115 
Thy mercy, Ferd. my only hope 55 
Thy mercies fill the earth, O Lord 177 
Thy name, almighty Lord a7 een 3.5 168 
Thy name, O God, my heart avows 176 

hy praiſe, O God, in Zion waits 89 

word is like heavenly ligt . 

Tis by thy ſtrength the mountains ſtand 88 

0 bleſs thy cheſen rade * 
Lo God I lift my eyes nr Fc 184 
Lo God the mighty Lord ert 198 
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Thou, Lord, haſt earth's foundations laid 141 
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7e thee, — r God will T SER | — 4 
To thee, moſt holy and molt high 103 
To thee, my God, my heart ſhall bring 201 
To thine almighty arm we owe 28 
To your Creator, Gd ; 225 

AST are thy works, almighty Lord | 147 
V Unſhakey às the ſacred hill 188 


E bleſs the Lord; the juſt the good 93 
Welcome, thou day of ſacred _ 128 

What ſeraph of celeſtial birth 124 
What ſhall I render'to my God 167 
What ſinners value Irefſigagg 235 
When fancy ſpreads her boldeſt wings 10 


When God reveal'd his gracious Dany... 159 D 
When Ifrael, freed from Pharaoh's hand 166 0 
When I ſurvey life's varied ſcene 1 A | 
When, overwhelm'd with pain and grief 82 105 x 
Where nothing dwelt but beaſts of prey i688 M 
With all my powers of Heart and tongue 20 1h: 
With ſongs and Honours ſounding loud 2170 1h 
Who ſhall aſcend thy Heavenly place The 
Why do the wealthy wicked boaſt Teſy 
Why doth the Lord ſtand off ſo far Doe 
hy doth the man of tiches grow Mild 
Why ſhould I 'vexany foul, a Noa 
E boundlefsirealtarof joy By p 

Ye ſervants of the e King It dr; 

Ve ſervants of thialmighty King And 
Vet, faith the Lord, if David's race 1 By eie 
15 OC 61 O hap 


N. B. The Hruns — on: in NN alphabil 
ical order of their initial letters. 
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CEE Perſecution. Ie 
BSURD and vain attempt! to bind 


With iron chains, the freebarn mind; 


To force conviction, and reckhim 

The wandering, by deſtructive flame | 

i Bold arrogance, to ſnatch from heaven 
Dominion not to mortals given 


Oer conſcience to uſurp the throne, 
Accountable to God alone. | 


Mad zeal ! that fills the world with woe! 
That hurls down kingdoms at a blow | 

That wakens vengeance to devour 

The foes of antiehriſtian power. 


Does no ſuch cruelties approve 5 
Mild as thyſelf, thy doctrine wields 


By proofs divine and reaſon ftrong, 
It draws the willing foul along; 
And conquelts to thy churgh acquires, 
By eloquence, which Heaven inſpires. 

O happy, who are this compels 


May we this bleſſing know, and prize 
The light which liberty ſupplies. 


Scer. 
A 3 


Jeſus, thy gentle law of lee 


fo the rich feaſt, by Jeſus held! 9 


A 


No arms, but what perfuaſion yields. * 
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Hymn II. Common Metre: tt 


Tie Refurr Jon of Chriſt. 
„ GAINth he LOW or life and light, 
Awakes the kind] ing ray, 


Unteals dee eyelids of morn, 


And pours increaſing day. 
2 This day be grateful homage paid 
And loud hoſannas ſung; F 
Let gladneſs dwell in every heart, , 
And praiſe on every tongue. 


3 Ten thouſand differing lips ſhall join, 

To hail. this weleome morn ; 3 

Which ſcatters bleſſings from its wings, 
To nations yet unborn. 


4 Jeſus, the friend of human kind, 
With ſtr ong compaſſion moy 4. 

Came from the boſom of his God, 
To ſave the fouls he lov'd. 2 


5 The powers of darkneſs leagu'd i in vain, 
To bind his foul in death; | 
He ſhook their kingdom when he fell, 
With his expiring breath. 


6 Not long the bands of death could keep 
Ihe hope of Judah's line; ; 
; en. uption never could take hold 

On one fo, much divine. 


7 Exalted high, at God's right hand, 
And Lord of all below; _  - 
Through him. is pard'ning love diſpens d 4 
And endleſs bleſſings How... 


8 Now to our Saviour ahd our King, 
Glad homage let us gives 
And be prepar'd like him to die, 


That with him we may live, 
+ Mrs, Bagbavih 
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Hymn III. Lad Metre, "0 


nah Reſolution. 
H, wretched ſouls, who' ſtrive 11 vain ! T 
Slaves to the world, and flaves to ſin l. 1 
A nobler toll may I ſuſtain, 7 
A nobler ſatisfaction win. 7, f 
2 I would reſolve with all my heart, x 


4 


With all my, powers to lerve the Lord; | 
Nor from his precepts e'er ws Polk 4 
Whole ſervice is a rich reward. | 
3 O be his ſervice all my joy, 
Around let my example ſn ine; 
Till others love the bleſs'd employ, 
And join in labours fo divine, 2 
4 Be this the oſe of my ſou. 99 
My ien Fe, determin'd choice | - 
- To yield to his ſupreme control, 2 * 
And in his kind commands rejoiee, | ; 
5 O may I never faint nor tire,, nn 
Nor wander from thy ſacred, ways; 
Great God, accept my ſoul's delire, + |. 7 
And give me 8 to live thy a | 1 


1 F ies; STEELE, Als 
Hymn 1.5 e My ture. oy KB 


V. atch ale. and Prayer. | 7 
At What hourly dargers riſe!- if 
h 


"FY td &. —_—___ 


What ſnares befet my way! _ .- 

eaven then let me lift my eyes, * = 

And hovwtly watch and pray. 1 
How oft my mournful thouklits © complali A 
And melt in flowing tears .. 
My weak reſiſtance, 45 hoty van! * 
How ſtrong my foes and fears“ * =. 
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« N 
3 O gracious God, in whom I. ive, . 
. My feeble efforts r * 


Help me to watch and pray, and ſtrive, 
a trembling e 
Increaſe my faith, increaſe my hope, 
. 4 When foes and fears — uf 0 
And bear my fainting ſpirit up, 
Or ſoon my ſtrength will fail. 
5 When ſtrong temptations fright my hear 
c Or lure — feet alde ; Fi 4 by 
My God, thy powerful aid impart, 
My Guardian and my Guide. £ 
6 Still keep me in thy heavenly way, 
And bi a i 


Mrs. St. 
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V. Long Metre: 

The Syrg-Pheniclan Woman, Mat. xV. 46, 7. 
LL-conquering faith | how high it roſe | 

- Whephewvenitſc\mogauſeemt oppoſ 

e ann 

, Moſt merciful when moſt ſevere! _ 


” 
— — — — — 


: Thus, at thy feet, our fouls would fall, 
And loudly thus for To call; 


1 Thou Son of David, pity ſhow, 
And fave ys from ch infetnal foe.” 

3 Though viler thin the brutes we be, 

Our longing e wilt on thee, 
Who dolt to gs fuch grace afford, 
To taſte the etyinbs beneath thy board, 

4 But thou the humble ſoul wilt raiſe, 

And all its ſorrows turn to praiſe; 


— 


oſe 


85 Pymn VL Short Meth, LI 
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Zach ſelf abafing broken heart; 


Shall with thy hen ſhare. 4 part. 
oe Doppfwor 


Chrift the Branch of David, and. the. Morning — 


LL hail, myſterious King ee 
Hail, David's ancient root 1 


Thou righteous branch, which thenocditping, 

To give the nations fruit. SST} 7 
2 Our weary ſouls ſhall reſt 

Beneath thy grateful ” 1 3 
Our thirfting lips the ſweets ſhall 8 

By thy bleſt fruit convey c. 1 
Fair morning ſtar, ariſe! = 
With living lories bright; ; | 4 
Andy oonkening eye. — 
A flood ef ſacred light. | by 
4 The horrid gloom is fed, + * 1 
Pierc'd by. 2 LAKE 4 
Shine, and our 1 andering footſteps lead = 
''To Ee wane e y | 5 
j "het 8 | 
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ymn VII. Lene Metre. 15 * 


A Pillar is. "the beavenly Temple. - = 
LL hail, victorious Saviour, bai - = 
I bow to thy command, D 4⁰ 8 ; p 
And own that David's royal key WGS 
Well fits thy ſoy'reign N al a 3 
2 Open: the treaſures of thy . PR 1 
And ſhed thy gifts abroad; 3 1 
Unveil to m 14 i ll bak 
he temple 7 bn: 


: _ > 


— — 


9” . 


3 There as a pillar let me ſtand, 
' zn eternal dae. 
Uprear d by thy almighty hand, 
And poliſh'd by thy grace. 
4 There, deep engraven let me bear, 
* The title doo Gods + , 
. And mark the new Jeruſalem, 
As my ſecure abode. _ 
5 In laſting characters inſcribe 
Thy own beloved name; F 
That endleſs ages there may read 
The great Immanuel's claim. 
5 13 Doppipcx. 
Ppmn VII. Long Metre, LN or h 
1 Uncharitable Judgment. 
LL-knowing God, tis thine to know 
A The ſprings ,whence wrEng: opinions 
To judge from principles within, {flow; 
When frailty errs, and when we fin. 
2 Who among, men, high Lord of all, 
Thy ſervants to his bar may call? 
Decide of hereſy, and ſhake _ 
A brother o'er the flaming lake? 
3 Who, with another's eye, can read? 
Or worſhip by, another's creed? 
Revering thy command alone, 
.4 We humbly ſeek and uſe our own, 
| 4 If wrong, forgive; accept, if right, 
43 Whilſt faithful we obey our light; 


: And, cens'ring none, are zealous ſtill 
| To follow, as to learn, thy will. 


, s When ſhall dur bopf/ eyes behold 
43 Thy people, faſhion'd in thy mould? 
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And charity our lineage prove: 
2 d from thee, O 30d of love * 


Scor. 
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Hymn IX. "Low Maire. — * 


4 Viſion of the Lan. 


A mortal yanities; be gone! 
e 


Nor tempt my eyes, nor tire fr hag 
hold, before th eternal throne,” 3817 


A viſion of the Lamb appears & 


2 Glory his fleecy robe adorts, ́ 
Mark'd with the bloody death he * ; 
Seven are his eyes, and ſeven his horns, 
To ſpeak his wiſdom and his power... 
Lo! he receives a fealed book 

From him that fits upon the throne ! 
Jeſus, my Lord, prevails to look 

On dark decrees and things unknown. 
4 All the aſſembling ſaints around 

Fall worſhipping before the Lamb; 

And in new fongs of goſpel ſound, 
Addrefs their honours to his name. 
Our voices join the heavenly ſtrain, 

And with tranſporting pleafure ſing 
Worthy the Lamb that once was Aa 
To be our Saviour and our King. 
6 Thou haſt redeem'd our fouls from hell, 

With thine ineftimable blood z © | 
And wretches, who did onee rebef;” - : 

Are now made ſervants of their God. 


1 Worthy forever is the Lord, 
Who dy'd for treaſons not his own z- 
By every tongue to be ador'd, | 
Ana * upon his * throne. 


WarTTs. 
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Þpmn X. Common Metre, 
The Mirriage of the Lamb. 


LL ye who faithfyl ſervants are 
A Of our Almighty Kin 
0 


high and yu, and 0 fn and great, 
His f. praiſe devontly ſing. 


Let us rejoice and render thanks 


To his moſt holy name; 
| Rejoice, rejoice, for now is come 
he marriage of the Lamb. | 
3 AG bode herfelF has ready made, 
ure and white her dreſs 
Tus is e ſaints integrity, 
And ſpotleſt holinets, 
How happy then is every one, 
. Who to the marriage feaſt, 
And hol 105 2 of the Lamb, 
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Fats. 


—_ n K. : Rug Metre. 
US +  Submiffien to the Divine Mill. 


' LMIGHTY- King of heaven above, 
Eternab fource of truth and lov A 
And Lord of all below, 
With reverence and religious fear, 
Permit thy. ſup — to draw near, 
And at thy feet tor bow. 


2 Thy ſovereign fiat form d us firſt, 
Thy breath can blow us back to duſt, 
knit, finful, mortal clay; . 
"Tis thine undoubted right to give 
'T hofe earthlychleſfings we ee 
And thane to take Away. 


4 


* 


* 
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HYMNS 


3 All chings are under thy conteal, .. 17 
Eternal e rules the Wes L 
Educing good from ill; 


Our wills are:ſ\wallow'd up in thine, l 
In thy maſt holy will. c 


4 In heaven above, .thy will 3 18 Jobs. 


Submiſſive erefore we reſign, 4% [2 


« 
. 
— 
— 
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There, angels wait around mY throne, .- 


Thy counſels to. obey ; 


Adoring at thy feet they Fall, 
Confeſy thee. | nt ws Lord: of ally, 
And own thy powerful. ſway. 


5 Lord, may we join the heay'nly throngs 
May mortals learn tir angelic ſong, 


May every tongue thy praiſe ee, 
This be the under theme, 1 
6 Jehovah's will be done.“ 


Who dwell beneath the fun 5... - 15 * | 


E- 


——— M_— J_- 
LMIGHTY - Maker, God, 


A 
How wondrous is ty name | 1. 


* 
* 


roughout ereation's frame. 

2 Nature in every dreis L 2M 

Her humble homage pays, 
And finds a per >. r expreſs 

Thy goodneſs and thy praiſe.” - © 

g In native white and rel, 

The roſe and hly ſtand, f | 
And free from pride their beauties 

To ſhow thy ſkilful hand. : 


The lark mounts up on 
With unambitious ſong, 


" Hymn XII. Short Mast n 
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[by glories how diffus d abroad. 
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| 4 Sure I muſt fight; if I would: reien 


10 HT MN 8. 
And bears her Maker's praiſe on high, 
Upon her artleſs tongue. | 
My ſoul would riſe and ing 
0 her Creator too; 3. 
Fain would my tongue adore my King, 
And pay the worſhip due. 
6 But, pride, that buſy ſin, 
Spoils mi that I perform; 6 
Curſ'd pride that creeps. ſecurely in, 
And ſwells a wretched worm. 
7 Create my ſoul ane w, 
Or. all- my worthip's-vain 3- - 
3 This ſinful heart will not be true, 
Till it be form'd again. 


8 In joy then let me f w | 


The remnant. of my. 
And to: my God my ſoul end, 
In ſweet Pune of e : 


Wars 
Pnmn II "Commons Metre. [or] 
Holy Fortitude.” © 
M1-a foldier of the trofs ? © 
A A follower 6fithe: Lamb? ? 7 
ſhall I fear to own his cauſe, 


ſ 

E 

b 

Or bluſh to ſpeak his name? I; 

2 Muſt IL be carried to the ſłkic' s A 
On flowery beds of eaſe ? 11 
Whilſt others: Fought to * ee, V 
And faild through: bloody ſeas? H 

9 


3 Are there ne ſoes for me to face 55 ; 
Mal not I Fen the flood? 

ile world a friend to grace, 

help me on to God ? 


Increaſe my courage, Lord! 
A 


E Y M N 8. 
ul bear the toil; endure the pain, 
Supported by thy word. 

5 Thy ſaints, in all this gloricus war, 
Shall ed uer . they die; 


They view the eriumpk From afar, * . 
And ſeize it with Weir eye. "wes: 


6 When that illuſtrious day ſhall riſe; © 
And all thy armies hine 

In robes of vict ry thro? the kies, as «adi 
The glory that be thine. 8 


* 1 * li. ths... hh. 


 Þymn XIV. Tong Mare. . 
Chris our”. 


\ ND is the goſpel pack ad lere T. 
Such let our convexſation he; 
The ſerpent hlended with the dove, 
Wiſdom and meek ſimplieiey ?- 

2 Whene'er 2 angry. paſſions riſe, _... 
And tempt our thoughts or tongues to ARrifes 
To Jeſus let us lift our eyes, : 
Bright pattern of the Chriſtian. life. & 50h 

; O how benevolent and kind! I 
How mild, how ready to forgive} Vs 6 
Be this the temper. of our mind, 5 
And theſe the rules by which we live. - 

4 To do his heawnly Father's will. 1 
8 his employment and delight F 

Humility and holy zeal N | 

Shone through his his life divinoly ne 

? Diſpenſing good where er he dame, 

The labours of his life were love; | 
| Then, if we bear the Saviour's nam; 5 
b. l nN 6 


m FFT WMS 


6 But, ah, how blind, how weak we eb . p 

How frail; how apt to turn aſide! = ” 
2 Lord we depend upon thy care, 
We aſk thy Spirit for our guide. 

7 Thy fair example may we trace, 

Jo teach us hat we ought to be; | 

4 Make us, by thy transforming grace, | 

| O Saviour, daily more like thee. 5 

_ Mrs. STerLY, 


Hymn XV. Short Metre. IN or 
Triumph over Death, | 
A ND muſt this body die ? | 3 
This mortal frame deeay ? y 
"ad muſt theſe active limbs of mine 
Lie mouldring in the clay ? | | 
2 Corruption, earth and worms 4 
Shall but reſine this fleſh, + 
Tull my triumphant 
2.4% 0 oy Kon afreſh, | 
my Redeemer, lives, 5 
2 eden from the ſkies, | 
Loon down and watches all my duſt, 
Array'd in glorious grace, — 
* Shall he ile bodies _ | 
pe, and every 
| Look heyvenly and divine. 
5 Thele,hvely hopes we owe 
To Jefus' dyin * ; 
We would adore his grace below, 
And ſing his Power above. 


6 O Lord, accept the praiſe 
Of theſe our humble ſongs, 
Till tunes of nobler ſound we raiſe, 
Wich our immortal tongues. Wart. 


ſpirit comes 


HYMN S. OY 
pymn XVI. Common Metre. Cx er 5 
For the New Tear. t 


AID now, my ſoul, another year 
Of my hort life is paſt ; ; = 
I cannot long continue h VY f i 
And this may be my laſt. | | Fd 
2 Much of my dubious life 1 18 done, | * 
Nor will return again; 3 
And ſwift my paſſing moments run, = 
The few that yet remain. [A 
3 Awake, my ſoul, with utmoſt care, 
Thy true condition learn; | 
What are thy. hopes ? how ſare ? how fair? 
And what thy chief concern? 
With the new year, which ngw begins, 
' Begin thy race för heaven; 
Repent of all thy formet fins, 
Reform and be forgiven. 


5 Devoutly * thyſelf to God, 
To him thyfelf commend; 


With zeal purſue the LON road, 
Nor doubt a happy end. | 
Liverpool — 


hymn XVII. All Spen- Metre, Lx] 
The Reſtrreflion and Aſunſion of Chrif. 


NGELS roll the ſtone away, 


Dea' give up thy m 

dee he SHY Bok the r 

Shining in immortal bloom. 

2 I the N N ae; 
our triumphant ſong o ar pI 5 


Let the heavens' remoteſt 
Hear the joy inſpiring ſaund. 


11 
7 


*, 3 


Ts HK * ANY S. 

3 Now, ye ſaints, lift up your eyes, 
Now to glory ſee him riſe ; : 
Mark his progreſs through the (ky, 
To the radiant world on high. 

4 Heaven difplays her cryſtal gate ; 
Enter in thy royal ſtate; _ © 
King of glory, mount thy throne, 
*Tis thy Father's and thy own. 

5 Praiſe him, all ye heavenly choirs, 
Strike with awe, your golden lyres; 
Shout, O earth, in ior] oa fong, 
Let the ſtrains be loud and ſtrong. 

6 To the liſt'ning nations tell, 

Sm. o'erthrown' and vanquiſh'd hell. 
Where is death's once dreaded king! 
Where, O monſter; is thy feing-!: 


Scorr. 


Þpmn XVII. Tong Marc. LR er) 


Type Suboath... © 
NOTHER fix days work is done f JF 
Another Sabbath is begun ! G 
Return, my ſoul, enjoy thy reſt, 
Improve the day that God has bleſs'd. 3 0 


2 Come, praiſe the Lord, whoſe love aſſigns M 
+ - $0 ſweet a reſt to weary minds; | 


Provides an antepaſt. af. heaven, 1 
And gives this day the food of ſeven. Ne 
3 O chat our thoughts and thanks may riſe . 
As grateful. incenſe to the ſkies; 4 M. 
And draw from heaven that ſweet repoſe All 
Which none: but he who feels it knows. ; 
4 This heavenly calm, within the breaſt, Spe 


Is the dear pledge of glorious. reſt, Dit 
Which for the church of God remains, 
The 2ud of cares, the end of pains. 


. 


H. M N 8. IS; 


With Joy, great God, thy works we view, 


In various Icenes both old and new; 

With praiſe we think on mercies paſt, 

With hope we future pleaſures taſte. 
6 In holy duties let.the day, 

In holy pleaſures paſs away ; 

The Sabbath thus we love to ſpend, 

In hope of one which neerqhall end. 


 STENNET. 
Hymn XIX. Six Line L. M. [Nor 
EE God's Name proclaimed to Moſes. 
TTEND, my ſoul, the voice d:vine, 
And mark what beaming glories ſhin 
Around:thy condefcending God: 
To us, he in his-word proclaims 


His awful, his endearing names = 


Attend, and ſound them all abroad. 


2 «© Jehovah I, the ſoy reign Lord, 
The mighty God by heaven ador'd, 
Don to the earth my footſteps bend': 1 
My heart the tendereſt pity knows, 
Goodneſs full ſtreaming wide o'erflows, . 
And grace and truth ſhall never end.. 


3 © My patzence long can crimes endure, '. | 


My pard'ning love is ever ſure, 

When penitential forrow mourns:: . - 
To millions, through unnumber'd years, 
New hope and new deiight it bears, 


Yet wrath-againſt the-finner burns.” —— 


4 Make haſte, my ſoul, the viſion meet, 
All proſtrate at Jehovah's feet, 

And drink the tuneful accents in. 
Speak on, my Lord, repeat the voice, 
Diffuſe theſe heart- expanding joys, 

Til heav'n complete the raptrous ſcene. 

a | | Doppr.idGt. 


16 HYMNS. 
Pymn XX. Common Metre. [ or 1) Op > 
The netu Creation. 
TTEND, whilſt God's exalted 3 
Doth bis own glories ſhew ; 


« Behold I fit upon my throne, 3 
Creating all things new ! | 


2 * Old things are wholly paſs'd away, 
And the firſt Adam dies; 
My hands anew foundation lay; 4 
See the new world ariſe ! 


3 © Til be a Sun of righteauſneſs, 
IJ o the new heavens I make; 5 
None but the new born heirs of grace 
My glories ſhall partake.“ a 


4 Mighty Redeemer, ſet me free 
rom my old ſtate offinz _ 
O. make my foul alive to thee, 
Ea new powers within. 


and form my ears, 2 
* — my heart afreſn; 
Give me new paſſions, j — ing and fears, 
And turn the itgne to 
* Far from the regions of the dead, 3 
From ſin and enrth and hell; 
In the new world which ne bath made, 


FI would —_ 1 


—— _— —— 7 _ CNS = — . 
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Wart 4 


nn 


; Hymn XXI. — Lt "Tk or }] 
Glory inthe Croſs. 


T thy command, our bleſſed Lord, 5 


Here we attend thy dying feaſt ; 
blood, like wine, adorns thy board, 


Thy 


And Py © own fleſh feeds every — 


15 


HY M N 8. 
2 Our faith adores th y bleeding love, 
And truſts for hfe 1 m. one that died; 
We hope for heavenly.crowns above, 1 
From a Redeemer crucifed. 


Let the vain world pronounge its 
And fling its ſcandals on the cauſe ; 
We come to boaſt our Saviour's, name, 
And make our triumph in his 3 | 

4 With joy, we tell the {colin 3 
He that was dead hath left his — 
He lives above their utmoſt rage, 8 
And we are waiting till he come. Warrs. 


Hymn x XII. omen Metre, Fn 1 


The Incarnation of the Word.” 
WARE, awake the facred ſong, 
A To our incarnate Lord! 
Let every heart and eyery tongue 
Adore the eternal Word. 


2 That glorious Word, thatſoverei gn ws 
By whom the worlds were ma 
O happy morn ! illuſtrious hour} + 
Was once in fleſh array e. 
3 Then ſhone Almighty r and by 
In all their glorious orms4z ©; 
When Jeſys left the world ny 
To dwell with ſinful worms. 
4 To dwell with miſery below, 
The Sayiour left the ſkies ; 
And ſunk to poverty and woe, 
That wretched man might riſe, 
5 Adoring angels tun'd*hew ſongs 
To bal the Joy Neal day; 1 | 
With rapture then let mortal tongues 
Their 2 homage pay. : 


7 


" 


u 


h 


| Put could we 
We 'd love 


HYMNS. 


ory, Lord, to thee is due ! 
wonder we adore; 
as angels do, 
praiſe thee more. 
Mrs. Srerir. 


by 


See how 


And kerce deſi 
See pleaſure's | 


ymn XXIII. Long Metre. 0 [)] 

©» Temptation wwithout and within, 

ſoul, lift up thine eyes, 

y foes againſt thee riſe, 
In long array, a numerous hoſt ; 
Awake, my ſoul, or thou art loſt. 

2 See how rebellious paſſions rage, 

res and luſts engage; 

alken banners ſpread, ' 
And willing ſouls are captive led. 

3 I tread upon enchanted ground, 

' Perils and ſnares beſet me round; 
O let me then guard every part, 

But m6ſt, the traitor in my heart. 

4 O teach thy ſervant how to wield, 

Bleſt Saviour, thy immortal ſhield ; 

Put on thy armour from above, 

Of heavenly truth and heavenly love. 

5 The terror and the charm repel, 
The ſmiles of earth, the frowns of hell; 
The tempter once thou didſt ſubdue, 


O make me more than conqueror too. 
Mrs. BARRAU T9. 


, my 


Dymn XXIV. Hallelujah Mere. Il 


The Lerd Day Morning. 


WARE, our drowſy ſouls ! 
Shake off each ſlothful band! 
onders of this day 


Our nobleſt ſongs demand. 


"EY 


n TMN 5 
Auſpicious morn, Thy bliſsful rays 
Bright ſeraphs hail, In ſongs of praiſe! 


2 At thy approaching dawn, 
Reluctant death reſignꝰd 


8 The glorious Prince of life, > 
G In the dark vault confin'd. 
Th' angelic hoſt Around him bends, 
And, midſt their ſhouts, The Lord aſcends. 
All hail triumphant Lord ! ” 


Heaven with  hoſanna rings; 

Whilſt Ds in av ſtrains, 

Thy praiſe reſponſtve ſings. 
Worthy art en Who once waſt ſlain, 
Thro' endleſs years To live and reign. © 

4 Gird on, great King, thy ſword, 

Aſcend thy conq'ring car, 1 

Whilſt juſtice, truth and love 

Maintain the glorious war. 
Victorious thou, Thy foes ſhalt tread 
And fin and death In triumph lead. 

5 Make bare thy potent arm, + 
And wing th' unerring dart, 
With falutary pangs 
To each rebellious heart. 3 

Then dying ſouls For life ſhall ſue, 
Num'rous as drops Of morning dew. 
442 RI᷑ros's Collection. 


pymn XXV. Long Metre. 
5 The Cbriſtian Race. 
r our ſouls, away our fears 


\ 


q «a 


ä 


vd. 


"(8 


Awake and run the heav'nly race, 
And put a cheerful courage on, 


„ 


2 
„ 
& . , 
* * 


Let ey'ry trembling thought be gone; 


25 HYMN 8. 
2 Trug, tis a ſtraight and thorny road, 
And mortal ſpirits. tire and faint z 
If they forget the mighty God, | 
Who feeds the ſtrength of every faint. 
3 The mighty God, whoſe powerful hand 
Has matchleſs works of wonder done; 
And ſhall endure, whilſt endleſs years, 
Their everlaſting circles run. 
4 From him, the 8 ſpring, 

Our ſouls ſhall drink a ric fpply j 
Whilſt thoſe who truſt their native ſtrength 
Shall melt away, and droop and die. 
Swift as an eagle cuts the air, | 
We'll mount aloft to thine abode ; 
On wings of love our ſouls will fly, 
Nor tire amidft the heavnly road. Warr, 


—— a. . 


 Hpmn XVI. Long Metre. LN or! 
148 | Benefit of Ordinance. 
A WAY from every mortal care, 
Away from earth, our ſouls retreat ; 
e leave this worthleſs world afar, 
And wait and worſhip near thy ſcat. 
2 Lord, in the temple of thy grace, 
We bow before — and adore; 
We view the glories of thy face, 
And learn the wonders of thy power. 
3 Whilſt here our various wants we mourn, 
United prayers aſcend on high; 
And faith expects a ſure return 
Of bleflings in variety. 
1 Satan rage, and fin grow ſtrong, 
Here we receive fome cheering word; 
We gird the goſpel armour on, 
Io fight the battles of the Lord, 


1 ——— — 


2 


. 


CDI =S 41» 


a. 


3 — 


rn; 


HAI T M7 N. 8. 
Here, when our ſpirit faints and dies, 

And conſcience ſmarts with inward ſtings; 
The Sun of righteouſneſs ſhall riſe, | 
With healing beams beneath his wings. 


Here would our raviſh'd ſouls abide P 


Or if from hence we muſt depart, 
Let neither life nor death divide 
Our God and Saviour from our heart. 
. , Warts, altered. 


— „— _ 


pm XVII. Zang Mere 0. 


The Word made Fleſs. 
B the heavens were ſpread abroad, 


From everlaſting was the Word; 
With God he was, the Werd was God, 


And by th? angelic hoſt ador'd. 


By his great power were all things madey 


By him ſupported, all things 290g ; 
He is the whole creation's Head, 
And angels fly at his command, 


Ere fin was born, or Satan fell, 


He led the hoſt of morning {tars } 
Thy generation who can tell ? 
Or count the number of thy years 2 


4 But lo, he leaves theſe heavenly forms, 


The Word deſcends and dwells in clay 3 | 
That he may converfe hold with worms, 


” , * 


Dreſs'd in ſuch feeble fleſh as tler. 
Mortals with joy beheld his face, 

Th' eternal Father's only Son; 

How full of truth, how full of grace | 
When thro' hig eyes the Godhead thone, 


Arch- angels leave their high abode; + 4 7 


To learn new myſteries here, and tell 
The love of our deſcending God, 
I, EP 


The glories, of Emanuel, Warr 
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- 
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8 
MPymn XXVIII. Common Metre. [%! 
'» * Faith in the Promiſe Salvation. 
DEIN, my tongue, ſome heaverily theme, 
And ſpeak ſome lofty thing; 
The mighty works, or mighty name 
Of our eternal King. 
2 Tell of his wond'rous faithfulneſs, 
Or ſound his power abroad; 
Sing the bleſt promiſe of his grace, 
And the performing God. 
Proclaim ſalvation from the Lord, 
Jo ſinful, dying men; N 
His hand has writ the ſacred word, 
With an unerring pen. 
4 Engray'd as in eternal braſs, 
The gracious promiſe ſhines 
Nor ſhall the hand of time eraſe 
Thoſe everlaſting lines. 


5 Then why theſe doubts and ſad complaints ! 
5 If Chriſt and we are one, | 
3 The word extends to all the ſaints, 

A Who humbly love the Son. 

6 By faith in this our ſouls have livd, 

And part of heaven poſſeſs d; 

Mell praiſe him then for grace receiꝰd, 
And truſt him for the reſt. 


: 


WarTrTs. 


Pymn XXIX. Particular Metre. LA. 
The Reſurreftion and Glory of Chriſt. 
EHOLD ! the bright morning appears, 
And Jeſus revives from the grave 


His rifing removes all our fears, 
And proves him Almighty to ſave. 


1s ! 


M3: N 
How ſtrong were his tears and his cries! 
The worth of his blood how divine | 


How perfect his great ſacrifice, 
Who roſe tho? he ſuffer'd for fin ! 


2 The man who was crowned with thorns, 
The man who on Calvary died, 
The man who bore ſeourging and ſcorn, 
Whom finners agreed to deride; 
Now bleſſed forever is made, 5 
And life has rewarded his pain; 
Now glory has crowned his head ; 
This is the true Lamb that was ſlain ! 
3 Believing we ſhare in his joy, 
By faith we partake of his reſt ; 
With him we can cheerfully die, 
For with him we hope to be bleſt. 
Tis Teſus, the firft and the laſt, 


hoſe Spirit ſhall Sm us ſafe home; 


Wel praiſe him for all that is paſt, 
And truſt him for all that's to come 


Haar. 


DHpmn XXX. Common Metre. 
. Praiſe to the Lamb of Ged. 
EHOLD the glories of the Lamb, 
Amidſt the Father's throne | 
Prepare new honours for his name, 
And ſongs before unknown, 


2 Let Elders worſhip at his feet, 
'The Church adore around ; 


With vials full of odours fweet, 
With harps of ſweeter ſound.- 


} Thoſe are the offer'd prayers of ſaints, 
And theſe the hymns they raiſe ; 
Jeſus is kind to our complaints, 
He loves to hear our praiſe, 


[X] 


rs. 
4 Now, to the Lamb that once was ſlain, 
Be endleſs bleſſings paid; 
Salvation, glory, joy. remain 
Forever on thy head. 
5 Thou haſt redeem'd our ſouls with blood, 
Haſt ſet the pris' ners free; 1 
Haſt made us kings and prieſts to God, 
And we ſhall reign with thee. 
6 The worlds of nature and of grace 
Are put beneath thy power; 
Then ſhorten theſe e days, 
And bring the promis d hour. Warrs 


Pymn XXX1. Short Metre. 1 
| | The Nativity of Chriſt. 
B the grace appears 
The promiſe is fulfill d; 
Mary, the wond'rous virgin, bears, 
And Jeſus is the child. 


/ 
2 To bring the glorious news, 
A heav'aly form appears; / 
He tells the ſhepherds of their joys, 
And baniſhes their fears. 4 C 
3 Go humble ſwains, ſaid he, 
To David's city fl | 1 


The promis'd Infant BE to day 
Doth in a manger lie. 
4 With looks and hearts ſerene, 
Go viſit Chriſt your King.” 
And {trait a flaming choir was ſeen 
The ſhepherds heard them ſing. 
5 „Glory to God on high! 
And heavenly peace on earth 
Good will to men, to angels joy, . 
At the Redeemer's birth!“ - 


6 In Worſhip ſo divine 
Let faints employ their tongues ; 4 
With the. celeſtial hoſt we jon, =. 


And loud repeat their ſongs. A I 
7 « Glory to God on high! 8 1 
And heavenly peace on earth! * 


At our Redeemer's birth.” _ Warrs. 


Hymn XXXII. Common Metre. Lb. 
The Ignorance of Man. 
BN the new born infant griev'd, 
With hunger, thirſt and pain 
It cries to have its wants reliev'd, 
But knows not to complain. | 


2 Such childhood yet I muſt confeſs, 
Tho? long in years mature 
Unknowing whence I feel diſtreſs, 
And where to ſeek its cure. 


3 Author of good ! to thee I turn 


i 


Thy ever watchful eye 1% 
Alone, can all my wants diſcern, 7 
Thy hand alone ſupply. | _ 

4 O let thy fear within me dwell, ; 75 
Thy love my footſteps guide; _ 
That love ſhall vainer loves expel, 5 1 
That fear, all fears beſide. 1 4 

3 And ſince, by error's force ſubdu'd, 50. 
My oft miſguided will 1 
Prepoſt'rous ſhuns the latent 104 a ji 

| And graſps the ſpecious ill; | 9 
6 Not to my wiſh, but to my want, | + 
Do thou thy gifts apply; . N £0 
Unaſk'd, what. good thou knoweſt, grant, 1 
What | ill, tho aſk d, deny. a . i 

0 G * | Mzzz:c% [2 
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"om XXXII. Long Metre. II 
12 grave and decent Deportment. © - 

EHOLD the ſons and heirs of God, 7 

80 dearly bought with Jeſus' blood 

Are they not born to heavenly joys? - 
And hall they ſtoop to earthly toys? 

2 Can laughter feed th immortal mind ? + 4 
"Were | Srits of celeſtial kind 1 
Made for a jeſt, for ſport, for play, 
To wear out time and waſte the day ? 

> Doth vain diſcourſe or empty mirth 5 
Well ſuit the honours of their birth? 

Shall they be fond of gay attite, a 
Which children love, which fools admire ? 


4 What if we wear the richeſt veſt ? 6 
73 and flies are better dreſt; 
This fleſh, with all its gaudy forms, 1 


Mult drop to duſt and feed the worms. 


5 Lord, raiſe our hearts and paſſions higher, 7! 
Touch our vain ſouls with ſacred fire ; 
Then, with a heaven- directed eye, 
We'll pals theſe glittering triftes by. 


I 
6 We'll look on all the toys below, "3 


With ſuch diſdain as angels do; 
And wait the call that bids us riſe, 
To manſions promis'd in the ſkies, Warr, 


Þpmn XXXIV. Common Metre. [or 
The repentiny Prodigal. 

EHOLD the wretch whoſe luſt and wi 

Had waſted his eftate | 
He begs a ſhare among the ſwine, 

Ao taſte the huſks they eat. 

2 4 1 die with hunger here, he ery d, 

I ſtarve in forexgn lands; 


01 My Father's houſe has 9 ſupplies, 
And bounteous are his hands. 
3 I'll go, and with a mournful tongue, 
all down before his face; | 
Father, Tve done thy juſtice wrong, 
Nor can deſerve thy grace.” 
4 He ſaid, and haſten'd to his home, 
"To ſeek his Father's love; 
The Father ſaw the rebel come, 
And all his bowels move. 
5 He ran and fell upon his neck, 
Embrac'd and kiſs'd his ſon ; + 
The rebel's heart with ſorrow brake, 
For follies he had done. 
6 « Take off his clothes of ſhame and fin, 
The Father gives command; 
- Dreſs him in garments white and clean, 
With rings adorn his hand. 
7 A day of feaſting I ordain, 
Let mirth and joy abound ; 
My ſon was dead, and lives again, 
Was loſt, but now is found.” WarTTs. 


| 


e? 


ner, 


Adoption. | 
Varrs, EHOLD, what wond'rous grace 
The Father hath beſtow'd 
| Kor) On ſinners of a mortal race, 
To call them ſons of God! 


2 Tis no ſurpriſing thing, | 
That we ſhould 3 
The Jewiſh world knew not their King, 
God's everlaſting Son. 1 
3 Nor doth It yet appear | 
How great we ſhall be made; 


* 


H IT M N 8. 27 


Dpmn XXXV, Short Metre, © [X] I 


But whethci we 10 our er here, 
We ſhall be like our Head. 


4 A hope ſo much divine 
May als well endure; . | 
May cleanſe our ſouls from fenſe and fn 
As Chriſt 'the Lord is el) 


5 If in ourFather's love + 

We ſhare a filial» part. 
Send down thy Spirit, like 2 toi, . 
Jo reſt upon our heart. 


6 We would no longer lie, 
Like ſlaves beneath the throne | 

Our faith ſhall Abba, Father, crys 
And thou the ages own. 


Warri. 


Pymn XITVI. Long > Metre, Lor! 
De better Part, | 
ESET with: ſnares, and filld with dread 
In life's uncertain path we tread ; 
Saviour divine, diffuſe Ry light, 
1 To guide our doubtful 2 8 right. 
_ 2 Engage our 8 treach'rous heart, 
4 To chooſe the wile, the better part 3 
To ſcorn the trifles of a day, 
For joys that never fade away. 


3 Then let the fierceſt ſtorms ariſe, | 7 
Let tempeſts mingle earth and ſkies 3 
No fatal ſhipwreck fhall we fear, 
But all our en with us bear. 


4 If then our Saviour {till be. nigh, ? 
Cheerful we live and joyful die; 
Secure when mortal comforts flee, 


d a thouſand. world thee. 
Jo find a thouſand. worlds in . 


es, 


EY M N 8. 


Hymn: XXXVII. Long Metre.» 15 


The Beatitudes. 


Their emptineſs'and poverty 
Treaſures of grace to them are given, 
And crowns of joy laid up in heaven. 


2 Bleſt are the men of broken heart, 
Who mourn for ſin with inward ſmart; 
The blood of Chriſt divinely flows, 

A healing balm for all their woes. 


3 Bleſt are the meek-who ſtand afar, 

From rage and paſſion, noiſe and war; 
God will ſecure their happy ſtate, 
And plead their cauſe againſt the great, 

4 Bleſt are the ſouls that thirſt for grace, 
Hunger and long for righteouſneſs; 
They ſhall be well ſupplied and fed. 
With living ſtreams. and living bread. 

5 Bleſt are the men whoſe bowels move. 
And melt with ſympathy and love; 
From Chrilt the Lord, they ſhall obtain 
Like ſympathy and love again. 

6 Bleſt are the pure, whoſe hearts are clean | 
From the defiling' power of ſin; 

With endleſs-pieaſure they ſhall lee 
A God of ſpotleſs purity. 

Bleſt are the men of peaceful life, * 
Who quench the coals of growing ſtrife ; 
They ſhall be call'd the hears of 1 i 
The ſons of God, the God of peace. 

8 Bleſt are the ſufferers, who partake 
Of pain and ſhame for Jeſus' ſake; 
heir ſouls ſhall triumph in the Rn 


Glory and j joy — Or. LA n 


Marr 


Bi are the hymble ſouls that * E 


* N as 


ad £8 
af x, 
as * 
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de Hope of the Reſurredtion. © 
a * be the everlaſting God, 
The Father of our Lord⁊· 
Be his abounding mercy prais d, 
Hig majeſty ador . 
2 When from the dead he rais'd his Son, 
And call'd him to the ſky; © 
He gave our fouls a fively hope, 
That they ſhould never die. 
3 What, though his uncontroll'd deerce * 
| Corn our fleſh to duſt 2 ' 
Yet as the Lord our Saviour roſe, 
So all his followers muſt. 
4 There's an inheritance divine, 
Reſerv'd againſt that day; 
*Tis uncorrupted, undeſil'd, 
And cannot fade away. (Len 
5 Saints by the power of God are kept 
Till che ſalvation come; 
We walk by faith as ſtrangers here, 
Till Chriſt ſhall call us home. Warr, , 


Pymn XXXIX. Common Metre. IU 
Benevolence rewarded. 
LES T 1s the man whoſe tender heart 
| Feels all another's pain; 
To whom the ſupplicating eye 
Was never rais d in van. 
2 Whoſe breaſt expands ith generous warrntl, 
A ſtranger's woe te feel z 92 
And bleeds in pity oer the wound 
'- He wants the power to heal. 
3 He ſpreads his kind ſupporting arms, 
"To crery d grate | 


u e e 


His ſecret bounty lar Feu Ir,, 
And brings unaſk F * | 
To gentle offices of love. 7 1 
" His feet are never D 9 
He views through mercy's. Acht ever | 
A brother in his foe, 8 * 7 
r = 


5 Peace, from the boſom of his God, oY 
Peace ſhall to him he ; 1 
His ſoul ſhall reſt ſecure on earth, * 
And find its native heaven. 


6 To him protection ſhall be © any 
And mercy; from abore 
Deſcend on thoſe, wig thus fulfil 4 
The perfect law of love. | "of 
Mrs. BanBavyn, 4 
Hymn XL. Particular "Metre, IX 
| The Goſpel: Jubilee. 
LOW ye the trumpet, blow | 
B The gladly ſolemn found ! 
Let all 455 are know, 
To earth's remoteſt bound, 
The year of jubilee is come, 
Return, ye ranſom'd ſinners, home. 


2 Exalt'the Son of God! 
The fin-atoning Lamb; 
Redemption, by his blood, {1 
Through every land u 102 
+ The year ef jubilee is come, 
Return, ye ranſom'd ſinners, 3 Ia 


3 Yewho have 'F. oh nought l 


The heritage a 
Shall I it back unbought Sub 2, 


The gift of Jeſu's love. 
The year of jubilee is come, 
Rerum ye ranſom d — home. 


* 


e l . n . 
Ye ſlaves of ſin and hell, 
" Your liberty; eiii I TR 
And ſafe in Jeſus dwell,»  _ 
And bleſt in Teſus hye. 4 ns 5 5 
The year of jubilee is come, NM 
Return, ye ranſom'd finners; home, 4 4 t 
5 The geſpel trumpet hear, © | 
5 The 2 60 of 9 8 Weg ges; 5 N 
Ye happy draw ear, 1 
Mes (Es your Saviour s face! 
The year of jubilee is come, 
Return, ye ranſom'd ſinners, home. 4 
eſus, dur great High Prie . 
12 full R — 1 
Je weary ſpirits, reſt, 
Ye'mournful ſouls,” be glad. 
The year of jubilee is come, 


Return, ye ranſom'd ſinners, home. 
Rirrox's Collection. 


pymn XLI.. "Tap Metre... 1 


* 


2 In 


Ti The oj ae "T GOD.. Tl 

{AN creatures to perfection find 

The eternal uncreated Mind ? pb Ar 

Or can the largeſt ſtretch of thought hi 

Meaſure and ſearch his nature out? Ar 

Wh 2 Tis high as -heaveng'tis-deep,as hell, | 
_ And what can mortals know or-tell ? 4 Cr 
bl His glory ſpreads beyond the 174 
« And all the — worlds on oh. 80 

3 God is a King po F. unknown ; > 4 

Firm are the orders 18 thapne, Loi 

If he reſolve, who date oppoſe? + 

Or aſk him why or what he does ? For 


4 He /frowns, and darkheſs veils the moon; -C 
The PO ſun * * at en; 


The pillars of heav'n's ſtarry roof 
Tremble and ſtart at his reproof. 
He gave the vaulted heayen its form, 
The crooked ſerpent and the worm; ' 
He breaks the billows with his breath, ww... 
And ſmites the ſons of pride to death, 
6 Theſe are a portion of his ways! 
But whe ſhall dare deſcribe his face? 
Who can endure his light, or ſtand, 
To hear the thunders of his hand? 


F 
bymn XLII. Common Metre, [Lx or b) 
God incomprebenſible. 


Ci King, our ſpirits lie, 
Trembling beneath thy feet; 
And wiſh, and caſt a longing eye, 

To reach thy lofty ſet. 


ON, 
_ 2 In thee, what endleſs wonders meet 


Wat various glories ſhine ! 
The dazzling rays too fiercely beat 
Upon our fainting mind. | 
: Angel are loſt in glad ſurprize, 
lf thou unveil thy grace; 
And humble awe runs through the ſkies, 

When wrath arrays thy face. 

Created powers, how weak they be 
How ſhort our praiſes fall! 
So much akin to nothing, we, 

And thou, th' eternaf All. 
Lord, here we bend our humble ſouls, 
And. awfully adore; | 

For the weak piniong of our minds 
n; Can ſtretch a thottfht no more. 


o ms 


. 


„ rn 
'Þpmn XLII. Long Metre. Nx or ln 


The Preſence of God mortifying us to the World. 


By faith and love within our breaſt ; 
Then ſhall we Know, and taſte and feel 
Such joys as cannot be expreſs'd. * 


2 Come, fill our hearts with inward ſtrength, 
Make our enlarged ſouls poſſeſs, 

And learn the height, 2 breadth and length 

Of thy unmeaſurable grace. 

3 Could we but pierce the veil, and ſce 

The glories of th' eternal kies ; 

What little things theſe worlds wound bez 

How deſpicable in our eyes | 


4 Great all in all, eternal King! 

Could we but view thy glorious face, 
Then all our powers, ſhouſd join to ſing 
Thy boundleſs wiſdom and hy grace. 


5 Now to the God, whoſe power in heqxen | 
And earth, has works of wonder done, 
Be everlaſting honours gi iven 


By all the church, thro” C Chritt 1 his Son. 


441. 


— 
* wn, * 


pymn XIIV. 8 Metre. £3 


Praiſe to Goll and the Lamb. 
C let us join our cheerful ſongs, 
With . round the throne ; 
Ten thouſand thouſands are' their tongues, 
But all their joys are one. 
2 « Worthy the Lamb that died,” | they cry 
«To be exalted thus ;” 
&« Worthy the Lamb,“ our lips reply, 
“For he was lain r us.“ 
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OME, bleſſed Lord, deſcend and dwell | 


Jeſus is worthy to receive 1 
11 Honour and power divine; | 
And bleſſings, more than we can give, 
1 Be, Lord, forever thine. mee... 


4 Let all that dwell above the ſky, 
And air, and earth, and ſeas 
Conſpire to lift thy glories high, 
And ſpeak thine endleſs praiſe. 
z The whole creation join in one, 
To bleſs the ſacred name 
Of Him who ſits upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lamb. Wärrs. 


bymn XLV. Common Metre. 
Die Joys of Heaven. 

OME, Lord, and warm each languid heart, 
9 Inſpire each lifeleſs tongue; EN 
And let the joys of heaven impart 

Their influence to our ſong. 


2 Sorrow and pain and every care, 
And diſcord there ſhall ceaſe ; 
And perfect joy and love ſincere 
Adorn the realms of peace. 
z The ſoul, from fin forever free, Lock 
[x1 Shall mourn its power no more; 
But, cloth'd in ſpotleſs purity, 
Redeeming love adore. 
857 4 There, on a throne, how dazzling bright, 
Th exalted.Saviour. ſhines RS? + 
And beams ineffable delight, 
FREE On all the heavenly minds. 
N 5 There ſhall the follow'rs of the Lamb 
Join in immortal ſongs ; 
And endleſs honours to his name 
Employ their tuneful tongues. 


HT M N 8. 36 


x 


— 


r 
Lord, tune our hearts to praiſe and love, 
Our feeble notes inſpire; 

Till, in thy bliſsful courts above, 


- We join th' angelic cholr. 
ee ee 8 3 Mrs. STEPLP, 
| Weary Souls invited to RH. | 


N OME, weary ſouls, with {in diſtreſs'd, 
C Come and accept the promis'd reſt; 
The Saviour's gracious call obey, 
And caſt your gloomy fears away. 
2 Oppreſs'd with guilt, a painful load, 
O come, and ſpread your woes to God; 
Divine compaſſion, mighty love, 
Will all the painful load remove. 
Here mercy's boundleſs ocean flows, 
To cleanſe your guilt, and heal your woes; 
Pardon and life and endleſs peace, 
How rich the gift, how free the grace ! 


4 Lord, we accept with thankful heart, 
The hope thy gracious words impart ; — 
We come with trembling; yet rejoice, 
And bleſs the kind inviting voice. 

5 Great Saviour, let thy powerful love 
Confirm our faith, our fears remove; 
May that ſweet influence in our breaſt, 
Prepare us for thy heavenly reſt. | þ 

| . Mrs. STEELE. Beh. 


Pymmn XLVII. Shore Metre. U v 


Heavenly Foy on Earth, And 

OME, we that love the Lord, a 

And let our joys be known ; Inſin 

Join in a ſong with ſweet accord, In 


And thus ſurround the throne, 


Jes 3 


FELE 
— 


[Ml 


172M NS: - 

2 Let thoſe refuſe to ſing, _ 7 
Who never knew our God; 
But children of the heavenly King 
May ſpeak their joys abroad. 

3 This heayenly King is ours, 
Our Father and our Love ; 


5 2 


wo 
ut. * 


He will ſend down his heav'uly powers, 


To raife our ſouls above. 


4 There, we ſhalfee his face, 
And yer ver 5 — N . 

There, fro e rivers of his grace 
Drink endless pleaſures in. 7 

5 Leg and before we riſe | 
To that immortal ſtate, _ 

The thought of ſuch amazing blifs 
Should conſtant joys create. 

6 Then let our ſongs abound, _ 
And every tear be dry! ! 

We're marching thro' Emanuel's ground, 
To fairer worlds on high. | 


WATTS. 


»pmn XLVIII. Common Metre. [X] 


Chrift the King of Saints. 


OME, ye that love the Saviour's name, 


And joy to make it known; 
The Soy'reign of your heart proclaim, 
And bow before his throne. 


With glories all divine; 
And tell thæ wond'ring nations round, 
„How bright theſe glories ſhine, + 
Infinite power and bbundleſs love 

In him I: rays z 


Bchold your King, your Saviour, crown'd 


* g 
30 n I M Ns. 
' You that his heavenly influence prove, 
Can you forbear his praiſe ? 
4 When in his earthly courts we view 
The glories of dür King, 
We long to love as angels do, 
And with like them to fing. 
5 And ſhall we long and wiſh in vain ? 
Lord, teach our ſongs to riſe ; 
Thy love kan animate the ſtrain; 
And bid it reach the ſkies. + 
6 O happy period] glorious day 
When heaven and earth ſhall raiſe, 
With all their powers, the raptiirſl lay, 
3 celebrate thy praiſe. Mrs. STEEL 
- Hymn: XLIX. Common Metre. [i] 
The bappy End of the Chriſlian Courſe. | | 
D may diſſolve my body now, 
And bear my ſpirit home; 
Why do my minutes move fo ſlow ? 
Nor thy falvation come ?*- 
2 With heavinly weapons I have fought 
The battles of the Lord; q 
Finiſh'd my courſe, and kept the faith, 
And wait the ſure reward. 80 
3 God has laid up in heav'n for me, 
A crown which cannot fade; k 8e 
The righteous Judge, at that great day, L 
_ Shall place it on my head. 
4 Nor hath the King of grace decreed 
This prize for me alone; 6 Sh 
But all who hope and long to ſee Fo 
Th' appearance of his / a | A 
5 Jeſus, the Lord, ſhall guard me ſafe 4 
: From every ill deſign; 
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HIT M N $8: 


And to his heavenly Aer ber. 


This feeble ſoul of mine. mm 


6 God is my everlaſting aid, 
My portion and my N 
To him be higheſt —— paid, 


Through wat without end. 
Marr 


8 altered. 


* Þy mn ay Long Mere. 
Chrif the Phyſician of the ger 


DW. are thæ wounds which fin 


In vain alas, is Nature's aid, 


2 Sin, like a raging fever, reigns: 


And is no kind phyſician ni 
Ere life and hope foreyer fly ?. 


See, in his heay nly 


"Tis only that dear ſacted food, 


Where ſhall the ſmner find a cure? 
The work exceeds her utmoſt power, | 


Ka fatal ſtrength in eyery part; . . 
221 rs contagion fills. the veins, | 
ſpreads its. poiſon to the heart. 


3 But can no ſov'reign balm 2 8 found? 
Jo eaſe the pain, and heal pg wound, © 


4 Yes, there's a great Phyſician near; 

Look up, my faintii g ſaul, and live 4 ! 
miles appear 

Such help as nature cannot give 1 

5 See, in the Saviour's dying blood, 

day, Life, health and bliſs 2 flow 4 


l 
has made, 


1. 


4 


—— — 


4 Can aſe thy pain and heal thy woe. 
_—_ LSin +12 s in vain its pointed dart, 


For 


A cordial for the "fainting heart, 
fo A balm for every painful Wound. 


# 


a_ſoy'reign cure is found; 


Mrs. Srerrk, 


_ 4a WY N38. 
=_  Dymn LI. Long Metre, [Kot] 
| | The Sight of Chrift in Heaven. ** 
IXESCEND, ye hoſts of angels bright, 
And hear us on your guardian wing, 
Through regions of celeſtial light, | 
Above. the reach of earthly things, 
2 Beyond this curtain of the ſky, 
Up where eternal ages roll! 
Where ſolid pleaſures never die, 
And fruits immortal feaſt the ſoul, 
3 Q for a beatific fight | 
Ot gur Almighty Father's throne ! 
There ſits our Saviour, crown'd with light, 
Cloth'd with a body like our own. 
4 Adoring ſaints around him ſtand, - © 
And heay'nly powers before him fall; 
The God ſhines'gracioug thro' the man, 
And ſheds bright glories on them all. 
s What joys unſpeakable they feel ! 
| Whilſt to cheif golden harps they fing 
And echo from each heav'nly hill, 
The glorious. triumph of their King. 
. 6 O may che happy day draw nigh, 
When we ſhall riſe to realms aboye; 
To join the muſic of the ſky, 
And celebrate redeeming love. 


Wars, altered. 


2 


— , ww — > — Ps rene 35 — . . A 
_ Hymn Lil. Common Metre. LN or 
Leu tens Cori, 

N not Ilove thee, O my Lord? 
D Behold my heart and ſee; 
And turn each worthleſs idol out, 

That dares to rival thee, 


} - 


it, 


ercd. 
— 


gor) 


- 


# 


2 Is not thy name melodious ſtill _ 
To my enraptur'd ear ? "0 
Doth not my pulſe with pleaſure beat, 
My Sayiour's voice to hear? 
3 Haſt thou a lamb in all thy flock 
I would diſdain to feed? 
Haſt thou a foe, before whoſe face 
I fear thy cauſe to plead ? 
4 Would not my ardent ſpirit vie, 
With angels round thy throne, 
To execute thy ſacred will, 1 
And make thy glory known? F 
5 Would not my heart pour out its blood, 
Inn honour of thy name? 
And challenge the cold hand of death 
To damp th* immortal flame ? 
6 Thou know'ſt I love thee, O my Lord; 
But how IT leng to ſoar + _ 
Above the ſphere of mortal joys, 
And learn to love thee more 


. 2 

Hymn LIII. Leng Metre. Nor! 
Cöbriſtian Privileges and Obligations. 

2 thou my worthleſs name record, 

AZ Free of thy holy city, Lord? 

Am Ja ſinner, call'd to ſhare 

The precious privileges there? 

2 Art thou my King, my Father 12 ? 


And I thy ſervant and thy child 

Whilſt many of the human race 

Are aliens from thy Zion's grace ? | 
Lo, wretched millions draw their breath, 

In lands of ignorance and death f! 


But I enjoy my ſhare of time, 


Within thy goſpeT's fayor'd glime. 
4 


T 
ba receive this grace in vaight 
Shall I my great ee Aan 
Away, ye works in darkneſs. wrought! 
Away, each ſenſual, wanton thought! 
5 My ſoul, I charge thee to excel, 
In thinking right, and acting well; 
Deep let thy ſearching powers engage, 
Unbias'd in the facred page. 
6 Heighten the force of good deſire, 
To deeds of ſhining worth aſpire z 
More firm in fortitude, deſpiſe * 
The world's ſeducing vanities. 4 
7 Strong and more ſtrong, thy paſſions rule, 
Advancing till in virtue's ſchool ; 
Contending ſtill, with noble ſtrife, 
To imitate thy Saviour's life. Score. 


n 


Ppmn LIV. Long Metre. I 


2 


; al (Pſalm 86.) ; 
--7 TERNAL God, almighty Cauſe | 
E F. Of earth and ſea and Worlds unknown; 
All things are ſubject to thy laws, 31 
All things depend on thee one: < | 1 


2 Thy glorious bang ingly ſtands, 
Of all within itſelf poſſeſt; 8 
Controll d by none are th commandzz 40 
Thou from thyſelf alone art bleſt. 


3 To thee. alone ourſelyes we owe, Mm C 
' To thee alone our homage. pay; 
oy other. gods we diſavow, 5 B 
eny their claims, renounce their ſway. WM. .. 
4 In thee, O Lord, our hope ſhalkzctt, 80 


Fountain of peace and joy and love 


** 


wy M 1 
. 
* 


le, 


OTT. 


3 


4 " 


ASE 7 2 


My ſtrength muſt ſoon decay; 
My Mends. my youth's 5 gone, 
Can I expect to ſtay ? 
4 Can I exemption plead, when death 
1 his awful dart ? 
an med'cines then. 


Or. cordials ſhield my Baut 8. ; 13 
5 But thou canſt cheer my mortal hour, TT 
{On thee my hope depends; 
I me by Almighty power, 4 
bile duſt to duit dekeepdg, 0 'Y 


my breath, 


ig a n r N N 8. x. <Q - 
Thy hr only mes us bleſt; A A 
Without che, all would nothing ptore, A 
5 MWorſhip to thee alone belongs, A 
Worſhip to thee alone we give. 1 
Thine be our hearts, and Hine our i fangs, | | 
And to thy glory we would HVve: _ 
6. Spread thy great name thro? heathen lands, 4 
Their idol Ani eities dethrone; l I 
Subdue the world to thy command. Fe 
And reign, as thou art, God alone. = 
Brown. . 
by mn 157 23 Metre. 4 V1 A 
The Conſolations of Age. | : i | 
EN God, enthron'd on high, bo 
Whom an gel hoſts adore ; 3 + 
Who yet to fupphant duſt art nigh, 7 
Thy preſence I implore. 38 
2 O guide me doyn the ſteep of age, bi 
And keep my paſſions cool; = 
Teach me to ſcan the ſacred Page, | 47S 
And practice every rule. a = 
3 My flying years, time urges on, | bo. | 


n IN M N 3. 


. let my ſoul, O . 

n let m L ious 

Aſcend . realms A 2 

Ang, in that facred bleſt a of 

endlefs anthems Pay: 

7. Throughout the heaven's remoteſt bound 
Thy matchleſs love proclaim; 

And join the choir of nts that Tound 


Their great Redeemer's name. 
Hy 1 3 Wiklians's Collection, 


_ Hymn LVI. Tong Metre. 7 
' _ Preſerving Goodneſs. 5 
7 God, L blefs thy name, 
he 


The ſame thy pow r, thy grace the fame; 
tokens of thy friendly care 
Open and cloſe and crown the year. 
2 Supported by thy guardian hand, 
Amidſt ten thouſand deaths I ſtand ; 1 
And fee, when I ſurvey thy ways, 
Ten thouſand monuments of praiſe. 


3 Thus far thy arm has led me on, 
Thus far I make thy mercy known; 
And whilſt I tread this defart land, 
New mercies ſhall new ſongs demand. 

4 My grateful yoice on Jordan's ſhore 
Shat raiſe one ſacred pillar more; 
Then bear, in thy bright courts above, 


Mes of immortal love. 
Dopp amc. 


0 
9 


nn * 


— 


Pn LVII. 8 Merre. - 15 
bs ay and Gratitude. 
TERNAL Love! how large the ſum 
; Of. bleſſings from th hand! 
To baniſh ſorrow and be bleſt 
Is thy ſupreme command. 


N N. 45 
2 is our dut 3 lo 5 health, 
Jene funſhine oF ha ſoul; _ 
The beſt return that we can make 
To him who plans the whole. Toons. 
> Whatever, Lord, of carthly bliſs 
Thy ſow'reign will denies,  _ 
Accepted at thy throne of grace, 
Let this petition riſe : g 
; Give me a calm, a thankful heart,” © 
From every "murmur free: 
The bleſſings of thy grace impart, 
And e me hve to the. 
| Let the bleſt hope chat thou art mine 
My life and death attend ; - ' | 
Thy preſence thro' my journey ſhine, _ 
And crown my yourney's end. 


8 4 PPON'S Colledtion. 2 
Þymn LVIII. Long Metre. LA 
God exalied a eve all Praiſe. | 


E TERNAL Power, whoſe high abode 
Becomes the grandeyr of the, God, 
Extending far beyond the bounds _ - 
Where ſtars revolve inferior rounds. - 


The loweſt ſtep beneath thy ſeat 

Riſes too high for Gabriel's feet; 

In vain the- tall arch-angel tries = 

To reach its height, with wond'ring eyes. 

- Thy dazzling glory whilſt he ſings, 

[1 He hides rg behind his wings, | 
And ranks. of thrones and powers around, 

um Fall proſtrate on the heav'nly ground. 


Lord, what ſhall earth and aſhes do! 
We would adore our Maker foo; 


5 Earth from afar hath heard thy fame, 
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46 5 1 -{ F. M N * 0 
From loweſt duſt to thee we © 
The great, the holy, and the hi 


* 2 
he. 


And men have learn'd: to. liſp thy name 
But the full glories of thy mind 
Leave all our ſoaring thoughts behind. 

6 God is in heaven, and men below; 
Be ſhort our hymns, our words be few; 
A ſacred reverence checks our ſongs, 
And praiſe is ſilent on our tongues. 


 Warrs. 


— 


Pymn LIX. Lang Metre. I 
8 Divine Goodneſs. | 52 
E TERNAL Source of every joy 
Well may thy praiſe our lips employ ; 
Whilſt in thy temple we appear, AF 
Thy goodneſs crowns the circling year. 
2 Wide as the earth and planets; roll, 
Thy hand ſupparts and cheers the ' whole; 
By thee, the ſun is taught to riſe, _ 
And darkneſs when' to yeil the ſkies. 
3 The flowery ſpring, at thy command, 
1 1 the A* ad pain the land; 
The ſummer rays with vigour ſhine, 
To raiſe the corn, and cheer the vine. * 
4 Seaſons and months and weeks and days 
Demand ſucceſliye hymns of praiſe; 2 1 
Still be the cheerful homage paid. 
With morning light and evening ſhade. T 
O, may our more harmonious tongues, 
In worlds unknown, purſue the ſongs, M3 T. 
And in thoſe brighter courts adore, 
Where days and years revolve" no more. WW T. 
2 + 2 Liverpool Collection 
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pymn LX. Long Merre. [X] 

de Influences of the Divine Spirit. 
TERNAL Spirit, we confeſs, 


And ſing the wonders of thy grace l 
Thy power conveys the bleſſings down, 


Ny 


From God the. Father and his Son. 1 

„; : Enlichten'd by thy heavenly ray, 1 
Our ſhades and darkneſs turn to day; g 

Thy inward teachings make us know F 

TS, Our danger and our refuge too. 15 
Ty Thy gentle influence works within, 1 
Wh And breaks the chains of reigning ſin; 7 

| Doth our imperious luſts ſubdue, 1 
And forms our wretched hearts anew.. 9 
ploy 4 The troubled conſcience knows thy voice, MMR 
| It makes the broken heart rejoice 4 f 

r. Thy words allay the ſtormy wind, | 1 
And calm the ſurges of the mind. 8 
hole | Warrs. RW 
— — — — 
ll Hymn LXI. Common Metre. [IE 
, . Creating Wiſdom. 3 * | bw 
15 TERNAL Wiſdom ! thee we praiſg, = 
8 | Thee, all thy creatures ng ß ö I 
ne. With mY great name, rocks, hills Aud ſeas © - nt 
days And heaven's high arches ring. 1 
; I Thy hand, how wide it ſpread the ſky! - 4 
1 How glorious to behold! e | A 
ade, Ting'd with a blue of heavenly dye, 2 
ues, And ſtarr'd with ſparkling gold: 1 
1855 3 There doſt thou make the globes of light, | 1 
Their endleſs circles runngn 4 
more. There, the pale planets rule the night, \ ol 


And day obeys the fun; 


48 ung. „. 
4 The roaring winds ſtand ready the 
f Thy . to obey: A 
With ſpreading wings, ber Sr the airs 
To make thy chariot Ay. — 
The rolling mountains of the deep 
Obſerve thy ſtrong command; 
Thy breath can raiſe the billows ſteep, 
Or fink them to the ſand. 
6 lories blaze all nature round, 
ſtrike our feeble ſight, 
| Theo ſkies and ſeas and ſolid ground, 21 
With terror and delight. 
7 Infinite ſtrength and equal ſkill 
Shine through the worlds abroad; 
Our ſouls with vaſt amazement fill, 


And ſpeak the builder God. 


Warts. 


"Hymn. LXH. "Long Metre. UI 
* Ebrjift exalte a Prince and a Saviour. * 
E Prince of life, we own 
The royal honours of thy throne ; 
Tis fix d by God's almighty hand, 
Fe- feraphs bow at thy command. 
xalted Saviour, we confeſs. 


ſovereign triumphs of thy grace; 

Where beams of gentle radiance ſhine, 
And temper "majelly divine. ; 

3 Wide thy reſiſtleſs ſce . ſway, 
Till all thy enemies 
Wide may thy eroſs its Wees prove, 
And conquer millions by thy love. 

4 Mighty to vanquifh and forgive! 
1 Uracl ſkall repent and live x 


\ 


» HT M NS. 49 


And loud proelaim thy healing breath, - 4 
Whichgives them life, who wronghtthy death. | 

K | 3 4 1 — Dos OR. . 4 
"Hymn LAI. Commen Merre. Kerb! WM 
 £.Walting by Faith, N 6. 


AITH-: is the brighteſt evidence 
Of things beyond our fight; 
It pierces through the veil of ſenſe, 
And dwells in heav'nly light. 
2 It ſets time paſt in preſent view, 
Brings diſtant proſpects home; 
Of things a thouſand years ago, 
Or thouſand years to come. 


3 By faith we know the world was made 
By God's almighty word; _ | 
We know the heavens and carth ſhall fade, 
And be again reſtor d. 
4 Abrah'm obey'd the Lord's command, 
From his own country driven 
By faith he fought a promis'd land, 
But found his reſt in heaven. 
5 Thus thro? life's pilgrimage we ſtray, 


The promiſe in our eye; 


0) 


By faith we walk the narrow way, *Y 

That leads to joy on high. Ly p [ 

, be Lg Altered from Warrs. 7 
hymn LXIV. Long Metre. (*0rb) ñ 

; Preparation for religious Worftid.  _ L 1 1 

F from my thoughts, vain world, begone, 

Let my religious hours alone DE. 


1 M0 
From fleſh and ſenſe I would be free, = 27 
And hold — Lord, with We. 


* 


1 d 


_ 


1 


r 


30 HI MNS. 

2 My: heart grows warm with holy fire, 
And kindles with a pure deſire; 
To ſee thy grace, to taſte thy love, 

And feel thine influence from above. 

2 When I can ſay that God is mine, 
When I can ſee thy glories ſhine; 

I tread, the world beneath my feet, 
And all that men call rich and great. 

4 Send comfort down from thy right hand 
To cheer me in this barren land 
And in thy temple let me know 
The joys that from thy preſence flow. 


Altered from Wars, 


Pymn 'LXV: Common Metre. (| 
The Succeſs of the Goſpel. © = | 
FW. is not thy promiſe ſure 


To thy exalted Son ? 
That through the nations of the earth 
Thy word of life. fhall run 


2 «© Aſk and receive the heathen lands, 
For thine inheritance, | 
And to the world's remoteſt ends 
Thy empire ſhall advance.” 
Haſt thou not faid, the blinded Jews 
Shall their Redeemer own? 
Whilſt Geatiles to his ſtandard crowd, 
And bow before his throne ? 
4 Are not all kingdoms, tribes and tongues 
Beneath the arch of heaven, 
To the dominion of thy Son, 
Without exception, given ? 
5 From eaſt to weſt, from north to ſouth, 
Then be his name ador'd, 


1 * 1 * 57 


Let earth with all its millions ſhout 
Hef to che Lord. 


Rirrow's ColleQion. 
pn! LXVI: Common Metre. Lor 3 


The Lord's Prayer. 


ATHER of all! Eternal Mind! 
| F Thou great and good alone! 
an Thy children form'd and bleſs'd by thee, 
Approach thy ſacred throne. 


> Thy name in hallow'd ftrains be fung ! 

We join the ſolemn praiſe, 
To thy great nanſe, with heart and tongue, 
[W Our cheerful homage raiſe, 


Thy righteous, mild and equal reign, 
Let every being on; 

And in our minds, thy work divine, 
Erect thy gracious throne. 

As angels, round thy ſeat above, 

' Thy bleſt commands fulſil; 

Do may thy creatures, here below, 
Perform thy heav'nly will. 

On thee, we day by day depend, 
Our daily wants ſupply; 

And feed with truth and virtue pure, 
Our ſouls which never die. 


Extend thy grace to every fault, 
es And let thy love forgive; 
Teach us divine forgiveneſs too, 
Nor let reſentment Hive. 


Where tempting fnares beſet the waz, 

ch Permit us not to tread;, | 
r Avert the threat'ning evil near, 
From our yo ang wo as 


* 27 
— * 
| "_ 


* 
28. 
” 


n 
8 Thy ſaered name we thus adore, 
And bow before thy throne; 


For kingdom, power and glory, Lord, 
Belong to thee alone, | Liverpool Coll 


1 


Ppymn LXVII. Commen Merre. Ii 

uz. Univerſel Prager. | 
ATHER of all! whoſe cares extend 

.. To earth's remoteſt ſhore ; 10 


Thro' every age let praiſe aſcend, 

And every clime adore. ; 

2 Yet not to earth's contrafted ſpan, - | 
Thy goodneſs let me bound; 

Or think thee Lord alone of man, ns 


When thouſand worlds are round. D! 
3 To thee, whoſe preſence fills all ſpace, 
The earth, the air, the ſkies; ; 
One chorus let all beings raiſe, i 
All nature's incenſe riſc ! 
4 Father of all!] whoſe tender care 
Does every want ſupply; 21 
To thee I pour the fervent prayer, 
And raiſe the filial eye. E 
5 What bleſſings thy free bounty gives 
Let me not caſt away; | 2-1 
Who gratefully enjoys and lives 
Does the beſt homage pay. 4 
6 Save me alike from fooliſh pride, 
Or impious difcontent ; 4 1 
At aught thy wiſdom: has deny'd, 
Or aught thy goodneſs lent. 4 
7 Teach me to feel another's woe, 
To hide the faults I fee; 4A 


That mercy I to others ſhow, . 
That mercy ſhow to me. 


8 Let not this weak unknowing hand 
Preſume thy bolts to throw, 
And deal deſtruction round the land, 
vol On each I judge thy foe. 
*. If F am right, th ce impart 
* Still in the No t to ſtay; 
If Lam wrong, O teach my heart 
To find that better way. þ 
10 This day, be bread and peace my lot; 
But, all beneath the ſun, | 
Thou know'it it beſt beftow'd or not; 
Ihen let thy will be done. 
* Altered from Porr. 


Dymn LXVIII. Common Metre. [Xorþ] 


Pradence. 


ATHER of light ! conduct my feet, 
Thro' life's dark, dangerous road; 
Let each advancing ſtep ſtill bring 
Me nearer to my God. 
2 Let heay'n ey'd prudence be my guide, 
And when 1 go aſtray; 
Recal my feet from folly's path, 
To wildom's better way. 
3 Teach me in ev'ry various ſcene 
To keep my end in ſight; 
And whilſt I tread life's mazy track, 
Let wiſdom guide me right. 
4 That heavenly wiſdom from above 
Abundantly impart ; | 
And let it guard, and guide, and warm, - 
And penetrate my heart. 
$ Till it ſhall lead me to thyfelf, 
Fountain * bliſs and love; 
E 2 
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And all my darkneſs be diſpers'd, 
In endleſs light above. Sur. 


„ nd _ 1 


Þymn. LXIX. Lang Metre. ($] 
Pra iſe for Rain and fruitful Seaſons, « | 
ATHER: of light ! we ſing thy name, 
Who. made the. ſun to rule the day: 3 
Wide as he ſpreads his golden flame, 
His beams thy power and love diſplay. 
2 Fountain of good from thee, proceed 


The copious ſhowers of genial rain; 4 
Which, o'er the hill and thro the mead, ” 
Revive the gr aſs and ſwell the grain. 


| 

] 

4 

] 

1 

\ 

3 Through the wide world thy bounties {pread; 8 
Yet thouſands of our guilty race, 3 1 
| 4 

\ 

/ 

8 

I 


Tho' by thy daily goodneſs ted, 
Tranſgrefs thy law; abuſe thy grace. 


4 Not ſo, all our forgetful hearts | 
* = Ofeflook the tokens of, thy care; 6 

But, what thy liberal hand imparts, | 

* Receive” with praiſe, and aſk in prayer. 


V 
1 So ſhall the ſun more grateful ſhine, - 8 
| And ſhowers in welcome drops ſhall fall; 7 If 
=. © When all our hearts and lives are thine, of 
1 And thou, our God, enjoy'd in all. P: 


6 Jeſus ! our brighter Sun, ariſe, 
In plentegus ſhowers, thy Spirit ſend, 
Earth then ſhall grow to Paradile ; 
And in celeſtial Eden end. 


bs Donpnpct: 


1 » a 


—Þpmn LXRX. Long Metre. (1 


At the Ordination of a Miniſter. 
ATHER of mercies ! in thy houſe, 
We pay our homage and our vows; 


Whilſt with a grateful heart we ſhare 
Theſe pledges of our Saviour's care. 


8 2 The Saviour, when to heav'n he roſe, 

N In ſplendid triumph o'er his foes 
Scatter'd his gifts on men below, 

e, And wide his royal bounties flow. 

Z Hence ſprang th' Apoſtles honour'd name, 

Sacred beyond heroic fame; 

Hence dictates the- prophetic ſage, 

And hence the evangelic. page. 

4 In lower forms to bleſs our eyes, 

" Poor from hence and Teachers riſe ; 


Still mark a long extended line. 


5 From Chrift their varied gifts derive, 
And, fed by him, their graces live; 


Amidſt the rage of hell they ſtand. 


6 80 ſhall the bright ſucceſſion run, 
Through all he courſes of. the fun ; 
Whilſt unborn churches, by . their. care. 
Shall riſe and flourith 1: urge and fair. 


Paſtors and people ſnout his ile, 
Through the long round of endleſs days. 


Dopbuiboz. 
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ho, though with feebler rays they ſhine, , 


Whilſt guarded by his potent hand, 


7 Jeſus; our Lord, their hearts ſhall know © 
The ſpring whence all theſe bleſſings flow 3. 


Hymn LXXI. 
The Excellency and Suffepiency f the Scriptures, 
IATHER of mercies ! in thy word 
What endleſs glory ſhines! 
Forcver be thy name ador'd, 


For thelc , celeſtial lines. 


Common Metre. (X&] 
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36 HYMNS. 
2 Here may the-wretched ſous of want 
Exhauitleſs riches find; | 
Treaſures beyond what earth can grant, 
And laſting as the mind. | 
Here the fair tree of knowledge grows, 
. And yields a free — 71 ä 


- 


Sublimer fruits than nature knows, 
Invite the longing taſte. | 
4 Here the Redeemer's welcome voice 
Spreads heay'nly peace around; 
And life and everlaſting joys 
Attend the bliſsful ſound. 
5 O may theſe heavenly pages be 
. Our ſtudy and n 
And ſtill new beauties may we fee, 
And ſtill increaſing light. - 
6 Divine Inſtructor, gracious Lord, 
Be thou forever near ; | 
Teach us to love thy ſacred word, 
And view our Saviour there. 
Mrs. STzz1t 


8 — — —— 
— 


—B — 


Dymn LXXII. Common Metre. Lx || 
Love to our Neighbeur, 
ATHER of mercies ! ſend thy grace, 
All péwerful, from above, 
'To form, in our obedient ſouls, 
Ihe image of thy love. 
2 O may our ſympathiſing breaſts 
That generous pleaſure know; 
Eindly to ſhare another's joy, 
| And weep for others' woe. 
3 Whene'er the helpleſs ſons of want 
In low diſtreſs are laid ; 


* 


HIT MN S8. 57 
Soft be our hearts their pains to feel, y 
' And ſwift our hands to aid. 
So Jeſus look'd on wretched man, 
When feated in the tkies; 
Amidſt the glories of that world, 
He felt compaſhon rife. 
On wings of love the Saviour flew, . 
To raiſe us from the ground ; 
And ſhed his rich and precious blood, 
A balm for every wound. 


Donpamor. 
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Iymn LXXIII. Long Metre. [LX or 53 
Humility. 

OLLY builds high upon the ſang; 
But lowly let my baſis be; 

Firm as a rock, my hope ſhall ſtand, | 

Deep founded in humility, - © 

Content, when threat ning ills obtrudle, 
Sweet meek ey'd patience arm my ſoul; 

And let a prudent fortitude x 

Teach me my paſſions to control. 

erg My God, I long to know thee ſtill, 

To love and fear and truſt thee more; 

ce, To live ſubmiſſive to thy will, 

And whilſt I feel thy grace, adore. 


My faith and love, obedient be, 

O Saviour, to thy juſt commands! 
My ardent foul ſtill follows thee, © - 
And truſts her mtercſt in thy hands. 
Let love and mercy all divine, 

Juſtice deſcending from the ſkies, 
Kindneſs and truth my heart incline 
Still to forgive my enemies, 


- 


m HY MN s. 
Thus may I act the Chriſtian part, 


The ſocial, humane and divine; 
Whilft a wiſe zcal infpireg my heart, 


Then ſhall I know that heayen is mine. 
SMART, 


Pymn LIV. Common Metre. LX or T 


Abraham) 's Blei. ing extended to the Gentiles. 

EN LILES by nature, we belong 

To the wild olive wood 3 

Grace took us from the barren tree, 

And grafts us on the good. 

With the ſame ble ſin S, grace endow 

® The Gentile 'as t 27 K 
If ꝑu pure and holy Ye e the root, 


2 


= . 


| 


1 
= 


Buch are the ranches too. N 

3 Then let the children of the ſaints 755 
Be ſanctify'd to God; T1 
In, that para covenant, confirm'd | 
By water and by blood.” = 


4 Thus. to the parents, and their feed 
5 Shall thy ſalvation come; 
And numerous houſeholds meet at laſt 
In one eternal home. 


Warrs, 


— 


— — 
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Pymn LXXV. Long Metre, by 


The 2 ellen of the. Goſpel. 
OD, in che goſpel of his Son, 
6 Mikes his eternal counſels known; 
And ſinners of a humble frame 
May taſte his grace, and learn his name. 
2 Wiſdom its dictates here imparts, _ 
: To form our minds, to cheer our hearts; 
Its influence makes the ſinner live, 
It bids the drooping ſaint revive, | 


1. 


"Is 


bl 


HYMN 5$: 


4 Our raging paſſions it controls, 


And comfort yields to contrite ſouls z _ 


It 


guides us all our journey through, 


And brings a better world to view. 


May this þleſt volume ever lie 


Cloſe to my heart, and near my eye; 
To life's laſt hour, my ſoul employ, 


And 


fit me for the heav'nly joy. 


Brppoux. 
8 


G A 


Sincerity and Hypocviſy. | 
OD is a Spirit, juſt and wiſe, 
e ſees our inmoſt mind 


Dymn LXXVI. Common Metre. LKor b. 


In vain, to heav'n we raife our eres, 
And leave our hearts behind. 


With honour can appear 
The painted hypocrites are known, 
Through the diſguiſe they wear. ® 


2 Their lifted hands falute the ſkies, 


* 
224 0 


Nothing but truth before his throne 


Their bended knees the ground; 
But God abhors the ſactifice, 
Where not the heart is found. 


And make my ſoul ſincere;“ 


Lord, ſearch my tho'ts, and try my ways, 


Then ſhall I ſtand before thy face, 
And find acceptance there. 3 


Warts. 


Redeeming Time. 


(2.02 of eternity, from thee _ 
Did infant time its being draw, 
Minutes and days and months and years 

evolve by thy unvaried law. 


g ymn LXXVII. Long Metre. LX orb] 


80 HYMNS. 
2 Silent and flow, they glide away, 
Steady and ſtrong the current flows; 
Till loſt in that unmeaſur'd fea, 
From which its being firſt aroſe. 
3 The thoughtleſs ſons of Adam's race 1 
Upon the rapid ſtream re borne; 1 


To that unſeen, eternal home, | 
From which no travellers return. 
4 Yet whilſt the ſhore, on either ſide, 

Preſents a gaudy, flattering ſhow ; 
We gaze, in fond amazement loſt, 
Nor think to what a world we go. 


5 Great Source of wiſdom, teach our hearts 
To know the price of every hour; 
That time may bear us on to joys, 


Beyond its meaſure and its power. 
Reformed Litvrgy, 


Hymn LXXVIII. Long Metre. I 
Gratitude for all Things, 


OD of my life, my thanks to thee, 
Shall, like my debts, continual be; 
In conſtant ſtreams thy bounty flows, 
Nor end, nor intermiſſion knows. 
2 From thee, my comforts all ariſe, 
My num'rous wants thy hand ſupplies; 
Nor can I need or with for more, 
Than thou. canft furniſh from thy ſtore. 
3 If what J aſk, my God demes, 
It is becauſe he's good and wiſe; 
And what for evils L miſtake, 
He can my greateſt bleſſings make. 


4 Deep, Lord, upon my thankful breaſt, 
Let all thy goodneſs be impreſs d; 


- 


19 


For daily gifts my praiſe to pay. 
5 In praiſe PII ſpend my lateſt breath, 


HYMNS 61 


Diſpoſe me, each revolving day, 


Then«yleld-it to the call of death; 

In hope that thou my fleſh wilt raiſe, 

To celebrate thy deathleſs praiſe. | 
: N Brown, with Addition, 


— 


Hymn LXXIX. Long Metre. LN 
g Unceaſing Praiſe. | 
OD of my life, through all its days 
(3 My grateful tongueſhallſoundthy praiſe; 
The ſong ſhall wake with dawning light, 
And warble to the ſilent night. 
2 When anxious cares would break my reſt, 
And grief would tear my throbbing breaſt ; » 
Thy tuneful praiſes, rais'd on high, 
Shall check the murmur and the Beh. 
When death fer nature ſhall prevail, 
And all the powers of language fail; 
Toy through my feeble eyes ſhall break, 
And mean thoſe thanks I cannot ſpeak. 


But when the final conflict's o'er, 
My ſpirit chain'd to fleſh no more; 
With what glad accents ſhall I rife 
To join the muſic of the ſkies ! 


Soon ſhall I learn th” exalted ſtrains, | 
Which echo through the heavenly plains z 
And emulate with joy unknown, 

The glowing ſeraphs round thy throne. 
This cheerful tribute will I give, 
Long as a deathleſs ſoul can live; 
A work ſo vaſt, a theme ſo high, 
Demands a 3 eternity. 


Doppipdz- 
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Pypmn LXXX. Common Metre, Cx o 


The M Meri of Providence. | 
(LE moves in a myſterious way, 
His counſels. to perform; 
He marks his footſteps on the ſea, 
And rides upon the ſtorm. 
2 Deep, in unfathomable mines 
Of never failing ſkill, 
He treaſures up his bright deſigns, 
And works his ſov'reign will: 
3 Let fearful ſaints freſh courage take; 
| The clouds they ſo much dread 
Are big with mercy, and ſhall break 
In bleſſings on their head. 


4 Judge not the Lord by feeble ſenſe 
72 M truſt him fon his race; 
Behind a frowning 5 
He hides a ſmiling face. 
5 His purpoſes will ripen faſt, 
Unfolding every hour; 
The bud may have a bitter taſte, 
But ſweet will be the flower. 


6 Blind unbelief is ſure to err, 
And ſcan his work in vain; 
God is his own interpreter, 
And he will make it plain. 


Cowerx. 


* 


pymn LXXXI. Common Metre. Kor 


Divine Providence, and the Folly of ſelf Dependence. 
ID reigns; events in order flow, 
Man's induſtry to. guide ; 
But in a different channel go, | 
To humble human pride. 


8 


wo 
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HYMN 9 
2 The ſwift, not always in the race, 
1 Shall win the crowning prize; 
Not always wealth and honour grace. 
The labours of the wiſe. 
3 Fond mortals da themſelves beguile, 
When on themſelves they reſt; 
Blind is their wiſdom, vain their toil, - 
By thee, Q Lord, unbleſt. 
4 Tis ours, the furrows to prepare, 
And ſow the precious grain; 
Tis thine to give the ſun and air, 
And to command the rain. 
5 Evil and good before thee ſtand, 
Their miſſion to perform; 
The ſun ſhines bright at thy command, 2 
Bey Thy hand ditects the ſtorm. © ©. 
6 In all thy ways, we humbly own _. 3 
Thy providential power 3 | by 
Entruſting to thy care alone, "op" 1 
The lot of every hour. 5 Scorr. 1 


Þymn LXXXII. Long Metre. LR or 


6 


The Fear of God. | q F 

REAT Author of all nature's frame, I 
Holy and reyerend is thy name; NJ 
Thou, Lord of life and Lord of. death, 1 
Worlds riſe and vaniſh at thy breath, * | A 
2 Nations in thine all-ſeeing eye | 1 
Are leſs than nothing, vanity; 8 7 
Againſt thee, who ſhall lift his hand ?, 1 
4. Before thy terrors, who can ſtana ;- 
3 But hleſt are they, O gracious Lord. Y 
Who fear thy name, and hear thy word! & 


With ſuch thy dwelling is, on thoſe, 
Thy peace its joy divine beſtows. 


Lv 


6a HYMN 5. 


4 Thy wiſdom 8 thy power defends 


Their life; till, life its journey ends; 
Death ſhall canvey them to thy ſeat; 
Where all thy ſaints in glory meet, 
5 O that my ſoul, with awful ſenſe + 
Of thy tranſcendent excellence, 
- May cloſe the day, the day begin, 
W atchful againſt each darling fin, 
s Never, O never from my heart 
May this great principle depart; 
But act, with unabating power, 
Within me to my lateſt hour. Scorr. 
wpmn LXXXIII. Long , Metre. [8 
The Divine Gqadneſs imitated. © 
REAT Auther of the immortal mind, 
For nobleſt thoughts and views de ſigu d 
Make me deſirous to expreſs 


. 7 


The image of thy holineſs, 

2 WhilſtI thy boundleſs love admire, 
Grant me to catch the ſacred fire ; 
Thus ſhall my heav'nly birth be known, 
And as thy child, thou wilt me own. 

3 Father, I ſee thy ſun ariſe, 
To cheer thy friends and enemies; 
And when from heaven thy rain deſcends, 
Thy bounty both alike befriends. 

4 Enlarge my ſoul with love like thine, 

My mortal powers by grace refine; 

So ſhall I feel another's woe, 

And freely feed a hungry foe, 

5 I hope for pardon through thy San, + 

For all the crimes which I have done 

Ihen may the grace that pardons me, 


Conſtrain me to forgive like thee. 
- Riexon's Collection. 
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| The Hauſe of Proyer, 
G Father of mankind, 


pymn LXXXIV. Hallelujah Meire. LI 


We bleſs that wondrous grace, 


Which could for Gentiles find, 
Within thy courts, a place. 
| How kind the care 
Our God diſplays, 
For us to raiſe 
A houſe of prayer! 
ITT, 2 Once we were {tran ers here, 


* But now approach the throne; 
1 Tor Jeſus brings us near, 
And makes our cauſe his own. 
nd, Strangers no more, 
50'G To thee we come; 
And find our home, 


i And reſt ſecure. 
3 To thee our ſouls we join, 
And love thy ſacred name; 
No more our own, but thine, 
We triumph in thy claim: 
Our Father, King, 
Thy cov'nant grace 
's, Our ſouls embrace, 
Thy glones ſing. 
4 Here in thy houſe we feaſt 
On dainties all divine; 
And whilſt ſuch food we taſte, 
With joy our faces thine. 
'.- *tncenſe thall riſe 
From flames of love, 
And God approve 
The. ſacrifice. 


" i F 2 


66 ATN. 
5 May all the nations throeng, 
N To Worſhiß in thy Leun . , 9 
Wilt thou attend the ſong, 
And hear their ardent vows ! 

Indulgent ſtill, 

T ill. earth conſpire 

To join the choir, 

On Zion's hill. 95 ebnet. 


Pymn! LXXXV. Common Metre. N 
Creation and Providence. 
REY, ft. of beings, mighty Lord 
l this wondrous frame 
Produc'd by thy creating word, 
The world from not thing came, 


2 Thy voice ſent forth the high command, 
as inſtantly obey'd; 
And through by „ all things ſtand, 


Which y. power. were made. 


3 Thy glories ſhine throughout the whole, 
Fach part reflects thy light; 
By thee,'i in courſe, the planets roll, 
And Tc cceeds the night. 
4 By thee, the ſyn diſpenſes heat, 
And beams of cheering day; 
The diſtant ſtars in order. ſet, - 
By night, thy power diſplay. 
5 By thee, the earth its produce yields, 
By thee, the waters flow; 
And varicus plants adorn the fields, 
And trees aſpiring grow. 
6 Inſpir'd with praiſe, our minds purſue 
| This wiſe and noble end;  _ 
And all we think, and all we do 


Shall to thy honour tend. 
Liverpool Collectios. 
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H NSZ. 67 
pmn LXXXVI. Long Metre. [& or þ] 
Man changeable, and Ged unchangeable. £ 

REAT Former of this various frame, 
(5% Our ſouls 'adore thine awful name; 
We bow with rev'rence, when we praiſe 


* * 


The Ancient of eternal days. 


2 Beyond the reach of angels' fed, 

Thou dwell'ſt in uncreated light; 
It ſhines with undiminiſh'd ray, 
Whilſt ſuns and ſtars ſhall paſs away, 

3 Our days a tranſient period run, 
And change with every circling ſun; 
Ev'n in the firmeſt ſtate we boaſt, 
Thy hand can cruth us to the duſt. 

4 But let all nature fall around, 

Let death conſign us to the ground; 

Let the läſt general flame ariſe, 
Conſume the earth, diffolve the ſkies; 
Calm as the ſummer evening, we 
Shall all the wreck of nature ſee; 
Whilſt grace ſecures us an abode, 
Unſhaken as the throne of God. 


. Doppkiggz. 


hymn LXXXVII. Long Metre. Lx orb! 
N - The Sun of Righteouſneſs. FA | 7 y 
N REAT: God, amidſt the darkſome night 
Thy glories dart upon my fight,  *© 
Whilit rapt in wonder I behold, 
The ſilver moon and ſtars of gold. 


2 But when J ſee the Su ariſe, 
And pour his glory round the ſkies, 
In more ſtupendous form I view 


Thy greatneſs and thy glory too. 


68 r J 
3 Thou Sun of Righteouſneſs, whoſe light 5 
O'erwhelms the higheſt angel's ſight, 


How ſhall I glance my eye at thee, 8 
In all thy vaſt immenſity | 
4 Yet may I be allow'd to trace 61 
The diſtant ſhadow of thy face; 
As in the pale reflecting moon 


We ſee the image of the ſun. 

5 In every work thy hands have made, 
Thy power and wiſdom are difplay'd 
But O! what glories all divine, 

In my exalted Saviour ſhine ! © 

6 May I enjoy, like thoſe above, 

he gentle influence of his love; 
Enable me my courſe to run, 


With the ſame vigour as the ſun. 


STENNET. 


Pymn LXXXVIII. Com. Metre. 9. 
The Spreading of the Guſpel. 1 
REAT God, the nations of the earth, 
Are by creation thine z 
And in thy works by all. beheld, 
Thy power and glory ſhine. - 


2 But thy compaſſion, Lord, has ſent 31 

Thy goſpel to mankind z 
Unveiling what rich ſtores of grace ] 

Are treaſur'd in thy mind. 

3 Lord, when ſhall theſe glad tidings ſpre24 41 

The ſpacious earth around, 
Till every tribe and every ſoul 1 
Shall hear the joyful ſound ? 
4 O when ſhall A ſable, ſons 51 

Enjoy the heavenly word; 

held, become L 


And long in flav'ry 
'The — of the Lord? 


H T M N S8. > 


When ſhall the ſavage wangering tribes 
eee nee, ; 
Sit down at our Immanuel's feet, 
And learn his faving grace ? | 


6 Hafte, ſovereign mercy, and transform 
Their cruelty to love; 
Soften the tyger to 4 amb, 
The vulture to à dove. 


7 Smile, Lord, an each ſincere attempt 
To ſpread the Goſpels rays; | 
And build in every 1 land | 
A temple to thy wr ſe. een $ Cal. 


P 


hymn LXXXI Common Metre. (b] 


ruſt in God. 
REAT WE] of boundleſs power and 
Attend my mournful cry; [grace 
In the dark boür of deep diſtreſs ti 
To thee alone I fr. 
2 Thou art my ſtrength, my life, my ſta 
Aſſiſt my — in truſt 3 Tout 
Drive theſe diſtreſſing rd away, 
And raiſe me os the duſt. 
3 Fain would I call thy grace to mind, 
And truſt thy 3 | 
Jehovah arg wiſe, and kind, 
Forever is the ſame. 


4 Thy E 2 Lord, can cheer my heart, 
Thy! qe. x © er die; 1 ; 
* VOICE can ains 8 
And raiſe my Plena hig 
5 erg let me reſt, q on thee — 

My God, my 2 my all; 


De tu my ever friend, 
And L ſhall never fall. - SMART, 


50 H YT M N 8. 1 
Pymn XC. Long Metre, I 5 
a . Praiſe for common Mercier. 0 
RE AT Source of life, our ſouls conti T 
The various riches of thy grace; If 
Crown'd with thy mexcies, we rejoice, 
And in thy praiſe exalt our. voice. 
2 By thee, heaven's ſhining arch was ſprea, 
By dees were earth's foundations laid; 
All the delights of our abode, 
Proclaim the wiſe, the powerful God, 
3 Thy tender hand reſtores our breath, 
When trembling on the verge of death; 
Gently it wipes away our tears, 
And lengthens life to future years. 
4 Theſe lives are ſacred to the Lord, 
By thee. upheld, by thee reſtor d) 
And whilſt our hours renew their race, 
Still we would walk before thy face. 


5 80 when our fouls by thee arg led Tl 
hro' unknown regions of the dead 

With joy triumphant they ſhall move At 

To ſeats of nobler life above. 

5 een dope . 

Pymn Kei. Long Metre, ka 7. 

Religion vain without\ Love. vs 5 

HA I the tongues of Greeks and Jeu Fr 

And nobler ſpeech than angels uſt | 

If love be abſent, I am found,. To 

Like tinkling braſs, an empty ſound. 

2 Were I inſpir'd to preach, and tell Gr 

All that is done in heaven and hell; | 

Or could my faith the world retfiove, Sti 


Still I am nothing, without love. * 


HY M N 8. = 
Should I diſtribute all my ſtore, | 
To feed the hungry, clothe the poor; 
Or give my body to the flame, 
To gain a martyr's glorious name; 
If löve to God, and love to men 
Be abſent, all my hopes are vain 4 
Nor —__—_— nor gifts, nor fiery zeal 
The work of love can e'cr fulfil, 
| . 


Hymn XCII. Common Metre. LX. 
The God of Nature. | . 
IAIL, King ſupreme ! all wiſe and good 
H To thee our thoughts we raiſe; 
Whilſt nature's lovely charms, diſplay'd, 
Inſpire our ſouls with praiſe: 
At morning, noon and evening mild, 
Thy works engage our view; 
And as we gaze, our hearts exult 
With traniports ever new. | 


Thy glory beams in every ſtar - 
Whieh gilds the gloom of night; 

And decks the riſing face of morn 
With rays of cheering light. 

Th' aſpiring hill, the verdant lawn, 
With thouſand beauties ſhine ; 

The vocal grove and cooling ſhade 
Proclaim thy power divine. 

From tree to tree, a conſtant hymn 
Employs the feather'd throng; __ -- 

To thee, their eheerful notes 9 ſwell, 
And chant their grateful ſong. 


Great nature's God! ſtill may theſe ſcenes 
Our ſerious hours engage; 7 
Still may our wondering eyes peruſe _ 


Thy works inſtructive page. 


Þymn XCII. Parnenlur Metre. ty 
Praiſe to our Redeenrer. 
H thou once deſpiſed. jeſus 
Thou didſt free falvation bring; 
By thy death thou didſt releaſe us 
From the tyrant's deadly ſting. 
2 Hail, thou agonizing Saviour, 
Bearer of our ſin and ſhame! 
By thy merits. we find favour, 
Life is given thro' thy name. 
3 Paſchal Lamb, by God appointed, 
- All our fins' on thee were laid ; 
Great High Prieſt by God anointed, 
Thou haſt full ' atonement made 


4 Contrite finners are forgiven, 
Thro' the virtue of thy blood; 
Open'd is the gate of heaven, 
Peace is made with man and God. 
5 Jeſus hail ! enthron'd in glory, 
' There forever to abide ; 
All the heavenly hoſts adore thee, 
Seated at thy Father's fide. 


6 There for ſinners thou art pleading, 
There thou doſt our place prepare; 
Ever for us interceding, ' 
Till in heaven we appear. 
7 Glory, honour, power and bleſling, 
Thou art worthy to receive 
Loudeit praifes, without ceaſing, 
Meet it is for us to give. 
8 Help, ye bright angelic ſpirits, 
Len 3 abet lays ; 
Join to ſing our Saviour's merits, 
And to celebrate his praiſe.  - 
. Rirean's Celle don. 
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hymn XIV. Common Metre. | [Xorb] 


L411» Garly Religion: 
APPY-is he, whoſe early years 
Receive inſtruction well; 
Who hates the finner's path, and fears 
The road that leads to hell. 
Our youth, devoted to the Lord, 
Is pleaſing in his eyes, 
A flower when offer d in the bud 
Is no vain ſacriſice. 
'Tis eaſter work, if we begin 
To fear the Lord betimes;_ + 
While finners, who grow old in fins 
Are harden'd in their crimes. 
It ſaves us from a thoufand fears, 
To mind religion young; 
With joy it crowns ſucceeding. years, 
And renders virtue ſtrong. 
To thee, Almighty God, to thee, 
Our | aki we now reſign ; | 
Twill pleaſe us to look back and ſee 
That our whole lives were thine. 
We'll do thy work, we'll ſpeak thy praiſe, 
Whilſt we have life and breath ; 
Thus we're prepar'd for-longer days, 
Or fit for early death. Warts, 


Hymn XCV. Long Metre. (ﬆ] 
_ The Glory and Defence of the Church. - | 
H APPT the Church | thou ſacred place, 
11 The ſeat of thy Creator's grace 
hy holy courts are his abode, 
Thou earthly * of our God. 


2 Thy walls are ſtrength, and at thy gates 
A guard of heav'nly angels waits; 
Nor ſhall thy deep foundations move, 
Built on the counſels of his love: 

3 Thy foes in vain. deſigns engage, 
Againſt thy walls in vain they rage ; 
Like rifing waves, with anger roar, 
That daſh and die upon the ſhore. 

4 Then let our ſouls in Zion dwell, 

Nor feat the power of earth or hell; 
Since God defends this happy ground, 
Like brazen bulwarks' built around. 

5 God is our ſun, God is our ſhield, 
Light and protection he will yield; 
And we, beneath. the genial rays, 

Will ſing his love, an ſpeak his praiſe. 

] Wars. 

Pymn XCVI. Common Metre. U 
Chriftian Moderat ien. | 

APPY the man whoſe cautious ſteps 

Still keep the golden mean; 

Whoſe life, by wiſdom's rules well forn!'d, 
Declares a conſcience clean. 


2 Not of himſelf he highly thinks, 
Nor acts the boaſter's part; 
His modeſt tongue the language ſpeaks 
Of his more humble heart. 
3 Not in baſe ſcandal's arts he deals, 
For truth is in his breaſt ; 
With grief, be ſees his neighbotir's faults, 
Aid thinks and hopes the beſt. 
4 What bleſlings bounteous Heaven beſtows 
He takes with thankful heart ; 
With temperance he receives his food 
And gives the poor a part. 


T MNS. 75 
To ſect and party, his large ſoul 
Diſdains to be confin'd; 
The good he loves, of ey'ry name, 
And prays for all mankind. 
6 Pure is his zeal, the offspring fair 
Of truth and peaceful love; 


The bigot's rage can never dwell 
Where reſts the heavenly doye. 


NEEDHAM. 


ymn XCVIIL. Common Metre, LX 
T T APPY the mind where graces reign 
H And love inſpires the breaſt | * 
ſe, Love is the brighteſt of the "in 
— And ſtrengthens all the reſt. 
2 Knowledge, alas! tis all in vain, 
And all in vain our fear; 
Our ftubborn fins will fight and reign, 
If love be abſent there. f 
3 Tis love that. makes our cheerful feet 
In ſwift obedience move; 
Affliction's bitter cup is ſweet, 9 
When mix d with heavenly love. 
4 Soon as we drop this mortal clay, 
And leave this dark abode! _© 


On wings of love, we'll ſoar away, 
To fee our Father, God. 


5 This is the grace that lives and fings, 
When faith and hope ſhall ceaſe.; 
'Tis this ſhall ſtrike our joyful ſtrings, - 
In realms of endleſs peace. 
8 Warrs, varied. 
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Dymn XCVIH, Common Metre. (x 
| The Bleſſednef of departed Saints, | 


ARK ! (from on high a ſolemn voice, 
Let all attentive 25 * 
"Twill make each pious heart rejoice, 
And vanquiſh every fear. 
2 & Thrice bleſſed are the pious dead, 
Who in the Lord ſhall die; 
Their weary fleſh, as on a bed, 
Safe in the grave ſhall he. 5 


3 * Their holy ſouls 4 releas'd, 
. . ſhall take their Tight 3” ; 


There to enjoy eternal reſt, 
And infinite delight. 7 


4 * They drop each load as they aſcend, 
And quit this world of woe; 


Their labours with their lives ſhall end, 
Their reſt, no period know. 


g 4 Their conflicts with their buſy foes 
Por evermore ſhall — 4 3 
None ſhall their happineſs oppoſe, 
Nor interrupt their peace. 
6 «But bri ht rewards {ſhall recompenſe 
Their faithful ſervice here; 
And perfect love ſhall baniſh thence 


Tach loom do bt and fear.“ 
S * W N Livkrpool Collection 


"Hymn XCIX. Common Metre. 0 


A n Tol.. 
ARK ! from the tombs, 2 2 mournfi 
My ears attend the ery: * [ſound 


Le living men, come view the ground, 
Where you muſt ſhortly lie.“ 


mel Ho 
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N . 77 
2 4 Princes, this clay muſt be your bed, 
In ſpite of all your towers iq | 
The tall, the wiſe, the reverend bead, 
Muſt lie as low as ours.“ 
3 Great God ! is this our certain doom? 
And are we ſtill ſeoure ? 
Still walking downward to the tomb, 
And yet prepare no more? 
4 Grant us the power of quick'ning grace, 
© To fit our ſouls to fly; 


Then when we drop this dying fleſh, 
We'll riſe Dove the ky.” 


1 
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pymn Ca. Short Metre. Tx or 91 
The 2 of Wiſdem. — * 

ARK ! it is Wiſdom's voice 

That ſpreads itſelf around; 


Come hither, all ye ſong of earth, 
And liſten to the ſound. 

2 What, thoug h ſhe ſpeaks rebukes, 
That pierce he ſoul with ſmart ? 

Yet love through all her chaſtnings runs, 
By pain to mend the heart. 

3 © Ye who have wander'd long 
In ſin's deſtructive ways; 

Return, return, at my reproof, 
And ſeize the offer d grace. 

4 C know your ſouls are weak, 
And all your efforts vain; 

To overcome your mighty fot 

And break their iron chain. 

92 But, I will freely ſend 

My 81 pirit 05 above, 


78 H Y M N S. 


Jo arm you with ſuperior ſtrength, 
And melt your hearts to love. 

6 * Came, whilſt my offers laſt; 
Ye ſinners, and be wiſe z 

He lives who hears this friendly call, 
But he that ſlights it; dies.” 


Dopps 1c. 


Hymn Cl. Common Metre. (» 
. The Saviour g Commiſſion. | | 
ARK, the glad ſound! The Saviou 
The 8 aviour promis'd long; [comes 
Let every heart prepare him room, 
And every voice a ſong. 
2 On him, the Spirit, largely pour'd, 
Exerts his ſacred 2 7 | F 
Wiſdom, and power, and zeal and love g « 
His holy breaſt inſpire. | 
3 He comes, from thickeſt films of vice, 
To clear the mental fight ; 
And an the eye-balls of the blind 
| To pour celeſtial light. 
4 He comes, the broken heart to heal, 
The bleeding ſoul to cure; | 


And with the treaſures of his grace I 
T' enrich the humble poor. 5 
5 He comes, the prifoners to releaſe, \ 


In Satan's bondage held; 
The gates of braſs before him burſt, . 
The iron fetters yield. 
6 His ſilver trumpet loud proclaims 
The Lord's accepted year; 
Our debts are all remitted now, 


Our heritage is clear. 


HY MNS. 179 
Our glad hoſannas, Prince of Peace, 


Thy welcome ſhall proclaim; 
And heaven's eternal arches ring 


With thy beloved name. 


Donpgiper. 

Þy mn Gil Cammon Metre. [X] 

e Chriſtian Warrior animated. 3 

ARK I tis our heavenly Leader's voice, 
From, the bright realms above 

AA the war's tumultuous rage, 


A voice of power and love. ; 
2 © Maintain the fight, my faithful band, 
Nor fear the mortal blow 
He that in ſuch a warfare dies, 
Shall ſpeedy victory know. 
3 ©I have my days of combat known, 
| And in the duſt was laid 
But now I fit upon my throne, 
And glory crowns my head, 


4 ® This throne, this glory ſhall be yours 
My hands the crown ſhall 1 


ive; 
And you the bleſt reward (hal ſhare, 
Whilſt God himſelf ſhall live.“ 


5 Lord, tis enough, our ſouls are fir'd 
With courage and with love; 


Vain are th? aflaults of earth and hell, 
Our hopes are fix'd above. 


6 We'll trace the footfteps thou haft trod 


To. triumph and renown ; 
Nor 3 th 


! combat and thy croſs, 
May we but wear thy. crown. 


Altered frem DopprImas. 


R nn 
Þymn CHI. Common Metre. () 


Walking in Derkneſs and trufling in God. 
EAR, gracious God, my humble mo, 
To thee I breathe my ſighs; * 
hen will the tedious night be gone, 
And when the dawn ariſe? 
2 My God! O could I make the claim, 
My Father and my Friend! 
And call thee mine, by every name 
On which thy ſaints. depend 1 
3 By every name of. power and love, 
I would thy grace entreat; * 
Nor ſhould my humble hope remove, 
Nor leave thy ſacred feat. 
4 Yet though my ſoul in darkneſs mourns, 
Thy word is all my ſtay; 
Here will I reſt till light returns, 
© Thy preſence makes my day. 
5 Speak, Lord, and bid celeſtial peace 
* Relieve my aching heart; 
Thy love can make my ſorrow ceaſe, 
And all the gloom depart |} 
6 Then ſhall my drooping ſpirit riſe, 
And bleſs thy healing rays; 
And change theſe deep complaining ſighs 
To ſongs of ſacred*praile. 


Mrs. STEELL 


— — 


r ans T4 | ISI. i + 
Þymn CIV.. Common Metre. (ji 
The Angel: Song at the Birth of Chriſt. 
"IGH let us ſwell our tuneful notes, 
And join th' angelic ſong ; 
For ſuch a theme does leſs to them, 
Than to the ſaints belong. 


a tl 


N. 81 
> Good: will is ſhown to ſinful men, 

And peace on earth is given; 

For lo] the romis'd Sayiour comes, 
With ines ages from heaven. 

Mercy and truth, in ſweet accord, 
His riſing beams adorn z 

Juſtice and peace in concert join, 
Now ſuch a child is born. 
4 Glory to God! in higheſt ſtrains, 

In higheſt worlds be paid; 

His glory by our lips proclaim'd, 
And by qur lives diſplay'd. 


When ſhall we reach thoſe ig! realms, 
here Chriſt exalted reign 
And learn of the celeſtial c 


Their own immortal rang... VI 
— 


Hymn CV. Common Metre.” 1x7 
The ReſurreHion and Aſcenſion of Chriſt. 
OSANNA | to the Prince of life, 
Who cloth'd himſelf in clay; 
Enter'd the gloomy ſhades of death, 

And roſe to endleſs day, 


2 Death is no moxe the King of dread, 
Since our Immanuel roſe; 

He took the monſter's ſting away, 
And cruſh'd our helliſh” foes. 

3 See how the Conqueror mounts aloft, 
And to his Father flies ! 

With ſcars of honour in his fleſh, 
And triumph in his eyes. 

4 There vur exalted Saviour reigns, 
A prieſt upon his throne ; 

And. to ſupply his place on earth, 
He ſent his Spirit down, 


Van, 


1 


$2 ET MHE 
5 Raiſe your devotion, mortal tongues, 
To reach that bleſt abode; 
Let heaven and earth with praiſe reſound, 
To the immortal God. 


Altered from Warr; 


— 


"Hymn CVI. Common Mere. f 


Preſervation at Sea and in foreign Cbuntries. 
_J OW are thy ſervants bleft, O Lord, 


How fure is their defence 
Eternal, Wifdom is our guide, 


Our help Omnipotence. 


2 In foreign realms and lands remote, 
Supported by thy care 
Thro' burning climes we paſs unhum, 
And hreathe infected air. | 
3 Thy mercy ſweetens every ſoil, 
Makes every region pleaſe ; 
The hoary frozen hills. it warms, 
And ſmooths the boiſterous ſeas. 
4 Think, O my foul, devoutly think, 
How with affrighted eyes, 
Thou ſaw'ſt the wide extended deep, 
In all its horrors riſe. | | 
5 Confuſion dwelt in every face, 
And fear in every heart; 
When waves on waves, and gulphs in gulph 
O'ercame the pilot's art. 
6 Vet then, from all my griefs, O Lord, 
Thy mercy ſet me free; | 
Whilſt, in the confidence. of prayer, 


My hope repos'd on thee, 
7 The ſtorm was laid, the winds retir'd, 
Obedient to thy will z 
The ſea that roar'd at thy command, 
\ At thy command was ſtill. 


Pl 


H. 1 M NS. 83 
In midſt of dangers and of death, 
Thy goodneſs Fll adore 
{11 praiſe thee For thy mercies paſt, 


And humbly hope for more. 
| (ſuppoſed) Appiion 


o 


— 


Ppmn CVII. Short Metre. [] 
Blefings of the Goſpel. | 
OW- beauteous are their feet, 
| Who ſtand on Zion's hill; 
Who bring ſalvation on their tongues, 
And words bf peace reveal ! | 
2 How Charming is their voice | 
How glad the tidings are | 
Zion behold thy Saviour king, 
He reigns and triumphs here! 


3 How happy are our ears, 
That hear this joyful ſound, . 
Which kings and prophets waited for, 
And ſought, but never found ! 


4 How bleſſed are our eyes, 
That fee this heavenly light! 

Prophets and kings defir'd it long, 
But dy'd without the fight! 

$5 The watchmen join their voice, 
And tuneful notes employ ; 

Jeruſalem breaks forth in ſongs, 
And defarts learn the joy. 

6 The Lord makes bare his #tm, 
Thro' all the earth abroad) 

Let evry nation now behold © 

. Their Saviour and their God. 
5 * 7 * 5 At + Warr 


14 15 Y 1 N 8. 
Þymn CVIIL Short Metre. CN or jj 


© Fatherly Diſe iplin ine received with eee. 
H gracious and how wiſe 


Is our chaſtifing God! 


rich the biedoms and the : Iruit. 4 \ 
Of his correcting rod! 
2 He takes it in bs hand, 1 
With pity in his heart; 6 
That every ſtroke his children feel 1 
May grace and peace impart. 
3 Inſtructed thus, we bow, 1 
And own thy ſowreign ſway; 
We turn our erring footſteps back 61 
To thy forſaken way. 
<> Thy promis d love we ſeek, 1 
| And ſtrengthen all the bands, 
Which cloſer ſtill engage our hearts 7. 
To honour thy commands. T 


$5 Our Father, we conſent. 
To diſcipline Ade; 3. 
And bleſs the pains, which make our ſouls 


Still more completely thine. 
Doppio. 


"Hymn I. WA Metre. _ 
The Seng of Moſes and the Lamb. 
T OW. great thy works, Almighty God! 
1.85 * not uy = name 
low juſt and true are y ways, 
Thou Son of God, the Lamb 
2 More haſt thou done than Moſes did, 
1 Prophet, prieſt and. king ; 3 3 Li 
thou haſt redeem'd our fouls, | | 
"= from death's. poiſonous ſting. 


H Y M N 8. 1 
» In the Red Sea, by Moſes hand, 
Th' Egyptian hoſt was drown'd; 
But, in thy blood, our ſouls are cleang'd, 
And guilt no more is found. 


4 When ;thro' the defart Ifrael went, 
With manna. they were fed; 

But thou haſt giv'n th <% to eat, 
And call d it * N 


g Moſes beheld the promis d 40 * 
Yet never reach d the place z 
But thou ſhall bring thy followers home, 
To ſee thy Father's face. ‚ 
6 Thyt lofty praiſe, O King of ſaints, 1 : 
Shall 7 nation ſin 
To thee ſhall Jew and Ka. race 
Their humble offerings bring. 
7 No parting wall ſhall intervene ; 
But, with united ſoul, 


Their voice ſhall join in ſongs of praiſe,” . 
Whilſt endlefs ages xoll. 


Altered from WATTS. 


Þymn X. " Common Metre. 0. 
th The Sefety of the Church.  _ 
m3 HW honourable is the plas... 
Where we adoring ſtand ! 
Zion, the glory of the earth, 
"od! And beauty of the land! 
: Bulwarks of mighty grace defend 
The city wr *. dwell; 
The walls, of ſtrong ſalvation made, 
Defy th? aſſaults of hell. 
3 = LL the everlaſting gateks: 
The Ken eee Ling. N 


J, 


als — 


ir 
= 
. 


„% H x MN 8 
Enter, ye nations, who obey - 
The ſtatutes of our King. 

4 Here ſhall you taſte unmingled joys, 
And live in perfect peace; 


And tafted of his grace, BL 


5 Truſt in the Lord, forever truſt, 
And banifh all your fears; 

Strength in the Lord Jehovah dwells, 

Eternal as his years. det 


You, who have known Jehovah's name, 


Warr: 


la 


We Bliſfngs of Abraham. 
OW large the promiſe, how divite, 
To Abrah'm and his ſeed ! | 
« Pit be a God to thee and thine, 
Supplying all their need.“ 
2 The words of thy extenſive love 
From age to age endurez 
- The' Angel of the cov'nant proves 
And feals the bleflings ſare. 
3 "Jeſus the ancient faith confirms, 
To our great fathers given; 
He takes young children in his arms, 
And calls them heirs of heaven. 
4 Our God | how faithful are his ways! 
His love endures the ſamez _ 
Nor from the promiſe of his grace, 
Blots out the children's name. 


«Hs 


* 


Pymn CI. Common M ere. [8 


WaArrs. 


D 


2 The. Reſurrection. 
2 OW long ſhall death the 
And triumph o'er the juſt ! 


mn CXII. © Common Metre. [i 


nt- reign, 


HYMNS. $7 


Whilſt the rich blood of martyrs ſlain 
Lies mingked. with the duft ! * 


2 Let faith ariſe and climb che hills, 
The Saviour to deſcry 
To view his diſtant chariee 1 


And tell how faſt they fly. 


> Lo, faith beholds the ſcatter'd ſhades ! [ 
The dawn, of heaven appears | 
And the bright morning gently ſpreads 
Its bluſhes round the ſpheres. 
Faith ſees the Lord of glory come, 
His flaming guards around 
The ſkies divide to make him room, 
His trampet ſhakes the ground. 
x She hears the voice, © ye dead ariſe, 2 
She ſees the graves 8 4 
And waking ſaints, with NY kg Des, 
Salute th expected day. 
$ They leave the duſt, and on the wing, 
gurmount the yielding air; 
In ſhining, garments meet their King, 
And bow before him there. 
O may we then among them ſtand, 
Cloth'd in celeſtial. ite ; 


The meaneſt place at his right hand 
Gives thine delight. 


Warts. 


Dunn CXI. Cen Mezre. * or 1 
| Pardming Merqy. 


TOW oft, alas k this. wretched heart 
Has wander'd from the Lord ! . 
How oft my erring thoughts hacks | 
F orgetful of thy word * 


88 HYMNS. 
2 Yet foyrtign mercy cies return, 
Lord, at thy call, I come; 
My vile ingratitude I mourn, , 
O take the wanderer home. f 
And canſt thou, wilt thou yet forgive 
, And all my crimes remove ? 12 : 
And fhall a pardon'd rebel live, 
To ſpeak thy; wondrous love? 
4 Almighty. grace, th healing power 
How glorious Ib ri! | 
That can to life and blifs reſtore 
So vile a heart as mine 
. rd'ning love, forever fre; 
55 With rapture 1 adore z 5 
Lord, I devote myſelf to thee, 
And long to love thee mare, 


| s Mrs. Srriit. 
— —  — äœUi¹ʃ¹ê¹⁴iõa— 
Hymn CxIV. Long Merre. Ii 


T5. Gap Feaft. 208 
OW rich are thy proviſions, Lord 
Thy table turmfh'd from above; 
Ihe fruits of life o erſpread the board, 
The cup o'erflows with heavenly love. 
2 Thine ancient family, the Jews, 
Mere firſt invited to the feaſt ! 
We humbly take what they refuſe, 
And Gentiles thy ſalvation taſte. 


3 We are the poor, the blind, the lame, 
And help was far and death was nigh; 
Yet, at the goſpel call, we came, 
And every want receiv'd ſupply. 

4 From the highway that leq: to hell, 
From paths of darknefs and deſpair, 


* 


HYMN 8, 85 
Lord we are come with thee to dwell, 
Glad to enjoy thy preſence here. 


5 What ſhall we pay our ea Friend, 
" Who left the ſky, his bleft abode, 
And did to this low earth deſcend, 
To bring us wanderers bagk to God ? 
6 Our everlaſting love is due 
To him, who pity'd ſinners loſt [ 
And paid our ranſom, when he knew 
His precious life muſt be the coſt. 


Warrs. 


Hymn CxV. Common Metre. 950 43 | 


Rich Treaſure in earthen V ele. 
OW iich thy bounty, King of kings! 
Thy favours how divine * 
The bbeſſings which thy polpel brings, 
How ſplendidly they thine ! 
2 Gold is but droſs, and gems but toys, 
Should gold and genis compare; 
How mean] when ſet againſt thoſe joys 
Thy pooreſt ſervants Pate. 
3 Yet all theſe treaſures of thy grace 
Are lodg'd in urns of clay, 
And the weak fons of mortal race 
Th' immortal gifts convey. 
4 Feebly they liſp thy glories forth, 
Yet grace the vey gives 3 
. rr moulder back to earth, 
Let {till the goſpel lives. 
ouch wonders power divine effects, 
Such trophies God can raiſe z; 
His hand from crumbling duſt erects 
His monuments of praiſe. 
P na Saliſbury Collection, 


go H YM N 8. 
* Þpmn CXVI. Common Metre. 
The Frailty and Folly of Man, 
OW chort and haſty is our life 
How vaſt our ſouls” affairs | 
Yet fooliſh mortals vainly ſtrive 
To:laviſh out their years. 
2 Our days run thqughtleſsly along, 
Without a mG&ment's ftay z 
Juſt: like a ſtory or a ſong, 
We paſs our lives away. 
3 God from on high invites us home, 
But we march heedleſs on; 
And ever ee jt the tomb, 
Stop downward as we run. 
4 Draw us, O God, with ſov'reign grace 
And lift our thoughts on high g 
That xe may end this mortal race, 
And ſee ſalvation nigh. | 
g 3 2 WarTs 
Hymn CXVIL Common Metre. [x 
_c Juſtice and Power. Job ix. 2, 10. 
H% ſhould. the ſons of Adam's race 
Be juſt before their God E 
If he contend in righteouſneſs, 
We fall beneath his rod. 


2 To vindicate my words and thoughts, 
Fl make no vain pretence ; 2 


— 


Not one of all my num'rous faults 
Can bear a juſt defence. 
2 Strong is his arm, his heart is wiſe, 
at vain preſumers dere _ 
Againſt their Maker's power to rife, 
And impious war declare! 


ME MH & 

Mountains, by his almighty wrath, 

From their old feats. are torn; 
He ſhakes the pillars of the earth, 

And all the nations. mourn. 
Through the wide air, the mighty rocks 

Aue 7 as hail- ſtones thrown; 

Whit Etna pou with horrid ſho, 

Her melte ntrails down. 


5 He bids the ſun forbear to riſe, 
Th obedient. ſun forbears ; 
His hand with darkneſs ſpreads. the (kies, 
And ſeals up all the ſtars. 


| He walks upon the ſtormy ſea, 
And rides upon the wind ; 
No fleſh can trace his wond'rous wayy. 
Nor his dark footſteps. find. 


Yet, mighty God, thy ſov'reign grace 
Sits regent on' the throne, 
The refuge-of thy choſen. race, 


When wrath. comes. ruſhing down. 
WaTTs, varied. 


bymn CXVIIL Com. Metre. K o or 51 
be Goſpel Feaſt. 7 
OW 3 and awful is the place, 
H With Chriſt within the doors; 
Here everlaſting love diſplays 
The choiceſt of her ſtores.! 


Whilſt all our hearts an al our ſongs: 
Join to admire-the fea 


Each of us ſay, with thankful ton guesy, 
« Lord why was I 2 gueſt 2 


© Why was I made t to hear thy: voice, 
And enter whilſt there's room, 


When thouſands make a wretched choice 
And rather ſtarve than come oe? 8 


4 'Twas the ſame love that ſpread the feaſt, 
Which gently drew us in; 
Or we had ſtill refus'd to taſte, 
And periſh' d in our fin, 
Pity the nations, O our Lord, 
p Ot the Jews to come; 
Send thy victorious word abroad, 
And bring thy people home. 
6 We long to ſee thy churches full, 
That al the choſen race : 
May, with one voice, and heart and ſoy, 
Sing thy redeemuny grace. 


T 


Warte 


_* 


Penn CLIX. Per Nr. 
The Beauties of the Spring. 
OW iwectly along the gay mead 
| The daiſies and cowſlips are ſeen! 
The flocks, as they careleſsly feed, 
Rejoice in the beautiful green! 
2 The vines that encircle the bowers, 
The herbage that ſprings from the ſod, 
Trees, plants, cooling fruits and ſweet flown 
All riſe to the praiſe of my God. 
Shall man, the great maſter f all 
: The only inſenfible ove 2 TIA 


* 


Forbid it, fair gratitade's call, l 
Forbid it, devotion and love. T! 
4 The Lord who ſuch wonders can raiſe, 
£ And Rill can deſtroy with a nod. 3 


My lips ſhall inceſſantly praile, 
My ſoy! ſhall rejoice in my God. 


HYMNS, 93 


„ Hymn CXX, Long Metre, [% or 59 

| Fu FJuſtics. *. | 

F high or low our ſtation be, 
Of noble or ignoble name; 

y uncorrupt integrity, | 


Thy bleſſing, Lord, we humbly claim; 


The upright man no want ſhall fear, 
Thy providence ſhall be his truſt ; 
Thou wilt provide his portion here, 
Thou friend and guardian of the jul, 
May we, with moſt fincere delight, 
To all, the teſt of duty pay; 
Tender of every ſocial right, 
Obedient to thy righteous ſway, | 


Such yirtue thou wilt not forget, 
In that bleſt world, where virtue ſhares 
A fit reward; though not of debt, 
But what thy boundleſs grace prepares, 
| Reformed Liturgy. 


* 


ymn CXXI, Short Metre, U] 

| Compaſſion and Fos giuengſſ. 

HEAR the voice of woe 

J hear. a brother's ſigh |! 

Then let my heart with pity flow, 
With tears of love, mine exe. 

2 I hear the thirſty cry! 
The hungry beg for bread | 

Then let my ſpring its ſtream ſupply, 
My hand its bounty ſhed, 


3 The debtor humbly ſues, 


Who would, but, cannot pay, 
And ſhall I lenity . refuſe, 
Who need it every day ? 


„„ HYMN As. 


4 Shall not my wrath relent, - 

:  Tauch'd by that humble ſtrain, 
My brother crying “ repent, 
Nor will offend again?“ 

s If not, how ſhall J dare 
Appear before thy face, | 
Great God, and how preſent the prayer 
For thy forgiving grace? 
6 They who forgive, ſhall find 
Remiſſion, in that day, 
When all the merciful and kind 
Thy pity, ſhall repay, 
7 But all who here below 
Mercy refuſe to grant, 
Shalt judgment without mercy know, 
When mercy moſt they want. 


FEnxretn, 


— 1 ———— — 
Dpmn CXXII. Common Metre, , . 
; | Wet aſbamed of the Goſpel, 
K not aſham'd to own my Lord, 
a Or to defend his cauſe; 
Maintain the honour of his word, 
The glory of his croſs. 
3 Jeſus, my God, I know his name, 
His name is all my truſt; _ 
Nor will he put my foul to ſhame, 
Nor let my hope be loſt; - 
3 Firm as his throne, his promiſe ſtands, 
And he can well ſecure 
What I've committed to his hands, 
Till the decifive hour. 


4 Then will he own my worthleſs name 
Before his Father's face 


nnn 
And in the New Jeruſalem | 
Appoint my ſoul a place. 


ATTS. 


Hymn CXXIII. Short Metre. [x or þ} 
De Love of Truth. | 
MPOSTURE fhrinks from light, 
And dreads the curious eye; 
But Chriſtian truths the teſt invite, 
They bid us ſearch and try. 
2 A meek inquiring mind, ; 
Lord, help us to maintain 
That growing knowledge we may find, 
And growing virtue gain. | 
3 With underſtanding bleſs'd, 
Created to be free, 
Our faith vn man we dare not reſt, 
Subject to none but thee, 


4 Give us the light we need, 
Our minds with knowledge fill, 
From noxious error guard our creed, 
From prejudice, our will. 
The truth thou ſhalt impart, 
May we with firmneſs own 
Abhorring each evaſive: art, 
And fearing thee alone, 


DonDDRIDGE. 


Dynn CXXIV. Common Metre. rx) | 
| A Song of Praiſe. | 

| NDULGENT Father, how divine, 

L How bright thy glories are 


hrough nature's ample round they ſhine, 


Thy goodneſs to declare. 


neun; 
2 But, in the nobler work of grace, 
What winning mercy ſmiles ! 
In my divine Redeemer's face, 
And every fear beguiles, | 
3 Such wonders, Lord, while I ſurvey, 
To thee, my. thanks ſhall riſe ; 
When morning uſhers in the day, 
Or evening veils the ſkies. 

4 When gierig life reſigns its flame, 
Thy praiſe ſhall tune my breath; 
The ſweet remembrance of thy name 
Shall gild the ſhades of death. 


s But; O how bleſt my ſong ſhall riſe, 
When freed from feeble clay ; 
And all thy glories meet mine eyes, 
In one eternal day ; 
6 Not ſeraphs, who reſound thy name 
Thro' the etherial plains, 
Shall glow with a diviner flame, 
Or raiſe ſublimer ſtrains. 


So wbt 
2 1 * 2 . 


hymn CXXV. Common Metre. | 

; | An Evening Hymn. | 

1 God, whoſe bounteow 
O'er all thy works is ſhown, 0 


O let wy rateful praiſe and prayer 
Ee 


Ariſe before thy throne, _ 
2 What mercies has this day beſtow'di 
: How largely haſt thou bleſs'd ! 
My cup with plenty overflow'd, 
With cheerfulneſs my breaſt. 
3 Now may ſoft ſlum bers cloſe my eyes, 
From pain and ſickneſs free; 


00 
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And let my wakin oughts ate, * 
To meditate on hes , 
Thus bleſs each future day and night, 


Till life's vain ſcene. is o'er ; | 
And then to-realms of endleſs light, 


O let my ſpirit ſoar. . . 
| Liverpool ColleQion. 


Pymn CXXVI. Common Metre. [bl 
Looking to Him whom We have Perced, 
NFINITE grief amazing woe! 
Behold 515 bleeding Lord | 
Heu and the Jews confpir'd his death, 
And us'd the Roman ſword. 


O, the ſharp pangs of pain and ef, 
That — 88 bore | F | 
When ſcourging whips 7 pointed thoring 
His ſacred body tore 
But ſcourging whips and pointed thorns 
In vain 6. we accuſe! 
In vain we blame the Roman bands, 
And the more ſpiteful Jews. # 


Dur ſins, alas, our aruel fins, 
His chief tormentors were; 
ach of our crimes became a nail, 
And unbelief the ſpear. 


zuike, mi hty grace, our flinty ſouls, 
** melting waters flow; 

contrition drown our eyes, 
15 undiſſembled woe. War rz. 


zut flowing tears cannot ſuffice, 
To mal repentance ſure ; 
hen let our hearts be purify'd, 


As * Lordis pure. 


Au 
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Þymn CXXVII. Short Metre. Lao 

Baptiſm by. Innern. i 

N ſuch a grave as this, 

The meek. Redeemer lay, 15 
When he our ſouls to ſeek and 8 © 

Learn'd humbly to obey. 


2 See how the ſpotleſs Lamb 

Deſcends into the ſtream, 
And teaches us to imitate 
What him ſo well became. 


3 Let ſinners waſh away 
. © Their fins of crimſon dye; 
Bury'd with him, their vileſt lins 
Shall 3 in oblivion lie. 


& Riſe, and aſcend with him, 
A heavenly life to lead; 
Who came to ranſom guilty men 
From regions of the dead. 


5 Lord, fee the finner's 2221 as 0 
Hear his repenting cr 
Speak, and his contrite 2 ſhall live; 
Speak, and his fins thall die. 


6 Speak, with that mighty voice, 
Which ſhall berenffeß ſpread 


Its ſummons through the earth and {ca 
To raiſe the fleeping dead. 


aw 


Srewn 


Þymn CX XVIII. — Metre. oy 0 


God o Portion. Pſalm iv. , 7. 

N vain the erring world inquires 
1 For true fubſiantial good ; | 
Whilſt earth confines their low. deſires, 
They live on airy food. 
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mae dreams _ nappinels Fs 

y eager tho'ts employ z 15 
vake, convinc'd cheir boaſted bliſs 

Was viſionary jop. 8 

Not all the good which earth beſtows, 

Can fill the craving mind; / 

Its higheſt joys have mingled woes, 

And leave a ſting behind. | 


Be gone, ye gilded yanities ! 
I ſeek ſome ſolid good 
To real bliſs my waſhes riſe, 


'The favour. of my God. 


+ To thee, my God, my ſoul aſpires z 
Diſpel theſe ſhades. of night; 
Enlarge and fill theſe vaſt deſires 
With infinite delight, 
Immortal joy thy ſmiles impart, 
Heaven dawns in every ray; 
One glimpſe: of thee will glad my heart, 
And turn my night to day. 


xj 


Mrs. Syrer. 


mn CXXIX. Common Metre. L& or b] 
280 De Covenant of Grace. 
T N vain we laviſh out our lives, 
Jo gather empty wind; " 
hexchoiceſt bleſſings earth can yield 
Will ſtarve a hungry mind. © 


But God ean every want ſupply 
And fill our hearts with 58. ; 
He 2 by cov nant and by oath, 
ne nches of his grace, 


. 
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Pardan he 7 contrite ou 
: This . is the joyful ſound, - 


And ſhall no more be found. 


4 * And leſt pollution ſhould oerſpread 
Tour inward powers again; 3 
M ſpirit ſhall bedew your ſouls, 

Like purifying rain, 

5 « Your ſtony hearts Tu take away, 
That will not be refin'd ; 

And pyt within you tender hearts, 
To my bleſt will mglin'g. 

6 „On them my = yo ſhall ciigrayt 
The precepts ot my law ;: 

And by the gentle cords of love 
Wow willing ſouls ſhall-draw.” 

7 Lord, we receive thy pard'ning grace, 

We yield to o edn, 94a 3 


Thou * our G and We. are "thine, 
* everlaſting bands 


« Your fins ſhall fink beneath the f ſea; | 


Warts, wi with Vaviation and Addition, 


* 


wy 
key © — ee ud ed wed «6 e 


Chrift the Way to God. 


1 vain would aui reaſon ind 
The way to happineſs and G 
Her weak 4 


1 d in a doubtful road- 


eſus, no other name but mines 
s givn by everlaſting. love, - 
To lead our ſouls to joys divine. * 
No other name will God approve. 
3 Eternal life thy words impart, 
On a my fainting ſpirit bres 1 


- Þymn cxxx. Long Metre. [X or] 


Irections leave the e, 


. 


5 TO T_T HQ. A ff imu. 1 


Diriner comforts cheer my heart 

Than all the power of nature gives. 

4 To whom but thee, ſhall mortals go, 

To find the true and living way, 

That leads us thro' this world of woes 
To the bright realms of endleſs day. 


x Here let my conſtant feet abide, ; 
Nor from the heavenly way depart ! 
Let thy good Spirit be my guide, 
Direct my ſteps, and rule my heart, 
5 In thee, my great almighty Friend, 
My fafety dwells, and peace divine; 
On thee alone my hopes depend, 

For life, eternal life is thine. 


Þpmn CXXXI. Long Metre, [X] 
The Bigfing of the Goſpel. 
I various forms, to ſaints of old, . 


God did his mind and will unfold.; 
ut Chriſt, commiſhon'd from above, 
Hath now reveal'd his grace and love. 
We read the volume of thy word, 
That book of life, that true record; 
The bright inheritance of heaven 
Is by this ſure conveyance given. 
3 His kindeſt thoughts are here expreſt; 
Able to make us wife and bleſt; 
His doctrines are divinely true, 
Fit for reproof and comfort too, 
We render thanks to God above, 
For his rich grace and boundleſs love; 
Let all mankind receive his word, 
And every nation bleſs the Lord. | 
12 Liverpool Collection. 
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Þymn CXXXII. Common Metre. Fi 


Praiſe for Creation and Providence. 


SING the mighty power of God, 
Ip That made the mountains riſe ; 
That ſpread the flowing feas abroad, 
And built the lofty es. 


2 I ſing the vwiſdem that ordain'd 
The ſun to rule the day; 
The moon ſhines full at his command, 
And all the ſtars, obey: 


3 I ſing the goodneſs of the Lord, 
That fill'd the earth with food: 
He form'd the creatures by his word, 
And then pronounc'd them good. 


A Lord, how thy wonders are diſplay'd, 
: Where er I turn mine eye 

If I ſurvey the ground I tread, 

| Or gaze upon the {ky ! 


s There's not a plant or flower below 
But makes thy glories known ; 
The clouds ariſe. and tempeſts blow, 
By order from thy throne. 


6 Creatures, 2s num'rous as they be, 
Are ſubject to thy care; 
There's not a place where we can flee, 
But God is preſent there. 
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Dymn CXXXIII. Common Merre. l. 
Chriſt precious in Life and Death. 
JR J love thy glorious name, 
Tis muſic to my ear; 


Fain would I found it out ſo loud, 
That heaven and earth might hear. | An; 


* 


7 KN $ 

2 Yes, thou art precious to my ſonal, 
My treaſure and my truſt; 
Jewels to thee are gaudy toys, 

And gold is ſordid duſt. 

> All my capacious powers can wiſh, 
In thee doth richly meet; 


Not to my eyes is light ſo dear, 
Nor friendſhip half ſo ſweet. 


Thy grace ſtill dwells upon my heart, 
35 ſheds its fragrance there  ' 
The richeſt balm of all its wounds, 


The cordial of its care. 


Il ſpeak the honours of thy name, 
Vith my laſt labouring breath; 
Then ſpeechleſs give my ſoul to thee, 
The antidote of dea | 


1 


Doop per. 


hymn CXXXIV. Long Metre. [X or þ} 
The Memorial of our abſent. Lord. 
ESTS is gone above the ſky, 
Where our weak ſenſes reach him not ; 


And carnal objects court our eye, 
To thruſt our Saviour from our thought. 


He knows what wandering hearts we have, 

How weak our faith and hope might prove; 

ar And, to refreſh our minds, he gave 
This kind memorial of his love. 


The Lord of life this table ſpread, 

With his own fleſh and dying blood ; 
We on the rich proviſion feed, 
And taſte the wine, and bleſs our God. 
Let ſinful ſweets be all forgot, 

And earth grow leſs in our eſteem 3 
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Chriſt and his love fill every thought, 
And faith and hope be fix'd'on him. 

5 Whilſt he is abſent from our fight, 
Tis to prepare our ſouls a place; - 
That we may dwell in heavenly light, 

And live forever near his face, wif 


Ppmn CXXXV. Common Metre. (x! 
Relicving Chriſt in bis Saints. 
1 my Lord, how rich thy grace 
hy bounties, how complete ! 
How fhall I count the matchleſs ſum? 
How pay the mighty debt ? 
2 High on a throne of radiant light, 
oft thou exalted ſhine ; 
What can my poverty beſtow, 
When all the world is thine ? 
3 But thou haſt brethren here below, 
Partakers of thy grace; ; 
And wilt confefs their humble names 
Before thy Father's face. 


4 In them thou may'ſt be cloth'd and fed, 
And viſited and cheer'd; 
And, m their accents of diftreſs, 
My Saviour's voice is heard. 
5 Thy face, with rey'rence and with love, 
I in thy poor would fee; - 
Lord, I would rather beg wy bread, 
Than hold it back from 


mee. 
Dona 


2d, 


Alpa | 


n x u „ ts 
pymn CXXXVI, Common Metre. [X] 
4 Rede mpt ion. * 


ESUS, th' eternal Son of God, 
Whom. heavenly powers obey, RI 


The boſom of his Father left, 
And enter'd human clay. 
Into our finful world he came, 
The meſſenger of grace 
And on the curſed tree expir'd, 
A victim in our place. 
Tranſ eſſors of the deepeft ſtain, 
In him ſalvation find; "I 
His blood removes the fouleft guilt, 
His Spirit heals the mind. - 
Our Jeſus faves from fin and death, 
His promiſes are ſure ; 
And on this rock our ſouls may reft, 
Immoveably ſecure. 24 
O let theſe tidings he receiv d 
With univerſal joy; c 
And let the high angelic praiſe, * 
Our tuneful powers employ. 
Glory to God, who gave his Son, 
To bear our ſhare and pain 
Hence peace on earth, and grace to man, 
Through all ſucceſſion reign. 


Sn 


[Ppmn CXXTVII. Long fer, Ni 


*. Union of Cbriſ and his Church, 
ESUS, thou everlaſting King, 
Accept the tribute which we bring; 
Accept the well deſery'd renown, 

d wear our praiſes as thy crown. . 


þ \ — 2 a —_— 
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2 Let every act of homage be 


Like our eſpoufals, Lord, to thee ; 1 
Like the bleſt hour, when from above 
We firſt receiv'd thy pledge of love. 
The gladneſs of that happy day 
? Our . would wiſh it long to ſtay ; F 


Let not our faith forſake its hold, 

Nor comfort fink, nor love grow cold. 
4 May every minute, as it flies, 
Increaſe thy praiſe, improve our joys, 
III we are rais'd to ſing thy name, 


At the great ſupper of the Lamb. 


Warrs. 


— — — 


Þymn CXXXVIIL. Con. Metre. [Kori 
The compaſſionate. Call of Cbriſt. Matt. xxiii, 37, 3 
| lag” > the friend of ſinners, calls, 
With pity in his eyes; | 
And warns them of the dang'rous foes 
That all around them rife, 
2 * Fly to the refuge of my arms, 
« Ang dwell ſecure from fear; 
cc No enemy ſhall pluck you hence, 
« No weapon wound you here.” 
3 With anxious heart, the parent bird 
Thus calls her offspring round z; 
When furious vultures beat the air, 
And laughter ſtains the ground. 
4 The tremb'ling brood, by nature taught, 
N Fly to the 1 retreat; 
Beneath her downy wings are ſafe, 
And find the ſhelter ſweet. 1 
5 Shall men, alas! more thoughtleſs men, 
Refuſe to lend an ear ? 7 9 


Fr 
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Their only refuge madly. ſhun, 

And rather die. than hear? 

| No, let us take the offer d grace, 

Leit we his wrath inflame; | 

For bleſt are they who put their truſt 
In his almighty name. 1 4 


Altered from DoppaIDGe. 


Dymn CXXXIX. Com. Metre. LN 
* © © Chrift the Head of bis Chur. 

ESUS, we ſing thy matchleſs grace, 
That calls tuch worms thy own ;. .. 

— 8 Gives-.us among thy ſaints a place, 

And brings us near thy throne. 

When join'd to thee; our vital head, 
Our virtues grow and thrive ; 

From thee divided, each is dead, 

Though it may ſeem alive. 

Thy ſaints on earth, and thoſe above 
All join in ſweet accord; 

The body one, m mutual love, 

And thou our common Lord, 


O may our humble faith receive 
Thy Spirit with delight ;. 
Then time and death in vain ſhall ftrive 
The bond to diſunite, | 
| DoobrIDEE, 


* * * * 
Dymn CXL. Hallelujah Metre. LN 
The Offices and Names of Chriſt. | 
JOIN all the glorious names 
IJ Of wiſdom and of power, 
That ever mortals knew, 
That ever angels bore z 


Ng 
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All are too mean To ſpeak his wort, 
Or ſet Immanuel's Glory .forth. 
2 Great Prophet of our God, 
Our ſouls would 'blefs thy name; 
By thee, the joyful news 
Of our ſalxyation cam. 
The joyful news Of ſins forgiv'n, 
Of hell fubdu'd, And peace with Heayn. 
3 © Jeſus, our great ig Pritt 
: ath ſhed Tis vlocd, 4. Ry 
Our guilty conſcience ſeeks _ 
No ſacrifice beſide. 
His precious blood Did once atone, 
And how he pleads Before the throne, 


4 Our great almighty Lord, 
Our Saviour and our King ; 
'Thy ſceptre and thy ſword, 
Thy reigning grace we fing. 
- 'Thine is the power, Behold we ſit, 
Thy willing captives, At thy feet. 


We hear our Shepherd's voice, 
His watchful eyes ſhall keep 
Our wandering ſouls among 
Ten thouſands of his ſheep. 
He feeds his flock, He knows their names 
His boſom bears The tender Jambs. 


6 Should the proud hoſt of death, 
And powers of hell unknowny 
Put their moſt dreadful forms 
Of rage aud malice on, 
We ſhall be ſafe, For Chriſt diſplays 
Superior power, And guardian grace. 


WATT 


„ ymn CXLI. Common Metre. [X or 9] 
Kaka; Divine Counſels. 5 e 

EEP filence, all created things, 1 

And wait your Maker's nod | 1 

My ſoul ſtands trembling, whilſt ſhe ſings it 

The honours of her God. . 1 

Life, death and hell, and worlds unknown 
Hang on his firm decree; 


He fits on no precarious throne, 
Nor borrows leave to be. 


Before his throne, a volume hes, 
With all the fates of men; 

With every angel's form and fize, 
Drawn by th' eternal pen. 


His providence unfolds the book, 
And makes his counſels ſhine; 
Each opening leaf, and every ſtroke 

Fulfils ſome kind deſign. 


Here he exalts neglected worms 

To ſceptres and a crown 
And then, the following page he turns, 
And treads the monarch down. 


No creature aſks the reaſon why, 
Nor God the reaſon gives; 

No favourite angel dares to pry 

Between the folded leaves. 


My God, I would not wiſh to ſee 
My fate with curious eyes 

Vhat gloomy lines, are writ for me, 
Or what bright ſcenes may riſe. 


Vn. 


e. 


nes 
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thy fair book of life and grace, 
May I 2 find my name, ö 
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Recorded, in ſome humble place, 
Beneath my Lord, the Lamb. 


Warri. 
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DPpmri CXLII. Common Metre. il 
| oY The Scriptures: 

1 with guilt, and füll of fears, 

I come to thee, my Lord; 


For not a ray of hope appears 
But in thy holy word. 


2 The volume of my Father's grace 
Does all my grief aſſuage; 
There I behold my Saviour's face 
In every ſacred page. 


3 This is the field where hidden hes 
The pearl of price unknown; 
Then bleſt is he who wiſely tries 
To maxe that pearl his own. 


4 Here living water gently flows, 
Io waſh me from my fin ; 
Here the fair tree of knowledge grows, 
Nor danger dwells therein. 


5 This is the judge that ends the ſtrife, 
Where ſenſe and reaſon fall; l 

My guide to everlaſting life, 
Thro' all this gloomy vale. 


6 May thy wiſe counſels, O my God, 
Theſe roving feet command; ] 
Left I forſake the happy road 
That leads to thy: right hand. | 
WaTtTsS, varied. 
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mn CXLIH. Common Metre. LX or hg 


In a Thunder Storm. | | | | 


ET coward guilt, with pallid fear, 
. To ſhelt'ring caverns fly, 

5 And juſtly dread the vengeful fate, 
; Which thunders through the ſky. 


2 Protected by that hand, whoſe law 
| The threat ning ſtorms obey, = 
Intrepifl virtue ſmiles ſecure, - 

As in the blaze of day. 


3 In the thick cloud's tremendous gloom, 
Ihe lightning's horrid glare, «+ 
It views the ſame all gracious Power 
Which breathes the vernal air. 


4 Through nature's ever varying ſcene, 
By different ways purſu d; 
The one eternal end of Heav'n 
Is univerſal good. 2 


5 With like beneficent effect, 
O'er ffaming ether glows; 
As when it tunes the linnet's voice, 
And bluſhes in the roſe. 


6 When through creation's vaſt expanſe, 
The laſt dread thunders roll; | 
Untune the concord of the ſpheres, 
And ſhake the guilty foul ; 
1 Unmov'd, may we the final ſtorm 
Of jarring worlds ſurvcy, 
That uſhers in the tranquil morn 
Ot everlaiting —_ i 
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Hymn CXLIV, Common Metre. IN 


The Goſpel Invitation. 


1 ET every mortal ear attend, 
| And every heart rejoice 
Che trumpet of the Goſpel ſounds, 


e 


With an inviting voice, 
2 Ho! all ye hungry ſtarving ſouls 
Who feed u — the wind; ; 
And vainly ſtrive with earthly toys 
Te fill th' immortal mind ! 


g Eternal Wiſdom has prepar' d. 
A ſoul reviving feaſt '; 
And bids your longing appetites 
The rich proviſion taſte. 


4 Ho! ye that pant for liying ſtreams, 
And pine away and die; 
Here you may quench your raging thirſt 
With ſtreams that neyer dry. 


5 Riyers of love and mercy here 
In a rich ocean jon; _ 
Salvation in abundance flows, 
Like floods of milk and wine. 
6 O Lord, the treaſures of thy love 
Are deep, unfathom'd mines; 
Deep as our helpleſs miſeries are, 
And boundleſs as our fins. 
The happy gates of goſpel grace 
{ Stand 9 4 night ind 1 
We humbly ſeek that rich ſupply 
+ That drives our Wants away. 
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0 pymn CXLV. Long Metre. [orb] 


hut ſtill a modeſt: air puts on. 


nden 1 
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2 * 


; True "Charity. 


ET men of high conceit and zeal _ 
| L Their fervours and their faith proclaim 3 
It Charity be wanting ſtill, 5 
The reſt is but a founding name. 
2 Patient and. meek, ſhe ſuffers long, 
And ſlowly. her reſentments riſe ; 
Soon ſhe forgets the greateſt wrong, 
And ſoon the angry paſſion dies, 
3 She envies none their better ſtate, 
But makes her neighbour's bliſs her own z 
Nor vaunts. herſelf with mind elate, 


| 2 
A —— Ä 8 . 
3 


4 Her neighbour's, infamy and ill 
To her, no entertainment given 
She's pleas'd. to ſee. him proſper ſtill, | 


* 


And ſtill in good repute to live. 

5 This is the grace that reigns on high, 
And will forever brightly burn; : 
When hope ſhall in enjoyment die, 

And faith to intuition turn. SMART; 


—__ 


7 — 
[a i = . 
, — DX © has 
n 7 a . Lv GY 


— 


* 


Hymn CXLVI. Long Metre. [XI 
The Conqueſt of Michael over the Dragon,. 

LS mortal tongues attempt to ſing, 
1. The wars of heaven, when Michael 
Appointed by th' eternal King, [ſtood 
To fight the battles. of our , 

2 Againſt the dragon and his hoſt, 
The armies, of the Lord prevail ; 
In vain they rage, in vain they boaſt, 
Their courage _ their weapons fail. 

— 
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3 Down to the earth was Satan thrown, 
Down to the earth his legions fell; 
Then was the trump of triumph blown 


=_ ” 


And ſhook the dreadful deeps of hell. Ss 2 

4 Now is the hoyr of darkneſs paſt, f 

Chriſt hath aſſym'd his reigning power; | 
Behold the great accuier caſt 

Down from the ſkies, to riſe no more, TR 

5 Twas by thy blood, immortal Lamb, MP! 

Thine armies trod the dragon down; 1 
Twas by thy word and powerful name, 

They gain'd the battle and renown; : 

6 Rejoice, ye heavens, let every ſtar ( 

Shine with new plories roynd the ſky; 

Saints, while ye ſing the heavenly war, 2 

Raiſe your Deliverer's name on high. 

ä ; | e eee een 1 

Pymn CXL VII. Common Metre. LM ori 
Frail Bodies, and God bow Preſerver, 

12 others boaſt how ſtrong they be, 1 

Nor death nor danger fear; 

But we'll confeſs, O Lord, to thee, 4 

What feeble things we are. 
* 


2 Freſh as the graſs, our bodies ſtand, 
And flouriſh bright and gay 
A blaſting wind ſweeps o'er 4 land, 
And fades the graſs away. 
3 Our fleſh contains a thouſand ſprings, 
And dies if one be gone; 
Strange | that a harꝑ;of thouſand ſtrings 
Should keep in tu ſa long 


4 But 'tis our God ſupports our frame, 
The God who made us firſt 


Þ 
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Salvation to th' almighty Name 
That rear'd us from the duſt. 


x Whilſt we have breath, or uſe our tongues, 
Our Maker we'll adore; | 
His Spirit - moves our heaving lungs, | 
Or they would breathe no more. 4 


WaArrs. 
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Pymn CXLVIII. Short Metre. LX or b] 
5 Cuboliciſn. N 
DL party names no more 
The 


Chriſtian world o'erſpread; 

Gentile and Jew, and bond and free 
Are one in Chriſt their head. 
2 Among the ſaints on earth, 

Let mutual love be found; 
Heirs of the fame inheritatice, 

With” mutual bleſſings crown'd. 
3 Let envy, child of Bell, 2 | 

Be banith'd far away; 
Thoſe ſhould in ſtricteſt friendſhip dwell, 
Who the ſame Lord obey. Ns 


4 Thus will the church below 
Reſemble That above; 
Where ſtrgams of pleaſure always flow, 

And every heart is love. 


BeDpDoMe. 


Iymn CXLIX. Common Metre. LN or h. 
Charity greater than Faith or Hope. . 
ET Phariſees of high eſteem, 
Their faith and zeal declare, 


All their religion is a dream, 
If love be wanting there. 


5 


* 


36. eu N . 


2 Love ſuffers long with 3 eyes 
Nor is provok d in haſte ; 5 


5 5 2 
She lets the preſent inj'ry die, 
And long forgets the paſt. 
3 Malice and rage, thoſe fires of hell, 
©. She quenches with her tongue; 
| Hopes and believes, and thinks no ill, 
| Tho' ſhe endures the wrong. 
4 She ne er deſires nor ſeeks to know 
The ſcandals of the time; 
Nor looks with pride on thoſe below, 
Nor envies thoſe who climb. 
She lays her own advantage by, 
? To ſeek her ws rs . ; 
So God's own Son came down to die, 
And faye us by his blood. 
6 Love is the grace that keeps her power 
In the bleſt realms aboyez; 
'There faith and hope are known no more, 
But ſaints forever love. 


6 ̃ . TEST AE TOE TS 
- £ | 
: | 


WarrTs. 


Hymn CL. Common Metre, Lx cr 
| Sincerity. . 
ET thoſe who bear the chriſtian name 
| Their propiſes fulfil, 
The ſaints, cke followers of the Lamb, 
Are men of honour ſtill. 
2 True to the ſolemn oaths they take, 
I ho' to their hurt they ſwear ; 
Conſtant and juſt to Mey ſpeak, 
For God and angels hear. 
3 Still with their lips, their hearts agree, 
Nor flattering words deviſe: 
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| | Carey 
They know the God of truth can ſee 
Thro' every falſe diſguiſe. ; 
They hate th' appearance of a he, 
In all the ſhapes it wears; 
And God has promis'd, when they die, * 
Eternal life is theirs. . 
Lo, from afar the Lord deſcends, 
And brings the judgment down; 
He bids his ſaints, his faithful friends, 
Riſe and poſſeſs their crown. | 
= WarTs. 


mT 


Hymn CLI. Common Metre. [% or þ] 
The Bread of Life, John vi. 49, 54. 
ET us adore th' Eternal Word, 
| *Tis he our ſouls hath fed; 
Thou art our living ſtream, O Lord, 
And thou th' immortal bread. 
The manna came from lower ſkies 
But Jeſus from above, | 
Where the freſh ſprings of pleaſure riſe, 
And rivers flow with love. | | 
The ancient fathers dy'd at laſt * 
Who ate that heavenly bread; 
But theſe proviſions which we taſte 
Can raiſe us from the dead. 
Bleſt be the Lord, that gives his fleſh 
To nouriſh dying men; | 
And often ſpreads his table freſh, 
Leſt we-ſhould faint again. 
Our ſouls, ſhall draw their heavenly breath, 
% 


While Jeſus. finds ſupplies; _ -.. 
Nor ſhall our graces fink to death, 


For Jeſus never dies, 


— 


— 


. 


= M3 M3 1 
6 Daily our mortal fleſh decays, 
But Chriſt our life ſhall come; 
And by his mighty power ſhall raiſe 
Our bo om the tomb. © 


* 


Warn, 


Pymn CLII. Common Metre. I 
On the Death of a Child. | 
IFE is a ſpan, a 1 hour, 
How ſoon the vapour flies! 


Man is a tender tranſient flower, 
That in the blooming dies. 


2 Death ſpreads, like winter, frozen arms, 
And beauty ſmiles no more; 

Where now are fled thoſe riſing charms 

Which pleas'd our eyes before? | 


3 The once lov'd form, now cold and dead, 
Each mournful thought employs ; 
And nature weeps her comforts fled, 
And wither'd all her joys. * 


'4 But wait the interpoſing gloom 
8 And lo! ſtern l fies | : 
And, dreſt in beauty's faireſt bloom, 
The flowery tribss arite. 
5 Hope looks beyond the bounds of time, 
When, what we now deplore 
Shall riſe in full immortal prime, 
And bloom, to fade no more. 


6 Then ceafe, fond nature, dry thy tears, 
Religion points on high; 
There everlaſting ſpring appears, 
And joys that never die. 


Mrs. Sri 


Life and Deatb. 


ITE is the time to ſerve the Lord, 
The time t' inſure the great reward; 
And whilſt the lamp holds out to burn, 
The vileſt ſinner may return. 


Life is the hour which God has giv'n, 

To 'ſcape from hell, and fly to heav'n 3 
The day of grace, and mortals may 
Secure the bleflings of the day. 

The living know that they muſt die, 

But all the dead forgotten lie ; 

Their mem'ry and their ſenſe are gone, 
Alike unknowing and unknown, 

Their hatred and their love are loſt, 
Their envy buried in the duſt ; 

They have no ſhare in all that's done 
Beneath the circuit of the ſun. 


No acts bf pardon can be paſt, 
In the cold grave to which we haſte ! 

For no repentance can be found, | 
Nor faith, nor hope, beneath the ground. 
Then, what my thoughts deſign to do, 
My foul, with afl thy might zurſue; 
Bciizve, and take the promis d reſt, 

Obey, and be forgver leſt, CITES 


— | # 


— 


lead, 


e, 


WATTS. 


Ppmn CLIII. Leng Metre. Ly! 


Ars 
5 Convidtion of Sin, and Relief by the Goſpel. 
ORD, how ſecure my conſcience was, 
| And felt no inward dread ! 
grit vas alive without the law, 
And thought my fins were dead! 


Lpnin CLIV. n Metre, LX or þ] 
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2. My hopes of heaven were firm and bright; 
But ſince the precept came, | 
With a convincing power and light, 
I find how vile I am. 
3 My gn appear'd but ſmall before, 
reid, law 
How perfect, holy, juſt and pure 
Is thine eternal law. 


4 Then felt my ſoul the heavy load, 
My ſins reviv'd again 
I had provok'd a holy God, 
And all my hopes are vain. 


5 My God, what power ſhall I invoke 
With my laſt lab'ring breath, 
To rid me of this wretched yoke, 
Theſe bonds of ſin and death. 
6 In — I behold thy face, 
K y mercy there I ſee ; 
FT bro him I truſt thy boundleſs grace, 
—_- * To ſet the pris'ner free. | 
" a | Warrs, with Variation and Addition, 


* 


ymn CLV. Common Metre. (y 
us Recovery from Sickneſs, 
ORD, in thy. ſerviee I would ſpend 
The remnant of my days; 
Why was this fleeting” breath renew'd, 
But to renew thy praiſe? 


2 TN own. almighty power and lo- 

Did this weak frame ſuſtain, 

When life was hovering o'er the grave, 

And nature ſunk with pain. 

3 Thou, when the pains of death were felt, 
Didſt chaſe the fears of hell; 


. 1 * N * 8 121 
And teach iN pale and quiy ring hips, ; 
Thy matchlefs grace to tell. 


Into th) hands, my Saviour Cod, 


u; 


I did my foul reſign; ; 
In firm dependence on that gal = 
Which made falvation mins. 


From the dark borders of the grave, . 
At thy command, I come; 
Nor would 1 urge a ſpeedier flight | 
To my celeſtial home. 


6 Where thou ſhalt ſettle my abode; 
T here would I chooſe to be; 

For in thy preſence; death is life, 
And earth is hearen with thee. 


Dopbn ter. 


Hymn CLYI. Tor Metre. E AK 41 
Storm and Thuuder, 


ORD of the earth, and ſea, and 1 
All nature owns thy ſov'reign power; 

At thy command the tempeſts riſe, 

At thy command the thunders roar. 

We hear with trembling and fright 


The voice of heaven, tremendous ſound ! 
Keen lightnings pierce the ſhades of night, 


, And ſpread their horrors all around. 
What mortal could ſuſtain the ſtroke, - 
Should wrath divine in dreadful ſtorms, 
Which our repeated;crimes provoke, * 
we, Deſcend to cruth rebellious worms | 


7 


| Theſe dreadful glories of thy name - . 
by &erwhelm' our fouls z © 


felt, With terror wo 


. 


But mercy dawns with kinder beam, 
And guilt and riſing fear controls, Fa 
$ O let thy mercy, en my heart, A 
With cheering, healing radiance ſhine ; 
Bid every anxious fear depart, 
And gently whitper, © thou art mine.” 


6 Then, ſafe beneath thy guardian care, 
In hope ferene my ſoul thall reſt ; 
Nor ſtorms nor dangers reach me there, 
In thee, my God, my refuge, bleſt. 


Mrs. Srl, 
pmn CLVIL Long Metre. (x «i 7b 
| The Eternal Sabbath; | 
ORD of the Sabbath, hear our Vows, 


th. 


9 


On this thy day, in this thy houſe; p 

And let our ſongs and worſhip riſe lt f 

| Like grateful incenſe to the ſkies. a 

2 Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love; Ml ©; 
But there's a nobler reſt aboye ; 

To that; our labouring fouls aſpire Still 

With ardent pangs of ſtrong defire. LE 

3 No more fatigue, no more diſtreſs, B 


Nor fit, nor death fhall reach the place; 
No groans ſhall mingle with the ſongs, Thr 


Which warble from immortal tongues. Sp 

* 9 1 5 Lore 

4 No rude alarms, no raging foes, 4 
To interrupt the long repoſe; | 

No midnight ſhade, no clouded ſun, Hig! 

To veil the bright eternal noon. | * A 

O long expected day, begin, Ix 

. Dan on theſe realms of death and fu; Wl - 4 
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Fain would we quit this weary road, 
And fleep in death, to reſt with God. 


Dodbpaor. 


_ = 


Hymn CLVII. Common Metre. [X] 

Divine Goodneſs. 7 | 
ORD, thou art good, all nature ſhows 
Thee full and tree and kind; 


Thy bounty thro' creation flows, 
Lt, Nor can it be confin'd. | 


The whole in every part proclaims 
OI J Thy.infipife good Will! 
It ſhines in ſtars, it flows in ſtreamg, 
vs, And burſts from every hill. 
5 Wt fills the wide extended main, 
And heavens which ſpread more wide ; 
It drops in gentle ſhowers of rain, 
And rolls in every tide. 
Still hath it been diffus'd and free, 
Through ages paſt and gone; 
Nor ever can exhauſted be, 
But ſtill keeps flowing on, 


Through the whole earth it pours ſupplies, 


Spreads joy through all its parts; 
Lord, may thy goodneſs draw our eyes, 
And captivate our hearts, 
High admiration let it raiſe, 
And kind affections move; | 
Employ our tongues in hymns of praiſe 
And fill our — with love. 8 
a Liverpool Collection. 


» 
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Hymn CLEX: YÞort Meire. Ix or 4 
N The Promiſe to Believers and their Children. 
ORO, what our ears have heard, \ 
Our delighted trace:: ..- 
Ihy love in long ſucceſſion ſhown 1 
Io Sion's choſen race. 
2 Our children thou doſt claim, 3 1 
And mark them out for thine, | 
Ten thouſand bleflings to thy name b T 
For goodnets 10 divine. 
3 Thee, .let the fathers own, . A 
And thee, the ſons adore; 0 
Join'd to the Lord in ſolemn y. F. 
Tobe forgot no more. | 
4 Thy cov'nant may they bee "WE T 
And bleſs the happy bands, | 
Which clofer ſtill engage their heart | Tz 
To honour thy commands. 
5 How great thy mercies, Lord, þ 1 
How plenteous is thy grace! 
Which, m the promiſe of thy love, 4) 
Includes our rifing race. 
6 'Our offspring, {till thy care, by 
Shall on their father God, | 
To lateſt times thy bleſſin ſhare, K 
And ſound thy praife x rec 
1 Samury Collection TI 
Ar 


- Hymn CLX. Common Metre 
p Creation and Providence. 

ORD, when my raptur'd tho't ſur 

j Creation $ beauties o'er, | 


rh] 


ection 


a 
ſun 


: 
HY Ns. 


All naturg joins to. teach thy. ie 
And bid my ſoul adore. 


Where' er I turn my gazing eyes, 
Thy radiant footſteps ſhine ; 

Ten thoMand pleaſing wonders riſe, 
And ſpeak the hand divine. 


> The living tribes of countleſs Forms, 
In earth. and ſea and air; 
The meaneſt flies, the ſmalleſt word, 
Almighty power declare. 


All roſe to life at thy command, 
And wait their daily food 
From thy paternal, bounteous hands 
Exhauſtleſs ſpring of good! 


The meads, array'd in beauteous green, 
With wholeſome herbage crown'd; 

The fields with corn, a richer ſcene, 
Spread thy full bounties round. 


In varied charms appear; 


Thy goodneſs all declare. 


The ſun's productive quick'nin beats 
The growing verdure ſpreadz*: 


His gentle influence aid. 


The moon and ſtars his abſent light 
{ RefleCt with borrow'd rays; 
And deck the ſable veil of night, 
And ſpeak their Maber' 8 praiſe. 


L 2 


5 The fruitful tree, the blooming flower, 


Their varied charms dilplay thy power, 


* 


Refreſhing rains and cooling ftreams ES 
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Pymn CLXI. Long Metre. Lx ! 

Faith in tbe Redeemer Sacriffce. ö A 

ORD, when my tho'ts delighted rovwe * 

Amidſt the wonders of thy love: \ 

Glad hope revives my drogping heart, y 
And bids intruding fear depart. 

2 But whilſt thy ſufferings I ſurvey, 8 

And faith enjoys a heavenly ray, PT 

Theſe dear memorials of thy pain A 


Preſent anew the dreadful ſcene. 


3 1 hear thy groans, with deep ſurprize, 'y 
And. view. thy wounds with weeping eyes F. 
Each bleeding wound, each dying groan, W 
With anguith fill'd, and pains unknown. 
4 For, mortal crimes, a facrifice,, | 
The Lord of life, the Saviour dies Ml ©* 
What love, what mercy; how. divine! W 
And can_I.call the Saviour mine ? 
5 Repenting ſorrow fills. my heart, 
But mingling joy allays the ſmart ;. 
O may my future life declare 
The ſoxrow and. the joy ſincere. 
6 Be all my heart, and all my days 
" Devoted to my Saviour's praiſe z 
And let my glad obedience. prove Dt 
How much I owe, how, much. I tove. q 
12 Nr 4 Mrs. STEZLE 


— 
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ymn CLXII. Long Metre. [ 
| The Goſpel Jubilee. 
-  OUD let the tuneful trumpet ſound, WI Vi 
And ſpread the joyful tidings roundi All 


el aA, 


* 


— 


HYMN 8. 127 


Let every ſoul with tranſport hear, 
And hail the Lord's accepted year. 


Le debtors, whom he gives to know, 
That you ten thouſand talents owe, 
When. humbled at his feet you fall, 
Your gracious Lord forgives them all. 


Slaves, who have borne the heavy chain, 
Of fin and hell's tyrannic reign, 

To liberty aſſert your claim, 

And plead the great Redeemer's name. . 


The rich: inheritance of-heaven, 
Your joy, your crown are freely giv'n, 
Fair Salem your arrival. waits, | 


With golden ſtreets and pearly gates. 


Her bleſt inhabitants no more 
Bondage and poverty deplore; 

No debe but love immenſely great, 

Whoſe joy; ſtill riſes. with the. debt. 


'N, | 
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O happy ſouls, wlio know. the ſound ! 

God's light ſhall all their ſteps ſuzround ; - þ 

And ſhew that jubilee. begun, Fete; 63 l 

Which through eternal years ſhall run. F [ 

* . [ Dobler. | 1. 

Hymn CLXIII. Hallelujah Metre. x) |} [ 

The Triumph. of Chrift and the Power of his Gofpel. 1 | p | | 
= | Bets to the Prince of heaven 11 Bl 
. Your cheerful voices raiſe! Fi 
lo him your vows be given, | „ 
And fill his courts with praiſe. 9 4 

nd, With conſcious worth, All clad in army - 1 

undi All bright in charms, He fallies forth. 4 


2 Gird on thy conguering f 
Aſcend thy ſhining car, ; 
nd march, almighty Lord, 

To wage thy: haly war.” 
Before his wheels, In glad ſurprize, 
Ye vallies riſe, *And fink ye hills, 

3 Fair truth and gentle love, 
With righteoufneſs and peace, 

In thy retinue move, 

Thy conquering power to grace. 
Thou in cheir cauſe Shalt proſperous ng 
And far and wide Diſpenſe thy las. 

4 Befqgre thy mighty ſword 
Millions of foes ſhall fall, 

Ihe captives of thy word, 

That word which conquers all. 
The world ſhall know, . Great King of king 
What wond'rbus things Thine arm can dy, 

5 Here to my willing ſoul _ 

Bead thy triumphant way, 

Here every foe- control, 

And all thy power diſplay. p 
Beneath thy ſword,  :- Bleſt Jeſus, ſee, 
I bow to thee, © My Prince and L 


_DoppriDGeE, varied 


Dptnn CLXIV. Lang Metre. | 
; Felly cured by Affvietion. 
133 at thy gracious feet I bend, 
My God, my everlaſting friend, 
Permit the claim, O let thine ear 
My humble ſuit indulgent hear. 


ord, . 


ws 
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Lord, thou haſt bid me ſeek thy face, 
And aſk of thee, thy promis'd grace "Wa 
O may thy favour, bliſs divine ! 
With fuller, clearer radiance ſhine. © 


But, O my heart, reflect with ſhame, - 
Can I prefer ſo bold a clim?e ? 
Conſcious how often I have ftray'd, 

By empty vanities betray'd. £ 

How oft, ungrateful to my God, | 
Have trifles call'd my thoughts abroad! 
Till heavenly pity ſaw me roam, 

And bade affliction bring me home. 


And when the ſnares of earth were broke, 
By kind affliction's' needful firoke, 
Have not I own'd with humble praiſe, 
That juſt and right are all his ways? 


Yes, gracious God, before thy throne, - 
My vileneſs and thy love I ownz 
O let that love with beams divine, 
Forgiving, healing, round me thine, 


N 


Whene'er ungrateful to my God, 

This heedlefs heart requires the rod, 
Thy arm ſupporting, I implore, 
The hand that chaſtens, can reſtore. 


O may the kind conviction prove 

A fruit of thy paternal love ; 

Wean me from earth, from fin refine, - 
And make my heart entirely thine. 


Mrs. STEELES 
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Ppmn CLXV. Commen Metre, Ty 
The new Feruſalem. 4 1 
J O, what a glorious light appears 
To our. believing eyes! \ 
The earth and ſeas are paſt away, 
And the old rolling ſkies ! „ 
2 From the third heav'n, where God reſides, 
That holy, happy place, 5 1 
/The new Jeruſalem comes down, 
Adorn'd with ſhining grace. 7 
3 Attending angels ſhout, for joy, 
And the bright armies ſing, TD 
Ce Mortals, behold the ſacred ſeat 
Of your deſcending King. Fa 
4 © The God of glory, down to men 
Removes his bleſt abode ; A 
Men are the objects of his love, | 
| And he their gracious God, W 
5 „His tender hand ſhall wipe the tears P 
From every weeping eye, - No 
And pains and proans ,and griefs and featy ] 
And death itfelf ſhall die”. © His 
How bright the viſion | but how long : 
F Shall his glad hour delay : 1 


Fly ſwifter round, ye wings of time, 


And bring the welcome day. 
we eee ee e eee Warrs 

Hymn CLXVI. Common Metre. LX or 

5 A Living and a Dead Faith. 

| ISTAKEN ſouls, that dream of heave! 

M And make their empty boaſt 


2 * 

Of inward joys and ſins forgiven, 
Whilſt they are flaves to luſt. 
1 Vain are our fancies' airy flights, 
If faitk be cold and dead; 
None -but a wg power unites 
To Chriſt the living Head. 


'Tis faith that changes all the heart, 
"Tis faith that works by love; 

That bids all ſinful joys depart, 
And lifts the thouglits above. 


Tis faith that conquers earth and hell, 

By 2 celeſtial power; f 
This is the grace that ſhall prevail 

In the deciſive hour. | 
Faith muſt obey our Father's will, 

As well as truſt his grace; 
A pardoning God is jealous ſtill, 

For his own holineſs. 
When from the curſe he ſets us free, 

He makes our natures clean; 
Nor would he ſend his Son to be 

The miniſter of fin. 
His Spirit fills our hearts with love, 

And ſeals our peace with Gd, 
With cheerful ſteps our feet ſhall move 


1 


Along: the heavenly rode. 
Warrs, varied. , 
art; ; —— . SET RA. 
__ÞW Þymn- CLXVH. Long Metre. [x or þ] 
FX or] The Example of Chriſt. 


TV dear Redcemer, and my Lord, 
I read my duty in thy word; 
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But in thy life thy law appears, 
Drawn out in living characters. 

2 Such was thy piety and zeal, 
Thy deference to thy Father's will; 
Thy love, and meekneſs ſo divine, 
I would tranſcribe and make them mine. 

3 Cold mountains and the midnight air, 
Witnefs'd the fervour of thy prayer; 
The deſart thy temptations knew, 

Thy conflict and thy vict'ry too. 

4 Be thou my pattern, make me bear 
More of thy gracious image here; 

Then God, the judge, ſhall own my name 
Among the followers of the Lamb. 
f as | _ Warn: 


— 


* 


Hymn cLXVII. Long M etre. LM 


Retirement and Meditation, 


F/T God, permit me not to be 
A ſtranger to myſelf and thce: 
Amidſt ten thouſand thoughts I rove, 
Forgetful of my higheſt loye. 


2 Why ſhould my paſſions: mix with earth 
And thus degrade my heavenly. birth? 
Why ſhould 1 cleave ta things below, 

And let my God, my Saviour go? 

3 Call me away from ffeſh and ſenſe, 

_ . 1 Thy ſov'reign word can draw mc then, 
J would obey the voice divine, 
And all inferior joys reſign. 

4 Be earth, with all her ſcenes withdrawn, 
Let noiſe and vanity be gone; 


Anne 


jenct, 


y av Ny 


+ 
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In ſerret ſilenee of the mind, 


My W and chere my God, 6 1 and. 


WarTs. 


ray! © 


M* 


zymn CLAIK. Common Mars 27 or 51 


The n Covenant. 


God, the Cov'nant of thy lore 
Abides forever ſure; 


And in its boundleſs grace 1 feel 
My happineſs ſecure. 


What tho' my hauſe be not with 41 
As nature could dehre ? 
To higher joys than nature gives, 
My nobler views aſpire... 


Since thou the everlaſting God, 
My Father art become; 

Teſus, my Guardian and my Friend, 
And heaven my final home ; 


i welcome all thy for” reign will, 


For all that will is love; 3 
ind when thy providence is dark, 
[ wait thy light above: 


Thy cov'nant in my dying hour 

Shall dwell upon my tongue; 
und when I wake, ſhall ſtil} employ 
My e ſong. 


Dod wor, dd 


mn CLET; 


Gratitude the Spring of true Religion. 
Y God, what filken cords are thine ! 
How ſoft, and 
Fi power, and tru 
Jo draw bur ſouls along. . 


Comma Metre. 


et how ſtrong! 
and love combine 
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„ n 5 
| 2 When cruſh'd beneath the heavy yakt 
Of Satan and of ſm; 


uy 


2. 


HYMNS: 


wo # 18 


hand our iron bondage broke, 
ur grateful hearts to win. 


2 The guilt of twice ten thouſand ſins 


Thy mercy takes away; 1 
Thy promiſe, when the war begins, 
Secures the crowning day. 


4 Comfort thro? all this vale of tears 


In rich profuſion flows, 
The glory of unnümbef d years 
Eternity beſtows. 


Till 


5 Drawn by ſuch cords, we on ward move, 


round thy throne we meet; 


And, captives in the chains of love, 


Fall at our conq'ror's feet. 7 


; DoDpdxipe, 
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Dymn CLXXI. Log Miert. (tor) 


Imptering Divine Influences, 2 | 
Y God, whene'er my longing hear! 
Its grateful tribute would impart ; 


In vain my tongue with feeble aim 


Attempts the glories of thy name. 


1 In vam, my boldeſt thoughts ariſe, 
IL. fink to earth, #nd Ioſe 


e ſkies ; 


Yet I may {till thy grace implore, 
And low in duſt, thy name adore. 


3 O let thy grace my heart inſpire, . 


And raiſe each languid, weak dęſire: 


Thy gr 


ace, which condeſcends to meet 


The Inner proſtrate at thy feet; 


U 2 


9-240 4: i 


oY 


5 ——_ 


1 > 4 M © Jo 135 
4 With humble fear let love unite, f : 


And mix deyotion with delight ; 
Then ſhall thy name be all my joy, 
Thy praiſe my conſtant, bleſt employ. 


$ Thy name inſpires the harps above, 
With harmony and praiſe and love; 
That grace which tunes th' immortal ſtrings, 
Looks kindly down on mortal things. - 

6 O let thy grace guide every ſong, _ 
And fill my heart, and tune my tongue; 
Then thall the ſtrains harmonious fldw, 
And heayenly Joy begin below. 


Mrs. EN 


Pymn CLAXI., Short Metre. [For b] 


g our Creator and Benefator. 


I er Maker and my King! 
thee my all I gwe; 
Thy ſov'reign bounty is the ſpring 
From whence my. þleſſings flow, 
2 Thou ever good and kind [ | 
A thouſand reaſons move, 
A thouſand obligations bind 
My heart to grateful love. 


3 The creature of thy hand, 
On thee aloge I live 


More praiſæ than I cad give. 
4 Lord, what cank[ impart ' 
hen all is thine before? 


{%, love demands a thankful heart 
he gilt, alas, how poar A1 N 


et 


My God, thy benefits demand Wb © wt 
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335 HYMN SG. 
| 5 Shall I withhold thy dues? 


9 


And ſhall my paſſions rove? 


Lord, form this. wretched heart anew, 1 

And fill it with. thy love. EY oy 

6 O let thy grace inſpire i 

My ſoul with ſtrength divine; — 


et all my powers to thee aſpire, 
And all my days be thine. 


Mrs, STEELE, 


- 
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pymn Cl XXIII. Cannon Metre. Ta 


I 
Repentance and Hope. 
XA Saviour, when my thoughts rec 2 
VI The wonders. ef thy — 1 
Low at thy feet aſham'd 1 fall, Y 
And hide my guilty face. 
2 Shall love like thine be thus repaid? 3 
Ah, vile ungrateful heart! | 
By earth's unworthy cares betray'd, T 
From Jeſus to depart} 
3 From Jeſus, who alone can give 8 4 
True pleaſure, peace and reſt: 
When abſent from my Lord, I live L 
Unſatisfy'd, unbleſt, | 
4 But he, for his own -mercy's ſake, 5 
My wandering foul reſtores : | 
He bids the mourning heart.partake U 
The pardon it implores. 2 | 
5 O whilſt I breathe to thee, my Lord, 9 
Ihe penitential figh 3 ' | r 


b 99 the kind, the pard'ning word, ' 
With pity in thine ey e- 


oh] 


* 


9 


- 
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Then. ſhall the mourner, at thy fot, | 


Rejoice to ſeek thy face, 


And grateful n 2 kind, how fweet 


e * 9 9 


* 5 Mes. . 
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vynn CLAXTV. "Shire Mere. b4 


Done lon and Parton." 

Y ſorrows, like a flogd 
Impatient of reſtraint, 
Into thy boſom, O my God, 

Pour out a long complaint. 
2 H6w often have I ſtood 

Ad rebel to the ſxies 
Yet, O the patience of my God, 

Aby thunder ſilent lies. 
3 Now by a powerful glance, 

My Saviour; from thy face, 
This rebel heart no more wichſtands, 


But yields to ſovereign grage. 


4 I ſee the Prince of Life 
Diſplay his wounded , veins ; 

! ſee the Fountain open d wide, 
To waſh away my ſtains. 


5 My God is reconcil'd, 
My tears his pity move; 

He calls me his adopted child, 
The object of his 1 
5 No ow let me not recęive | 
In vain this heavenly grace; 
But let it be a fruitful ſeed, | 

Producing holineſs. 


M 2 
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Wars, abbreviate and altered. 


Þymn CLXXV, Common Mere, q 


"> 


A 


IR 


HYMNS 


The Chrifhas Race. 


Y ſoul, awake, ſtretch every nerve, 
And preſs with vigour on; 
heavenly race demands thy zeal, 
And an immortal crown, » . - 


cloud of witneſſes pon 510 Ih 
Hold thee in full ſurvey ; - | ; 


Forget the ſteps already trod, 


And onward urge thy way. | ] 


Tis God's all animatirig voice, 


Which calls thee from en high; 


Tis his own hand preſents the prize 
To thine aſpiring eye. | 1 
4 That prize, with peerleſs glories bright, "M0 


- Which ſhall new luftre: boaſt, © - + 6 
When viQors' wreaths, and monarchs gen 
Shall blend in common duſt. 8 
5 My foul, with ſacred ardor Fr d, 


The glorious prize purſue, 


And meet; with joy, the high command, E 


To bid this Earth . 


Bern 


Pymn CLXXVI. Short Metre: ſ 


| Proyer in Sickneſs. 


| M Sov'reign, to thy throne, 
With humble hope I preſs ;; 


O bow thine ear, to hear the | ms 
Of "neat diſtreſs, 5 


..00 


HH »J 


> 


HYMNS, 19% 


4 Th eternal prieſt appears 
(M 2 — thick with his blood ; 
ugh him I offer theſe my tears,” 
„ caſt my cate on God. 


bs life, bow'd down with pain, | 
” Maes decaying bloom; 

Lord, clothe theſe bones with fleſn again 
And ſpare me from the tomb. 


4 Without one murm' ring word, 
Thy chaſt' nin il receive; 

But with ſubmi n aſk, 2 Ford. 
A mefciful reprieve. 


5 Diſtreſs d and pain'd as now, 
Thy aid I once implor d; 

Thy — heard my earneſt vow, 
Thy power my health reſtor d. 


6 My ſupplicayng voice, 

gem Unwearted, L will raiſe; 

. Say to thy ſeryant's ſoul, © rejoice,” 
And fill bl mouth, with. praiſe. 


SCOTT. 


, Hymn 1 CLXX VII. Commen Metre. [3], | 


Won . arriage. 


11 rite ! by heaven ordain' d. 
6. (| This ſacred truth to prove, 
The bliſs which mortals here enjoy, 
Muſt flow from virtuous love. 


2 Thou made by God's almigh hand. 
ough in his image form'd ; wakl 
Yet Adam knew = happineſs 
Till love his boſom warm d. 


1 


149 . L A N 


3 Eden, with all its beauteous groven, 
And fruits of richeit taſ te, 
To one for ſocial bliſs deſign'd 
Was but a lonely — ng 


4 But when his lovely bride appear'd 

In native graces dreſt, pere, 

The latent ſpark burſt into flame, 
And loye .inſpir'd his breaſt. 


5 What wiſe proviſion haſt thou made, 
Great Parent 'of mankind, 


That all thine offspring may enjoy 
The bliſs for them defign'd |! 


5 Then will we join our hearts and hand: 
In bonds of virtuous love; 
And whilſt we live in peace below, 
Prepare for bliſs Dove. 


Hymn CLAXVII, Common Metre. 9 9 


* Subin 72 on to Providence. 
AKED as from the earth we came, 
And roſe to life at firſt, 
We” to the earth return again, 
And mingle» with our duſt, 


3 The dear delights we here enjoy, 
And call our own, in vain, 
Are but ſhort favours borrow'd now, 
To be repaid again. 


3 "Tis God who lifts our comforts high, 
Or ſinks them. to the grave 3 5 
He gives, and bleſſed be his name, 
He takes but what he gave. 


4 Peace, all our angry paſſions, then ! 
Let each unpaBicnt ſigh 


* 


„H Y x18. 


Be filent at his ſov reign will, 
And every murmur die. 


If maps - merey crown our lives, 

| praiſes ſhall be tpread; 
And Feil adore the juſtice too 

That Rate an ehren dead. 


— 


Varro. 


— 


e ' 
LECTIN COTS BETS "3 * RR 


amn LEXX. Common Metre. 05 


V tor Priſperity, or Forgttfuln;ſe of God. 
O, I ſhall envy them no more, 
Who grow profanely great; 
Tho! they increaſe their golden ſtore, 
And Wine in robes ef ſtate. 


2 5 taſte of all the joys that grow - 
pon this earthly” clod; 


In vain they ſearch the ereature thro), . 
Whilſt - thay forget the Gd. 


Shake off the! tho'ts of dying too, 
And think your Hife your; awn 5; + - 
But death comes haſt'ning on to . 
Taecut your glory down. 
Yes, you muſt bow your' ſtately head, 
Away our ſpirit ſſies; . 
And no Find angel near your hed, 
To bear jt to che fkies. 1 


Go now, and .hoaſt: bf all byour ſtores, 
And tell how bright. you ſhane 

Your Deans H of glitt'ring duſt are your's, 
ade} as mine. i” 


N - 
Vite zer w 


Hymn cLXXX. Cane 7H t 


The Holineſs and Happineſs of Heaven. 


OR eye hath ſeen, nor car hath hep, 
Nor ſenſe, nor reaſpn known, 
__ What } joys the Father hath prepard 
For thoſe that love the Son- 


2 But the good Spirit of the Lord J 
+ -Reveals a heayen to come; | 
The beams. of glory in his word 
Alluze and guide us home. 


3 Pure are the joys aboye the ſky, 
And all ihe region peace; 

No wanton lip, gor envious eye 

Can ſee or Taſte the bliſs. 


Not the malicious or profane, 
The covetous or proud, 
Nor thieves nor flanderers ſhall obtaiq 
The kingdom of our God. 1 


5 Thoſe holy gates forever bar 

Pollution, ſin and ſhame 
N one ſhall receive admittance 
But followers of the Lamb. 


6 If we are waſh'd in Jeſus blood, 

And pardon'd thro' his name; 

I the good Spirit of our God + 
Has ſanCtity'd our frame: 


7 Weaſka perſevering power, 
Io kee ep thy juſt commands; 
We would defile our hearts no. mere, 


WT o more — our TY 
N 


YT Cbriſtiant the Sons of God. 
OT all the nobles of 'the earth, 


Such real dignity can claim, 
As thoſe who bear the Chriſtian name. 
To them the privilege is given,, _ 

o be the ſons and heirs of heaven; 

ons of the God, who 1 on high, 
And heirs of joys beyond the ſky. 

On them, a happy, chofen race, | 
Their Father pours his richeſt grace ; 
To them his counſels he imparts, . / 
And writes his law within their hearts, 
When thro' temptation they rebel, 
His rags, he makes them feel 
Then with a Father's tender heart, 

e ſoothes the pain and heals the ſmart. 
Their daily wants his hands ſupply, 
ſheir ſteps he guards with watchful eye ; 
Leads them from earth to heaven above, 
And crowns them with eternal love. 
Have I the honour, Lord, to be 
ze of this numerous family? 
Un me thy gracious gift —. — 

o call my God my Father too. 

po may my conduct ever prove 

ly filial piety and love; _ 

Whilft all my brethren clearly trace 
heir father's image in my face. 


"HY 6-8-8, 
hymn | cLXXXI. 5 Long Metre. | [3] 


Who boaſt the honours of their birth; 
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| pemm CI XXII. Long Mid [ar 


Divine Compeſſion to Sinnerl. 


OT to condeinn the ſons of men 
Did Chriſt the Son of God appear; 
No weapons in his hands are ſeen, 
No flaming ſword nor thunder there. 


2 Such was the pity. of our God, 
He lov'd the race of man ſo well; 
He ſent his Son to bear our load 
Of ſins, and ſave our ſouls from hell. 


3 Let ſinners hear the Saviour's word, 
Truſt in his mighty name, and live ; 
A thouſand Tors bib lips afford, 

His hands a thouſand Nis” give, 


4 © Come; all ye weary, fainting ſouls, 
Ye heavy laden finners, come; 

Fl give you reſt from all your toils, 

And lead you to my heavenly home. 


& * * ſhall find reſt that learn of me, 
I'm of a meek and lowly mind; 
But paffion rages like the ſea, 

And pride is reſtleſs as the wind. | 
6 « Bleſs d is the man whoſe ſhoulders take 
My yoke, and bear it with delight; 

My yoke ie eaſy to his neck, 

My grace ſhall make the burden light.” 

7 Jeſus, we came at thy command, 

With faith and hope and humble Zeal, 

Refign our ſpirits to thy hand, 

Ts rule and guide us ar thy Will. 


4 


ain 


Hymn CLEXXT. ee Mere. L [x] 


Sinai and Sion, 


to the tetrors vf the . 
The tempeſt, fire and 3 
Not to the thu der of that word 
Which God on Sinai ſpoke ; 
But we are Foe * Bet 8 bill, 
The c 
Where 7 0 declee his . 
And ſpread his love abroad. 
en th' innumerable hoſt 
Is cloath'd- in li ht! 
80 e ſpirits of the j ſt, | 
Whofe faith is kur d to Fc 1 75 


Behold the bleſt aſſembly hike, LT 
Whoſe names are writ in heaven! ! 7 

And God, the judge of all, DE alt 
Their vileſt fins forgiven. | 


The ſaints on earth, and all the . 
But one zunion make; 
All join in Chiiſt their living Head, 
And of his WT partake. 
In ſuch ſotiety 3s 5 
My weary I would reſt ;- ah 
The man that dwells where r, is, 
Muſt be erte bleſt. * 


f Warrs, 


mo — — — 
bymn CLXXSIV. Common Metre. 07 
. On the Death of . a Minifter.  \. . 
'OW..let. our.drooping hearts reviv e, 
ne 


W £ 


234 w « « w.%+ TS 


A, 


— ic = >. 1 - 
L . n 
2 « vu TY 3 = 
By «Y - * " ad. A 
4 


* w - = 
A of __ = — _ 22 
— 7 TTY * ; 
— 1 7 9 : f 
1 = - - 
axfon=s —— ——— 2 
— i f w 
a = os = J *a = wy — 8 
8 = - 


— e 
— r — „ - 
_- -y \ 
>" 


5 5105 1 * MyN 178. 
W ev thoſe eyes be drown'd in gid 

ch view à Saviour nigh ? 
2 Win tho' t e gloomy, tyrant, death 
Doth God's ow 700 houſe invade ? 


What 1 he et and the prieſt 
Be number Will the. dead ? 3 


3 'Tho' e ſhe kerds dwell 3 in duſt, 
The aged and the young ; *. * 
The watc! ul eyc in darknels clos d, 
And miute tnt inſtructive tongue: : 
4 Th eternal Shepherd {till ſarvives, _ {| 
Ney comfort to imp art | 
His hand ſtill guides "5 and his voice. 
Still animates out heart. 


5 « Lo, I am with ou,” faith — "4 
66 church mall ſafe abide ; 8 
For 1 Fill ntet forlake my own, 

ioſe ſouls in me conhde.” 


6 Thro' Every ſcene of life and death 
This promiſe is our truft j 
And this ſhall be our children's ng 
When we are laid in duſt. 


2 $4 4 Dopa 


"Hymn XXX. Cammon Metre. l 
WS ; The Trterceſſion of Chrift, 1 
TOW let our humble faith behold 
Our great High Prieſt above, 
And celebrate his conſtant care 
And ſympathetic love. 
2 Exalted to his Father's throne, : 
With matchleſs honours crown'd ; 
And Lord of all th angelic hoſt, 
Who wait the throne Hound: 


rn h 
The names of all the ſaints he beats, 
ngraven on his heart; 
Nor all the meaneſt ſaint complain 
That he hath loſt his part. 


Thoſe characters ſhall firm fr main 3 
Our eyerlaſtipg truſt; x 

When gems and mommeny and crowns 
1 moulder'd into duſt. A ng 


5 Fo pere 


6 — 3 


1 ymn CLAXXVL FWD Metre. [81 
44 God's Love to. bie Church. 


OW ſhall my inward joys ariſe 
And burſt into a ſong ; 
Almighty love inſpires. my 
And pleaſures tune my. tongue. 
Cod, on his thirſty Sion hill, 
ome mercy-drops has thrown, | 
And ſolemn oaths have bound his love | 
To ſhower ſalvation down, * 


Why do we then indulge © our fears, 
Suſpicions and complaints ? 
Is he a God ? and ſhall his grace 
Grow weary of his ſaints * 
Can a kind mother e'er forget 
The object of her care? 
Among a thouſand tender tho'ts, 
Her ſuckling have no ſhare ? 


« Yet (faith the Lord) ſhould nature change, 
And mothers monſters prove, 

[Sion ſtill dwells upon the heart 
Oft everlaſting love, | 


18 E T NM N & 


6 Deep en the palms of both my bands 
I have engraw'd her name; 
My hande ſhall raiſe her ruin'd walls, 
| And build her broken frame,” 


Warn, 


Pymn CLXXXVI.- Long Mere, I 
l Slory ent Grace of Chrif. 


OW to the Eord a noble ſong |! 
Naga, my foul, awake, my tongue; 
7 wry to th' eternal name, 
And all his boundleſs ove procl. 
2 * where my ſhines in feng face, 
| e brighteſt image of his grace; 

God, in the e ee 

Has all his nobleft; works outdone. 

The ſpacious earth and fpreading flood, 
a Procter ihe with the powerful God 3 

And thy rich glories from afar, | 

Sparkle in every rolling ſtar. 

4 But in thy Son à glory ſhines, 
Drawn out in far ſuperior lines; 

The luſtre of redeeming grace 

Outſhines the beams 7 nature's face. 

Grace l tis a pure celeſtial theme, 

Our tho'ts rejoice at Jeſus? name 

Ye angels, dwell upon the ſound; 

Ye heavens, reflect it to the ground. 
6 O may we reach that glorious place, 
Where we ſhall ſee him face to face; 

Where all his ſaints from death reſtor'd, 

Shall be forever with the Lord. | 

g ö EEE) pl Warrs til 


LY 


un * u * 2 


ven cN XXVII. Long Mere ! 
Sie t Chrift aur Pricft and Ar. 

OW to the Lord Che makes up" knowe. 
= The: wonders of his dying love, | 
he humble honours paid below, - 
And ſtrains of nobler praiſe above. 
| 'Twas he who-cleans'd us from our fins, 

And waſh'd us in his precious blood ; 
_ Lis he who makes us prieſts and kings, 
N And brings us rebels near to Gd. 


To ſeſus, our a Erieſt, 

To Jeſus, our eterna King, 

Be univerſal power confeſs 4 

And every tongue his glory b 


Behold, on flying clouds he comes | 
And every eye ſhall ſee him moye ! _ 
od, Tho. with our fins we pierc'd him once, 
3 [WI Then he diſplays his pard ning love. 
The unbelieving world ſhall wail, 
Whilſt we rejoice to ſee the day ; 
Come, Lord, nor let thy promiſe fail, 
Nor let * chariot long delay. 


Warrs. 


benin XIII. Long Metre. [X] 
Salvation by Grace. | 
OW to the power of God ſupreme 
' Be everlaſting honours. given, 
He ſaves from fin, we bleſs his name, 
And calls our wand'ring feet to heaveny 
wt for our duties or deſerts, 
But of his own abundant grace, 


N a 
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- - He: works ſalvation in our hearts, 

And forms a people for his praiſe. 

3 "Twas. his on purpoſe that begun 
To reſcue ſinners doom'd to die; 
He gave us grace in Chriſt his Son, 
Before he ſpread. the ſtarry ſky. -; 

4 Jeſus, the Lord, appears at laſt 
And "makes his Fat er's counſels known; 

eclares the great tranſactions pait, 
And brings immortal bleſſings down. 

5 He dies, and in that dreadful night 
Did all the powers of hell deſtroy ; 
Riſing, he bro't our heaven to light, 
And took poſſeſſion of the joy. 


wa... a 


Warr f. 
Pymn CXC. Common Metre, H 
Divine Goodneſs in Aſflitions, © © 5 
A T OW to thy heav'nly Father's praiſ, . 7! 
My beart thy tribute bring; | 
That gr which prolongs my days A 
Wich grateful pleaſure ſing. © 
2 Whene'er he” ſends affliting pains M 
His mercy holds he rod? . 8 
His powerful word the heart ſuſtains, Cc 
And ſpeaks a faithful Gd. 
3 A faithful God is ever nigh, E. 
: When humble grief implores; IN 
His ear attends each plaintive ſigh, A 
He pities and reſtores. % 
4 My grateful foul would humbly bring i 80 


Her tribute to thy throne 


Accept: the- wiſh, m God, my King, 


To make thy neſs known. + 7 22 


O be the life thy hand r 
Devoted to thy praiſe! 

To thee :I conſecrate my powers, | 
To thee, my future days. 


4 2 
* 


| Thy ſoul-enlivning' grace impart, | 


A warmer love inſpire; 
And be the breathings of my heart 
D and delire, 


Mrs. 872 PLE. 


So, if my ſoul's bright ſun impart 


. 


Pomn CCI. Common Metre. 0 or þ] 


Winter. 


Ne: winter throws hig i icy chains, 

Encireling nature round: 

How bleak, how comfortleſz the Ry, 
With verdure lately crown'd ! 


. The ſun withdraws his vital nl 


And light and warmth depart; 
And: drooping, lifeleſs nature ſcems 
An emblem of my heart. . 


15 heart, where mental winter reigns, 


n ni ht's dark-mantle clad, 
Confin'd in cold inactive chains, 
How deſolate and fad ! - 


Fer long the ſun with genial ray 
Shall cheer the mourning earth; 

And blooming flowers, and verdure gays 
| Renew their annual birth. - 


His all-enliv'ning ſmile, 


am” r* N 8. 


The vital ſhall cheer heart, 
r 


6 Then faith, and hope and love ſkall riſe, 
'  Renew'd to lively bloom, , 
And breathe accepted to the ſkies, 
Their humble, ſweet perfume. | 


* Great Source of light, thy beams anplay, 


0 drooping joys reſtore, 0 
* uide me 25 the ſeats of . | I 
"Wer winter frowns n no more. 

| _ Mts STELLE, 


e „ 


—Dymn CA CH. | Pawn Metre 0 
Charity. 
CHARITY, thou heavenly prac 
O All tender, ſoft and kind y gras * 


A friend to all the human race, 
To all that's good inclin d! 


2 The man of charity extends . 
To all, his liberal, hand; 
His kindred, neighbours, foes. and friends, 
His pity may command. | 
3 He aids the poor in their diſtreſs, 
Hie hears When they complain, 
With tender heart delights to bleſs, 
And leſſen all their pain. 
The fick, the pris'ner, poor and blind, 
A And all the fois of vic, | 
In him a benefactor find, 
He loves to give relief. 


5 'Tis love that makes religion {weet, 
"Tis love that makes us rige, 


SI 


* 


* 1 * * tir | 
With willing wind. and ardent feet, 
Iv vonder happy leis.” 


Then let us all in love abound, 
And charity purſue ; © 
Thus ſhall we be with glory: exown'd,. 
And lore 28 angels do. . 


ww 


biden: 


770 Ee 
hymn GXCHI, Long! Metre, wor b 
„ Linging for Heaven. 4% 
Q2-: COULD I foar to worlds above, 
That bleffed ſtate of peace and loye! 
How gladly would I mount and oy 
Oh angels wings to joys on high l. 


2 But ah ſtill lon ache a walt! L ſtay, 
Ere dale ni 'd to day: 
More crofles, ſorrows, 5 bear, 
Expos' d to trials, pains and care. 


Well, let theſe troubles. a_ abound, 
Let thorns and briars fill the ground; 
Let ſtorms and tempeſts Grade come, 
Till I arrive at heaven my home, 


My Father kriowg what road is beſt, - ” 
And how to lead to peace and reſt; | 

To him I cheerful give my all, 

Go where he leads, and wait lis call, 


When he commands my ſoul away, — 
Not kingdoms then ſhall ramp t my ſtay 3 
With rapture I ſhall wake, — riſe 

To join * friends above the ſkies. 
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Pym exery,. 5 "Common Meire. ld 1 


The univerſal Extent of Chr; brift 4 Kingdom, 7 Iſaiah i ii. — En 
On, mountain tops, the mount of Ga 


Pier. days, ſhall riſe W 
Above by mmits of che hulls, 
| „Jud draw the wond'ring eyes. P11 
8 chis- che joyful- nations roun round, I. 
All tribes and tongues ſhall e Bu 
ü e to the mount of God, they ſay, = 
And to his houſe we'll go. Fa 
3 The beams that thine from Zian's kill | 
Shall lighten every land ; Af 
The King who reigns in Salem' 8 tow'rs, K 
Shall 2 whole world command, Th 
g Among the nations he ſhall judge, | 
His * truth ſnall guide; Ar 
His ſceptre ſhall protect the juſt, 4 
And cruſh the ſinner's pride. I v 
5 No war ſhall rage, nor hoſtile ſtrife = 
Diſturb thoſe happy years Lo 

To plough- ſhares men ſhall beat their ſwork 


To pruning-hooks their ſpears. 
6 No longer hoſts encountering hoſts, 
Shall crouds of ſlain deplore; 
They'll lay the martial trumpet by, 


d.itud m | 
* Hu x. * 0 ""Zeotch Þ Paraphraſe 
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Pymn CXCV. Common "ak [Xo] 


Obedience ts God our Father: 
GOD, my Father, T adore. 
That l 8 name 3 


— 


u 1 * * W 


k wHll my. ſoul to me 
And. kindle all my flame. | 
Eugen —_ at thy, commands; | 5 5 
My ial ma ITY 2111 
With Dake and I th longus 120 | handy} 
PI cheerf ully - 4: 
PII wilfully no more e N 
As J — — worn Ui 1K 
But ev'ry inful-tho't app! 
Each finful aCtion ſhun. "LIME 4 ” 


Each day I live, Fu feel with cares * 
My Father well to: pleaſe, 
And this courſe. will perſevere 
By thine affiſting grace; 
Thus will T my relation os gs 
And call myſelf thy ſon," 
And whilſt I bear the gloriqus name, 
My Father's rights will own...” | 
I will; but thou muſt krengelr impart 
This promiſe to fulfil; ' 
Lord, write thy. law: upon my bert, 
That 1 mg, do oy Will.. WY 
hymn C xc Long Metre. [0 or 1 
SLE _ Brotherly Love. LEI. CO | 
0 GOV, our Father and Guf King, 

Ot all we have, or hope, the the et 
Send don thy Spirit from above, _ 1 
And fill our hearts with Bely love. 

May we from every att: abſtain, .. 2 
That hurts, or gives our, neigh 
And R Pact with ſuppreſs, 
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3 Still may we find our hearts inelin'd 


To act the friend to all mankind; 


Still ſeek glicir dafety, health and cafe; 
Their virtue and etetnal 8 

With pity may our breaſt ny 
hn we 45 a — 4 — woe; a 
And bear A fympathifi | 
With all ** are of — 4 eas | 
Let love in alf our goritduct thine, 

. 1 image —_ — * of thine; 

us nf we his diſciples prove 

Who came wean ay love, 

A Leitha Calledii 


"Hymn ox VII. Common 1 F 


TAE DEUM. 


| A general Hymn of Praiſe, . 
0 cob, «we praife thee, and eat 
That thou the only Lord 
And everlaſting Father art, 
By all the earth ador d. 
2 To thee all angels cry aloud, 
Is thee che powers on high, 
Boch Cherubim and Seraphim, 
Continually do rr. 


O Holy, holy; holy Lord, 
LN e e hoſts c 1 
The world is with the © glory Eee” - 
Of ch majeſtic fray, 
4 Tir apoſtles Rribus company, 
Fi 1 crown'd High 
the martyrs s noble ny. | 
1 conſtant praiſe” tecite. 


138 
11 


e 


The holy Church throughout the worlch, 

O Lord, confeſſes thee, | | 
That thou, eternal Father art, 

Of boundleſs majeſty. Way 
Thy honour'd, true and only Son, 

And Holy Ghoſt, the fpring 
Of never ceaſing joy; O bril, 

Of glory thou art King. 2 19g, 

| Parat. 


— 


th. * * 
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hymn CXCVIH. Long Mare. CRI 
Tze Glory and Safety of the CBarcb. 

CA HAPPY. Church, celeſtial bride, 

O Thy Raſband will with thee reds, 

With matchleſs glory thou ſhalt thine 

In robes of henour all divine. * 

Silver and ps her happy dreſs, 


bh; 
Truth, mecknefs, love and right 


Holy without, and pure within, 

Free from the guilt of reigning fin. 

Her laws.and doctrines juſt and right 

Her prieſts, the miniſters of light ; 

Her order from the courts above, 

And all her ſervice: done in love. 

Her diſcipline is from the word, 

Her head and ruler is the Lord; 

Her ſons and daughters all agree, 

And live in peace and charity. 

Her journey is the holy way 

Which leads to everlaſting day, 

And her eternal ſure reward | 

A crown of glory with the Lord. » 
9 rn 
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Hymn CXCIX. Common Metre, (y 


5 4 The Ways of Wiſdom. 0 
HAPPY is the man who hears N. 


Inſtruction's faithful voice; 
And who, celeſtial wiſdom makes 


His early, only choice. 1 

2 Her treaſures are of more eſteem 
Than eaſt or weſt unfold'; Iu 
And her rewards more precious are | 
han all their mines of gold. Let 
3 In her right hand ſhe holds to view 4 
A length of happy days; Th 
| Riches, with ſplendid honours join'd, F 
Her left hand full diſplays. ill 
4 She guides the young with innocence 4 
In . mou to my 3 y 
crovyn of glory ſhe beſtows EN 
1 Upon 8 head. And 


5 According as her labours riſe, 
90 her rewards increaſe ; 
Her ways are ways of pleaſantneſs, 


And all her paths are peacc. | I: 
3 Paraphrais 8 

Ipmn CC. Common Metre. LH ? 
* Filial Submiſſion. © In w 


LORD, my beſt defires fulfil, 
And help me to reſign ly t 
Life, health and comfort to thy will, Cl 
And make thy pleaſure mine. n 

2 Why ſhould I ſhrink at thy command; 
0 ' Whoſe love forbids my tears ? | WE 


9 - 
o 9 


HY M WIS. N 


UI Or tremble at the gracious hand waz 
That wipes away my tears! 
No, let me rather freely yield R 4 
What moſt I prize to thee ; 4 | 


ES 


Who never haſt a gift withheld, 
Nor wilt withhold, from me. 


| Conran. 
[ would ſubmit to all thy will, * res 6 
For thou art t good and wiſe;: „ 
Let every anxious thought be ſtill, - 
Nor one faint murmur riſe. 


Thy love can cheer the darkeſt gloom, 
Ap hid me wait ſerene ; 

opes and joys immortal blooms 
And brighten all the ſcene, 


y Father | O permit my heart 
T0 plead.” her humble clam, 
And alk the bliſs thoſe words s impart, 

In my gon . 
| | ; — 


Ear * * w , "0 E 


* — 


pymn ca. 2 Metre. — 


oy Morning or Evening Hymn. 
f N thee each morning, O my God, £ 
My waking thoughts attend; 5 1 

In hes are founded all my hopes, ba 
In whom my wiſhes end. NR. 
ſy ſoul, in pleafing wonder loſt, el E 
Thy boundleſs love ſurveys, © 


nd, fird with grateful zeal, prepares 
Her ſacriſice of praiſe. . 


hen evening lumbers- preſs my 79 00 
With thy protection bleſt, 4 ' 


phral 


* 


l, 
nd: | 


. 3 r M U 8. 
= In peace and ſafety ] commit 
= My weary limbs to reſt. 


— N ban in thy hands ſecure, 
ears ho approaching ill; 


| For whether waking or afleep, 
x Thou, Lord; art with me ſtill. 
x 5 TI Will I daily to the world 
i want acts 7 j 


" Whil all: with me mal praiſes ng, 


And bleſs thy facted name. 1 
| s At morn, at Hoon of at night Fu fill / 
: | = growm wo ur ue; iy > 
Wl And thee alone wilt Falte, to whom. F 


"Eternal e is due. 


— 


eee Colle 


* yy 


Dymn CCII. PORN Metre. | 
| Refignationy/ or Good out- of Evil. 
O RESIGNATION, heav'nly power, 
Our warmeſt thoughts en 
Thou art the ſafeſt guide of — 4 
The ſole ſupport of age. 
Þ Teach us the hand of love divine 
In evils to diſcern ;: 
is the firſt leſſon which we need, 
The lateſt which we learn. 
1 3 Is reſignation's leſſon hard? 
On trial we ſhall ünd, 
It makes us give up nothing more 
Than anguiſh of the mind. 


q Refign, and all the pain of life 
That moment WerFernove i 


unn 


H 7 M N 8. 8 


2 
The heavy load of grief and eure A 
Devolves on oxE above. 


He bids us lay our burthen down 
On his almighty hand; 
Supports our Leble frame, and | makes 
Our weary. feet to avg. 


5 What though we're 1 FT 
And billows round ug: 
Like Fonah thou wilt 
And guide us to the 


Thy will is welcome, let it wear 
Its moſt tremendous form; 
Though tempeſts riſe; we know that thou 


"Gini * us _ che n 
© YouNG,: al, 
* 1 _ — 2 
Hymn C Common Metre. Dl 
ver, £ Deſire of RENE with God af 


0 THAT I knew the ſecret place 
Where I might find my God | - 
Id ſpread my wants before his face, 
And pour my woes abroad. 


2 T'd u tell him how my fins ariſe, 

What ſorrows I ſuſtain; 
How ſtrength decays, and comfort diet, 
And leaves my heart in pan. 


He knows what arguments Fd take 
To wreſtle with my God; © 
I'd plead for his own 3 8 ale, | 

And n my Saviour's blood-— 


\ 


* 


1 N A M N 8 


4 My God will pity; my complaints, 
And heal my broken bones; 
He knows the meaning of his ſaints, 


£ - 


. 


The fanguage of their groans. 

5 Aritz, my ſoul, from deep diſtreſs, 
And baniſh every fear; mA 
He calls me to his throne of grace, 
To ſpread my ſorrows there, 


Warr, 


ll 


Hymn CCIV. Long Metre. | 

| On the Dangerous Sickneſs of a Miniſter. 

1 Oo THOU, befoge whoſe gracious throne 
Wie bow our ſuppliant ſpirits down; 

Thou know'ſt the anxious cares we feel, 

And all our trembling lips would tell. 
2 Thou only canſt aſſuage our grief, 
And give our ſorrowing hearts relief; 

In mercy then thy ſervant ſpare, 

Nor turn aſide thy people's prayer. 

3 Avert thy defolating ſtroke, © * 

Nor ſmite the ſhepherd of the flock ; 
Reſtore him, ſinking to the grave, 
Stretch out thine arm, make haſte to ſave. 

4 Bound to each foul by tender ties, 

In every heart his image hes; 

Thy pitying aid, O God, impart, 

Nor rend him from each bleeding heart, 
But if our ſupplications fail, 
And prayers and tears cannot prevail! 
Be thou his ſtrength, be thou his ſtay, 
Support him thro the gloomy way. 


— 


\TT! 


ſave. 


ays 


HYMNS x6 


Around him may thy angel ſtand, 
| Waiting the ſignal Ol t 12 
To bid his happy ſpirit riſe, 


And bear kim to their native ſkies. / A 
| a4 ; Na at s Colle 
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pymn CCV. Common Metre. * or þ] 


The Chriflian's 7 2 founded on Jacob's V. ow. £ 
. Gen. XXviii. 20. | 


' THOU, by whoſe-all-bountcous hand 

'Thy people {til} are fed; | 
Who thro” life's weary. pilgrimage RA E 
Haſt all our fathers led- f 


To thee our humble yow we raiſe, 
To thee addreſs our prayer; 

And in thy kind, and 2 ithful. handy 4. L 
Depoſit all our care. 


If thou, thro' each perplexing path, 
Wilt be our cohitant guide; 

If thou wilt daily food fupply, 
And raiment wilt provide; A 


If thou wilt ſpread thy ſhield around, 
Till all our wand'rings ceaſe 

And at oür Father 5 ſafe abode 
Our fouls arrive in peace; 5 


To thee, as to our cov'nant God, | 
, Ourſelves we will reſign; "4 
And count that all on earth we have, 4 
And een our life is thinc. 


— —» 


DoppRIDGE: 


1 H T NN 8. 
pymn t covi. 'Commen Metre, 0 


The contrite Heart. 


| THOU, whoſe tender merey hears 
0 Oontrition s humble ſigh, 


Whoſe hand, indulgent, wipes The-tears 
From forrow's weeping, of... itt. 


: See | low before thy throne e, 
* . A: wretched wanderer mourn, 
Aeg thou not bid me ſeek 1 + ? 


Haſt thou not ſaid, return: 


3 And ſhall my guilty fears prevail, 
: To drive me from thy feet? 

O let not this dear refuge fail, 
This only ſafe retreat. 


4 Abſent from thec, my guide, my light, 

Without one cheering ray, 

Thro dangers, fears 8 gloomy right 
How delolate my way! f 


5 O ſhine on this benighted heart, 

With beams of mercy ſhine; 

And let thy healin voice impart 
A taſte of joys divine. 


Thy preſence only can beſtow 
Delights which never oloy ; 
And my co ort here below, 
n A e 8 
8 Jr: Mp. vr 


97 12 Covi. "Long Metre. rt 


IF, The Importence of Time. 


O TIME, how few thy value weigh 
How few will eſtimate a day ! 


HIT MNS. 169 
: 


Days, months and years are rolling on, 
The ſoul neglected and undone. ; 


In painful cares or empty joys 

rs Our life its preeious hours deſtroys ; - 
Whilſt death ſtands watching at "Ou Wo 

g Eager to ſtop the living tide. © + 


; Was it for this, ye mortal race, 
Your Maker gave you here a place? 
Was it for this, his thought deſign- c 
The frame of your immortal mind ? » 


For nobler cares, for joys ſublime, ' 
He faſhion'd all the ſons of time; 
Pilgrims on earth, but ben to be 
The heirs of immortality. : 


This ſeaſon of your being, PBow, 
Is giv'n to you, your ſeeds to fow ; £3 


Wiſdom and folly's differing 
In future worlds is bliſs an dean. 


Then let me every day teview, 

Idle or buſy ſearch it through; 
And whilſt probation's minutes laſt, 
Let every 1 the Fa 


F ͤ ͤ K a ay ws 5 Y 
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pymn CCVIIL. "ED Metre: [or 5 


Pr udence. 


9 "TIS a lovely thing to ſee 

A man of prudent heart 
Whoſe thoughts and lips and life agree 
To act a uſefu! part. 

When envy, ſtrife and wars * 
in te angry as 18 8 


106 HYMN 8. 


Mark how the ſons of peace come in, 
And quench the kindling coals. . 


3 Their minds are humble, mild and meek, 
Nor does their anger riſe z3 * 
Not pathon moves their lips to ſpeak, 
Nor pride exalts their eyes. * + 


4 Their lives are-prudence mix'd with love, 

* Gogd works: etaploy their day; 
They join che ſerpent with the dove, 
Hut caſt the ſting away. 5 


5 Such vas the Saviour of mankind, 
Such pleaſures he purſu'd ; 

- His manners gentle and refin'd, 
His ſoul divinely n 


pymn CEIX, Long Mere. () 


. Yo by Hſe and ye ſhall receive.” 
Matt. vij. 7, &c. 
O R Father, thron'd above the ſky, 1 
To thee, our empty hands we ſpread; 
Thy children at thy footſtool lie, 
And aſk thy. bleſlings on their head. 


2 Let mercy all our fins diſpel, 

As clouds before the ſolar beam; 
Our ſouls from bondage and from hell 
To liberty and life redeem. 


3 With cheerful} ho ope and filial fear, 
In that aug alt and precious name, 
By thee ordain'd, we now draw near, 
£5 would the promig'd bleſſing claim, 


4 Does not an earthly parent hear 
The cravings of his famiſh'd lon ? ? 


5 


„ 


ead; 


I 


HY MNS. v6 * 
Will he reject the filial prayer, 
Or mock him with a cake of ſtone ? | 


Our heavenly Father, how much more 


Will thy divine compaſſions riſe ; f 
And open thy unbounded ſtore þ 
| To ſatisfy thy children's cries ? | 1 


Ves, we will aſk, and ſeek and preſs Ml 
For gracious. audience to thy ſeat, 1 
Still hoping, waiting for ſucceſs, 
If perſevering to entreat. 
For Jeſus in his faithful word 
The patient ſupplicant has bleſs'd, 
And all thy faints with one accord 
The prevalence of prayer atteſt. 
| | Scorr. 


” 
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Pymn CCX. Short Metre. & or þ} 
| Communian with Get and Chrift. 


UR heavenly Father calls, 
And Chriſt invites us near; 
With both, our friendſhip ſhall be ſweet, 


And our communion dear. 


2 God pities all my griefs, 
He pardons every day; 
Almighty to protect my ſoul, 
And wiſe to guide my way. 


5 How large his bounties are! 
What various ſtores of good, 
Diffus'd from my Redeemer's hand, 
And purchas'd with his blood; 
+ Jeſus, my living head, 
bleſs thy faithful care, 


E — Yn _ — 
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766 HYMNS. 
My advocate before the. throne; 
And my fore-runner there. ; 


s Here fix my roving heart, | 
Here wait my warmeſt love, 


Till the communion be complete, A 

In nobler ſcenes above. 4 
Pymn CCXI. Hallelgjab Metre, | 

| | Christ ſeen of Angels. | 

YE immortal throng IM * 

Of angels round the throne, Hi 


Join with our feeble ſong, 
And make the. Saviour known; 
On earth ye knew His wondtous rat 
His radiant face In heaven ye vier 
2 Ye ſaw the heav'n- born child 
In human fleſh array d; 
How innocent and mild, 
+ When in the manger laid! 
And praiſe to God, And peace on eat 
For fuch a birth, Proclaim'd aloud. 
3 Ye in the wilderneſses 
Beheld the tempter ſpoil'd,. 
2 Well known in every dreſs, 
In every combat foild | 
Ye jourd to crown The viCtor's be! 
When Satan fled Before his front 
4 Ye kept a ſilent guard 
Around his ſleeping head, D for 
Till the bright morn appear'd, 
Which wak'd him from the dead. 
Then roll'd the ſtone, And all adoi'd 
Your riſing Lord, With joy unknol 


HH AJM - as 7 


When alt array d in light, 
5 The ſhining Congror rode, 
| Ye hail'd his rapt'r N 
Up to the throne pred, 
And ward around Your ardent wings, 


And tun'd your Arge ren found⸗ 
6 The warbling notes purfue, 

And louder 3 — rarſe's- «+... 

Whilſt: mortals ſound with . od 

Their own  Redcemer's praiſe. 
And thou my ſoul, With equal flame; 
His 1 proolaias, 1 ages roll. 


-Doppranar, altered, 


14 wor 
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pymn COX por Metre: Lx gore] 
Patience: 


ATIENCE, O what a grace divine, . 
Sent from the God of, peace, and love ; 
That leans upon its Father's hand, 

As thro' the wilds of life we rove: 


By patience we ſerenely bear 
he troubles of our mortal ſtate ; 
And wait contented our difcharge,, 
Nor thitik our glory comes too late. 


lh ho we in full ſenſation feel, 

he weight, the wounds our God otdiins ; ; 
ve ſmile amidſt our heavieſt woes, 

nd triumph in our ſharpeſt pains. 


D for this grace to aid us on, 

\nd arm with fortitude the breaſt; 
Lill life's tumultuous voyage is © et, 
e reach thy Port of _ reſt, - 


0 ud. 


<= H T M N S. 
rr. into; vidon fhall be brought, il y 


Hope ſhall in full wy ment die ; 
And patience in poſſeſſion end f 
In the bright world of bliſs on high. 

g -._ Raveon's Collectia 


Þpmn CCXUI. Common Metre. IM aj 
The Peace end Conſolation of @ Chriſtien. 
PEE all ye ſorrows of the heart, 
And every tear be dry ; 
The chriſtian ne'er can be forlorn, 
Who views his Saviour nigh. 


2 © Let not your ſorrows riſe,” he ſays, 
„Nor be your fouls afraid: 
Truſt in your God's almighty name, 
And truſt your Saviour's aid. 


« Fair manſions in my Father's houſe 
For all his children wait 
And I your elder brother go 
To open wide the gate. 
4 * And if I chither go before, 
A dwelling to prepare; 
I ſurely will return-agam 
That I may fix you there. 
* 5 © United in eternal love, 
My people ſhall remain, 
And with rejoicing heart ſhall ſnare 
The glories of my reign.” 
6 Thy gracious words, O Lord, we heat, 
And cordial joys they bring; 
Frail nature may extort a groan, 


Ut 
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. 
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Dymn x rv. Commer Metre. 0] I 

| Subm! Nos to effiive 1 We 

EACE, my der, u. ining, d udien heart, q i 
P Ye buſy cares be ſtill ; mY 


Adore the juſt, the-for'reig 1. Lord, 
Nor mur mur at his wi 


Unerring wiſdom guides his hand ; 

Nor 33 my guilty fear, 

Amidit the ſharpeſt pains I feel,  -- 
Pronounce his hand ſevere. * 


o ſoften eyery painful ſtroke, | 

Indulgent mercy bends; 

And unrepining when I plead, 
His gracious ear attends. 


Let me reflect with humble awe, 3 
Whene er my heart complain 

ompar'd with what my fins deſerve, 

How eaſy are my pains } | 


reat ſov reign Lord, EL own thy hand, 
Thou juſt and wile, and kind; 
Be every anxious tho't 3 

And all my ſqul bab . E 
rom evil, thou wilt od produce, 

And fight fro darkneſs"raiſe 3 * © 
Thus thou wilt change my grief to joy, | 
And turn my tears to praiſe. 

he Mrs. STES.LE; with Addition 
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| . 
mn CC X Common Metre. [b] 
reg The Trial of Vie. 2 , 
DLACD on the verge of youth, my mind 

Life 8 ""_ keene ſury ud; 


* EMA 


1 view d its alls various Kinds | 
$7 Wn J 


2 But chief my fear the dangers move 
That Ie ath inclo 
My heart the Wiſe purſuit err, 


But oh, bar telle oppoſe 


3 For ſee, whae yet her unknown ways 
With doubtful ſtep I treadi 
A hoſtile world its terrors e 
Its fnares delußve ſpread. 


4 O how ſhall I With heart es 
* Thoſe terrors learn to meet? 
How from the thouſand ſnares to nu 
My inexperiencd feet? 


5 Let faith fuppreſs each riſing fear, 
Fach anzäbus doubt exclude ; 
My Mazer's will has plac'd me here, 
A Maker bike an good. V 


6 Herto my every trial knows! 
Its juſt reſtraint to give; 
Attentive to behold my woes, | 
And faithful to relieve, | £ 


7 Then why Ts heavy, O my foul? 
| l why e Ball,” 5 
o'ts with vain impatience roll 
* ſcenes af future il? 8 


8 Tho ets unnumber'd throng th: 0 
Still in thy God confide; 

Whole anger marks the-ſeas their Lol 
Wer 8 tide. 324 BY, 


In 


7 


pI 


* | 
„ „ .. „„ +... ad a. — x ©, 4 3 


4 
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| Preife in Profperity aud Azverſtty: 9 
P Ee ch. to God, immortal praiſe, 
F 


Pountedus Source of every joy, 

Let thy praiſe our ſongs employ. 

2 For the bleſſings of the field.. 
For the ſtores: the gardens yields, 4 

For the vine's exalted juice, rs | 

For the generous glve's-ule'; . 

2 Flocks that whiten all the plain, 

Ycliow ſheaves of ripen'd grain, 


Suns that temperate warmth | 

4 All that ſpring with bounteous hand 

Scatters o er the ſmiling land: © 
All that liberal autumn pours © ' | 
From her rich o'erfiowing ſtores 

5 Theſe to thee, our God, we owe, 


2 


And for theſe our ſouls ſhall raiſe © 
Grateſyl, vows and ſolemn praiſe. 

$ Yet ſhould riſing whirlwinds tear 
From its ſtem, the opening ear; 
Should the fig-tree's blaſted ſhook 
Drop its green untimely fruit; 


Should the vine put forth no more, 
Nor the olive yield her ftore ; 

Tho' the ſickening flocks ſhould fall, 
And the herds deſert the ſtall; ; 


B. Yet to thee our ſouls ſhall raiſe 
Grateful vows and folemn praiſe z 


4 


— 
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Hymn CCXVI. Seven, Metre. 


or the love that crowns our days © 


Clouds that drop their un Honky, | 
iffuſe; 


Source, whence all our bleſſings flow ; 


x1 ll 


274 H Tu NB. 


And, when every bleſſing's flo wn, 
Love thee for thyſelf alone. 
FFT 
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Hymn CCXVII., Long Metre. * UN 
Tze Old and New Creatim. © © 
RAISE to the Lord of boundleſs might, 
With uncreated glories bright 5 - 


His prefence fills the world above, 
Th' eternal Source of light and love. 


1 


2 This rifing earth his eye beheld, * 1.Þ 
When in tubſtantial darkneſs veil'd; 
THe ſhapeleſs chaos, nature's womb, l 


Lay buried in eternal gloom. 

3 © Let there be - 3 ſaid, 
And light o'er all its face was Ipread ; 
The world array'd in charms unknown, 
Wich all its new-born luſtre ſhone. 


4 He ſees the mind, obſcur'd within 

Ihe ſhades of ignorance and fin ; 
And darts from heav'n a vital ray, 
That changes darkneſs into day. 


5 Shine, mighty God, with vigour ſhine 
On this benighted heart of mine ; 
And let thy glories ſtand reveal'd 
As in the Saviour's face beheld. 


65 My ſoul, reviv'd by heay'n-born day, 
Thy radiant image ſhall diſplay, 
Whilf all my faculties unite 
To praiſe the Lord who gives me light. 


Dodson. 


H T M N. 8. AI . 
Hymp | COX VHE - Sort Metre. LX) 


"The Ge of Godin" CM Y 

R AISE your triumphant ſongs i 
To an immortal tune; | 8 

x Let the wide earth reſound the deeds / . 
Celeſtial grace hath done,” 


; 2 Sing how eternal love 
ight, les chief beloved chofr, | ö 
And badt him raiſe our finful racg | 1 | 


£0 


From their abyſs of:woes, '* * 1 


3 His hand no thunder bears, ＋ 2. L | 
Nor terror clothes his brow' z a} 
No bolts to drive our guilty fouls . 1 3 


To fiercer Ramos bolow: 


4 But mercy fll'd the throne . 2 1 
Of the eternal ſky, - i 

When Chriſt was ſent with pardon down, {4 
To rebels doom'd to die. N 


c Now, finners, dry your tears, 1 
Let hopeleſs ſorrow ceaſm 7% 
Bow to the ſceptre of his love, | J. 
And take the offer d peace. | pf 
6 Lord we obey thy call, . 
We lay an humble claim 
To the ſalvation thou haſt wrought, 
And love and praiſe thy name. 


* 


Warrsy. 


mn cCXIX. | Common Metre. L* orb) 
For a New Year. 


or. NR , my ſoul, the narrow bounds 
Of the revolving year 


' | [Haw ſwift the weeks complete their rouni} 


= l — PP ˙ö rn. 
_ 7 — = = \ Fa © DD 5 7 3 x = Ez. Y q 
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FANNY MM IN 8. 


How thort, the. menths appear! 

2 So faſt, eternity comes on, 
And that important day, | 

When all that mortal life hath done þ 

God's judgment ſhall ſurvey. 8 

3 Yet like an idle tale we pass 
The ſwift advancing :year ; * 


And ſtudy artful ways t increaſs ; 5 
The ſpeed of its career. 

4 Waken, O God, my careleſs heart, Ms 1 

Its great concern to ſee; _ = 

That I may act the chriſtian part, A 


And give the year to thee. 


So ſhall their courſe more prateful roll, 
If future years ariſe ; 

Or this ſhall bear my waiting ſoul 
To joy beyond the ſkies. 


Dorpsipet C 
goon * Fre pres | | 1. 
ymn CCXX. Common Metric. i 
Salvation. 
ALVATION ! O melodious found 2 66 
To wretched dying men! 
Salvation, that from God proceeds, It 
And leads to God again 

2 Reſcu'd from hells eternal gloom, 2 

From darkneſs, fire and chains; 1 
Rais:d to a, paradiſe of bliſs, p. 
Where love with glory reigns! 5 
3 But O, may 2 n ſoul, 4 * 
as mine, * 


Sinful and wea 


YM ES. 


Preſume to raiſe a trembling eye 
To bleſſings ſo divme ? | 


4 The luſtre of ſo bright. a ſcene * 
My feeble heart O erbears; 
And. Mr £1 almoſt perverts 
The promiſe into tears. 


; My Saviour God, no voice but thine 
| Theſe dying hopes enn raiſe 


Speak thy falvation to my ſqul, 
And turn my tears to praiſe. 


6 My Saviour God, this. broken woieg: -- 
Tranſporteꝗ ſhall proclaim ,z ' s p 
And call on all th, angelic Earps, 


To ſound thy We: name. 
; Dopprypor. 
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Dymn CCXXI. PTY Metre. {gr b] 9 
(0 Cbrift's Regard to little Children. 

oY GEE, Iſrael's gentle ſhepherd Pad,, 
With all engaging c arms 

Hark, how he Calls: "he tender lambs, | 

And 3: ow Ang in his arms | 


2 © Permit them 0'approach, (he cries,) 
Nor ſcorn their humble name; 
It was to bleſs ſuch ſouls as cheſe, 
The Lord of angels came.” 


3 Ve bring them, Lord, with oratefu] hearts, 
And yield them up #9 thee z 
Rejoic'd that we ourtelves are wine, 
Thine let out offspring be. 


4 Ye little flock, with pleaſure hear; 5 
* Ye children, leck Mis ce 4 $1 


und 


1 


9 # 
=» W 


7 
[On 


-- 


„ HYMNS. 


And fly with tranſport to receive 
The bleſſings of his grace. 


x If orphans they are left behind, 

* guardian care we truſt; 
N tho't ſhall heal our bleeding hearts, 
When VR g o'er their duſt. Keg 


IS. 


| bymp CCXXIT. "Short Metre. rg 
ft Chriſt the Wiſtom + of Get. 


GAL wiſdom cry gloud; 
And not her ſpeech be heard ? 
The voice of God's:eternal word, 

+ Deſerves it no regard ? > 


_ 2 I was his chief delight, 
His everlaſting Son, 
Before the firſt of all his works, 
Creation, was begun. 


3 Before the flying clouds, 
Before the ſolid land, 
Before the fields, before the floods, 
I dwelt at his right hand. * 


4 When he adorn d the ſkies, 
| bf pie built them, I was there, 
To order when the ſun ſhould riſe, 
*. And gang] every ſtar. * + 


5 When he pour'd out the ſea, - 
And ſpread the flowing deep; 
I gave the flood a firm decree 
n its own bounds to keep. 


6 Upon the empty air | 
a Tu earth was balanc d well; 


ib) 


With joy I ſaw the manſion where 
The ſons of men ſhould dwell. 


5 My buſy tors at firſt 


On their ſalvation rann 
Ere ſin appear'd, or Adam's duſt 
Was faſhion'd to a man. WP 


$ Then come, receive my grace, 

Ye children, and be wiſe ; | 
Happy the man that keeps my ways, 
The man that ſhuns them, dies. | 

Wars. 


No g 


bymn CCXXIIf. Common Metre. Lx! 
The Nativity of Chrift, . 
« \ HEPHERDS, rejoice, lift up your eyes, 
8 And ſend your fears away; 12 
News from the region of the ſkies, 


Salvation's born to day. 
„The Son of God, whom angels fear, 
Comes down to dwell with you, 
To day he makes his entrance here, 
But not as monarchs do. | 


Id nor purple ſwaddling bands, 
Nor royal ſhining things | 
A manger for his cradle ! 28-0 

And holds the King of kings. 


« Go, ſhepherds, where the infant lies, 
And fee his humble throne ;- 

With tears of joy in all your eyes, 
Go, ſhepherds, kiſs the Son.” 

Thus Gabriel ſang, and ſtrait around 
The heavenly armies throng; 


„„ ür u 5 


They tune their harps to lofty ſound, 

And thus conclude the ſong: 
6 * Glory to God, who reigns above, 

Let peace: ſurround the; earth ; 
Mortal ſhall know their Maker's love, 
At their Redeemer's birth.” 

7 Lord, ſhall the angels have their ſongs, 
And men no tunes ta raiſe ? 
O may we loſe theſe uſeleſs tongues, 

When they forget to praiſe. 

8 Glory to God, who reigns above, 
Who pitied us forlorn; 

We join to fing our Maker's love, 
For there's a Saviour born. 


2800 SHA —2 
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Hymn CCXXIV. Long Metre. l 
Faith in Cid in @ Time of Difireſs —Habakkuk iit. 17, 1 


10 & 


HOULD famine o'er the mourning fill V. 
Extend her deſolating reign; 

Nor ſpring her blooming 8 vicld, He 
Nor autumn ſwell the ripening grain. 
2 Should lowing herds and bleating ſheep 5 
Around their tamifh'd maſter. die; 4 
And hope itſelf expiring. weep, | 
Whilſt life deplores its Iaſt ſupply. 3 
Amidſt the dark the deathful ſcene, 4 
If I can ſay the Lord is mitte, A 
The joy ſhall triumph o'er the pain, | 
And glory dawn, tho' life decline. * 


4 The God of my ſalvation lives, 
My noblef life he will ſuſtain: 


r MN S ih 
His word immortal vigo ur gives, : £70 
Nor ſhall my hope or truſt vain, | . 
Thy preſence, Lord, can cheery my heart; 
Tho! every earthly comfort die; ; 
Thy love can bid my pain depart, 
And raiſe my facred pleafutes high. 


0 let me Meat NN 4 — 
Inſpiring life and joys divine, .. 
The baſte defart ſhall x Pbice, 
Tis paradiſe if thou be mine. 2 
| | | T Mig STrELp f 
hymn CCXXV. Common. Metre, Lx 
Chrif the Supreme Beauty, Iſaiab xuxiti. 17 
HOULD nature's charms to pleaſe the eye; 
Oln ſweet aflemblage join, | N 
All nature's charms would droop and die, 
Jeſus, compar' d with thine. 
Vain were her faireft beams diſplayd, 
And vain her blooming ſtore; 
Her dei languiſhes to fhade, 
Her beauty is no more. 
But ah, how far from mortal ſight 
The Lord of glory dwells |. 
A veil of interpoling night 
His radiant face conceals. 
O could my longing ſpirit rife 
On ſtrong — wing; 
And reach thy palace in the ſkies, 
My Saviour and my King 


There thouſands worſhip at thy feet, 
And there, (divine employ !} 


Won ys 7 Fi a, 
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- The triumphs, of thy love repeat, 
i heat iy fo 


6 Thy preſence beams eternal day 
Ger all the bliſsful place 
Who would not drop thus load of clay, 
And die to ſee thy face? | 


Mrs. STrzix, 
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IHpmn CCXXVI. | Long Metre. br 8 
7 Faith in God's Names, 
ING to the Lord, who loud proclaims 
H various and his ſaving names; 
O may they not be heard alone, 
But by our ſure experience known. 
2 The great Jehovah be ador'd, H; 
Th' eternal, all-ſufficient Lord; 
He thro' the world moſt high confeſs'd, H. 
By whom 'twas form'd and is poſſeſs'd. 


3 Awake, our nobleſt powers to bleſs, W 
The God of Abr'ham, God of peace; 
Now by a dearer title known, T} 


Father and God of Chriſt his Son, 


4 Thro' every age, his gracious ear 
Is open to his. ſervants prayer; 


Nor can one humble ſoul complain I) 
That he hath ſought his God in vain. 
5s What unbelieving heart ſhall dare 
In whiſpers to ſuggeſt a fear ? 8 
While ſtill he owns his ancient. name, * 
The ſame his power, his love the ſame. Ar 
6 To thee our ſouls. in faith ariſe, Te 


To thee we lift expecting eyes, He 


* 


H Y M N s. 163 


And boldly through the deſart tread, 
For God will n where God ſhall lead. 


Dopptpar. - 


bonne ccxxvn. Came Metre. [X« or 151 


The 1 Serpent. 


O did the Hebrew prophet raiſe 

8 The brazen ſerpent high; 

The wounded felt immediate caſe, ** 
The ſick forbore to die. Par ts * 


« Look upward j in th' expiing hour, 
And live,” the prophet cries; „ 

But Chriſt per forms a nobler cure, 
When faith lifts up her eyes. 


ny 5 on the croſs the Saviour hung, 
igh in the heavens he reigns; © 
Here ſinners, by the ſerpent ſtung, 
Look and forget their pains. * 
When God's own Son is lifted up, 


A dying world revives; 
The ou eholds the blefſed hope, 


"TI expiring Gentile lrves. 
WATTS. 
Domn CCXXVII. 7 Metre. [63 
7 On the Death Fa Child. 


O fades the lovely blooming flower, 
Frail; ſmiling ſolace of an Jour 1 | 
2 80 ſoom our tranſient comforts N 
c. And pleaſure only blooms to die 
To certain trouble we are born, 
Hope to rejoice, but ſure to mourn; 


* 


Ah, vregched effort] fad. relief! 
2155 ty of grie! ! 
3 Is there no kind, no lenient art, 
To beal the anguiſh of the heart? 

Jg taſe the heavy ond of care 


4 Can reaſon's dictates be obey'd 7. 
Too weak, alas ! her ſtrongeſt aid, 
O let religion then be nich, IE 
Her conſclatiofs never die. 


Her powerful aid ſupports the ſou! 
And — owns her kind control; 
Whbhilſt ſne unfolds the ſacted page, 

Our fierceſt grief reſign their rage. 

6 Then gentle patience ſmiles on pain, 
And dying hope reviyes again; 
Hope wipes the tear from torrow's eye, 

And faith points upward to the ſky. 
The promiſe guides her ardent flight, 
And joys, unknown to ſenſe, invite, 
Thoſe bliſsful regions to explore, 
Where pleaſure blaoins; to fade 5 more. 
Ty e HD: RPE TY rs. STEEL 
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Which nature muſt, but dreads to beat! 


6 n 
5 83 let our lips and lives expreſs 
The holy goſpel we profeſs; 
80 let our works and virtues ſhine, 
To prove the doctrine all divine, 
3 Thus ſhall we beſt proclaim abroad 
The honours af our Saviour God 


we 


Þpmn COXXIX.. Long Metre. lad 


LAS 
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= 


S 


eat? 


When the engen reigns within, 
And grace fubdues the power of fin. 


> Our fleſh and ſenſe muſt be deny'd, 
Paſſion and envy, luſt.and pride ; 

Whilſt juſtice, temp'rance, reuth. and love, 
Our inward piety approve. 


| Religion bears our ſpirits up, 
Whilſt we expect that bhleffed hope, 
The bright appearance of the Lord, 
And faith ſtands W on his word. 


; Warrs. 
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Dpmn XX. ee Metre. £30 
| The Bees * Heaven, 


OON - ſhall. this, earthly frame ae 
In death and ruin lie; 

But better mankons vrait the juft, 
Prepar'd above the fk. 


An houſe.eternal built by God, 
Shall lodge the, Holy mind, -  - 
When once the prifon-walls are broke _ 
In which tis now confin'd. 4 


Such are the hopes that cheer the juft, 
Theſe hopes their God hath given; 
His Spirit is the earneſt now, | 

And ſeats their fouls for heaven: 


What faith rejoices to believe, 


We r 6h pant to ſee; 
We would be abſent from the fleſh, 


** preſent, Lord, with thee. 
Q 2 


Scotch Paraptiraſct, 


ws Mu s. 
Hymn CCXXXT. Common Metre. [aj 


; Humen Miſery and divine Conſolation.” © 
3 E days how few, how ſhort the yea; 


ls 
A 
1 
: Of man's ſo rapid racę [ A he . 
Each leaving, as it ſwiftly flies, R 
A ſhorter in its place. N 
2 They who the longeſt leaſe enjoy, k 
Fave told us With a figh, _. 
That to be born, ſeems little more 
Than ta begin to die. 
Our hearts are faſten'd to this world 
By ſtrong and numerous ties; 
But eyery ſorrow cuts a ſtring, 
And urges us to wſe, © .; 
4 When heaven would kindly fet us free, 
And earth's enchantment end; 
It takes the moſt æffectual Way, 
And robs us of a friend. 
5 If we preſume 10 counteract, 
A ſympathetic God. 
Hsaye we not cauſe to fear the ſtroke 
f his ayenging 19d? 
6 If we reſign, gur patience makes 
His rod a gentle wand; 
If hot, it darts a ſerpent's ſting, 
Like that in Moſes' hand. 
! 8 N 2 vox 
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ymn CCXXXI. Long Metre. l 
© Divine Providence towards Man and Brof 

T earth and all the heavenly frame 

1 Their great Creator'g love proclaim ; 


Kor 


ear 
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He gives the ſun his genial power, 
And ſends the ſoft refreſhing ſnower. 


> The ground with plenty blooms again, 8 


And yields her various. fruits to men; 
To men, who from thy bounteous hand 
Receive the gifts of every land. 


Nor to the human race alone N 


R thy paternal. goodneſs ſnown; | 
The tribes of earth, of ſea and air, 
Enjoy thy univerſal] eare. + 
Not een a ſparfow yields its breath 

Till God permits the ſtroke of death; 
He hears the ravens when they call, - © -/ 
The father and the friend of all. 

Thy care; great God, ſuſtains them all; 
When urg'd by hunger's powerful call, 
Expectant of the known ſupply, ' 
To thee they-lift-the aſking eye. 


To thee, in-ceaſcleſs.ftrains my tongue 
Shall raiſe the morn _ and. evening ſong z 
And long as breath inſpires my frame, 
Ihe wonders of thy love proclaim. 

3 | 05 Liverpool Collection. 


bynin CCXXXIII. Long Metre. Lx or b] 
| e md ee 

1 God who once to Iſrael ſpoke - 

1 From Sinai's top, in fire and ſmoke, 

In gentler ſtrains of goſpel grace 
invites us now to ſeck his face. 

He wears no terrors on his brow, | * 
Lic ſpeaks in love from Sion now; 


m HYMNS 
It is dhe ice of Jeſus blood 
That calls us wand rers back to God, 


2 God's ſervant, Meſes, quak d and fear 


"wp Sinai's — la he heard 
ut goſpel grace With accenty mild 

— s to the {inner as 2 

4 Hark l how from Calvary it l 
From the Redeemer' a bleeding wounds ; 
Pardon and grace I freely give, 
Then, finner, look to me and live.” 
What other axguments gan move A 
- The heart that flights a Saviour's love? 
O may that . 2k power be felt, 
And cauſe the * heart to melt. 


| 6 lle how ſhall we preſence bear, 
va as our Judge Ry. ſhalt appear; 
When lighted love to wrath ſhall turn, 
"a the whole Ws like Sinai burn 


> ef wp mil 


& 


NJ Newro 9 

W CTI. 3 PO Metre. * 

Room at the Goſpel Feaſt. | 

HE King of heaven his table ſpreaiiif 2 

And Titnties crown the board; M. 

Not paradiſe with all its joys ＋ 

| Could ſuch de:ight afford. 
Pardon and paace to dying men, 3 

* And endleſs life are given; . 55 

And the rich blood that Jeſus ſhed, p 

To raiſe the foul to heaven. 5 


3 Te hungry poor, who long have ſtray d. 
© Ia fins dark mazes, come ; I 


H * AM N 8. * 
ome from the hedges and highways; ., 
F And grace will End you . fr 
Thouſands of fouls in glory now, 
Were fed and feaſted here; 
And thouſands more, ſtill on the way, 
Around the hoard appear. 


Yet i is his houſe and heart ſo large, 
That thoufinds more may come; 
Nor could the wide aſſembling world ; 
Ofer-fill the ſpacious room. 


All things are ready ; enter in, 
Nor weak excufes frame; 
Come, take your places at the feaſt, 


And bleſs * aer name. 
Dopmmat. 
1 heres — 


mn gcTXXV. Short Metre, CK or by 
The Law end Gefpd. 
1 law by Moſes came, 
But peace and truth and love 
Were brot by Chriſt, a nobler Fe 
Deſcending from above. 


2 Amidſt che houſe of God, 

Their different works were done; 
Moſes a faithful fervant ſtood, 

But Chriſt a faithful ſon. 


2 Then to his new commands | 
he ſtrict obedience paid; Ver 
Oer all his Father's houſe be fands 
The ſov'reign and the head. 


4 The man who durſt deſpiſe 1 
The law that Mofes bro t; | 
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Behold how terribly he dies 
For his preſumptuous fault. 
5 But ſorer ve falls 
On that rebellious race, 
Wheothate to hear when Jeſus calls, 
And ww reſiſt his grace. 


Warn 


— 


AS * — — — 8 


Pymn ccxXXvI. Com. Metre. eo 


| The New Covenant. | 
6 21 of my Father's love 
| Shall ſtand forever good.“ 
He ſaid; and gave his to death, 
And ſeal'd the grace with blood ! 


2 To this new cov nant of thy word 
J ſet my worthleſs name; 
I ſeal th' engagement to the Lord, 
And make my humble claim. 


3 . light and ſtrength and pard'ning grac 
| And glory {hall be mine; 
My life — Jou, my heart and fleſh, 
And all my powers be thine. ' 


4 Thus will I join my ſoul to God 
In! everlaſting bands; 
And take the bleſſings he beſtows 


With 1 heart and hands. 
Fare and Doopung 


— 
Pymn CCXXXVIL Long Me tre. 
The Rewerd of faithfut Serve, Daniel xii. 3 


HERE is a glorious world on high, 
Reſplendent with eternal day; 


HIT M N 8. 


T:ith views the bliſsful proſpect nigh, - 
And God's own word reveals the way. 

There ſhall the ſervants of the Lord 

With never fading luſtre ſhine'; 
urprizing honour ? large reward, 

onferr d on man by love divine } 

How happy then the truly wiſe, 

ho learn And keep the facred road f 


aw happy they whom Heav'n employs. 
o turn 2 men to God ! 


Lo win them from the fatal way, 
here erring folly thoughtleſs roves; 
and that bleſt righteduſneſs diſplay, 
hich Jeſus wrought, and God approves) 
The ſhining firmament ſhall fade, 85 
\nd ſparkling ſtars refign their light 5 © 
But theſe ſhall know nor change nor ſhad 
orever fair, forever bright. | 
o fancy'd joy beyond the ſky; 


o fair deluſion is reveald ; 


[1s God that ſpeaks, who cannot lie, 
nd alt his word muſt be fulfill'd. 
nd ſhall not theſe eold hearts of ours 
e kindled at the glorious view; 
ome, Lord, awake our active powers, 
Jur feeble, dying ſtrengch renew. 
2081 Wi". wings of faith and ſtrong deſite 
1s (Wy our ſpirits daily riſe3- :; 
ett. nd reach at laſt the fhining choiry. 
Ai. 3 the bright manſions b. f ſkies. 
oh, A Mrs. S 
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»t H YM N 8. 
Þymn CCXXXVINL c. . M 


2 oh Bares and Heaumn. 80 
HERE is a houſe not made by hand 
Eternal and on high; 


0 And here my ſpirit waitin Rands, 
Till God mall bid it fy. 


2 Shortly this priſon of my clay 
| Aal be diſſolv d and 1 Fu 


Then, oh my ſoul, with 


H 
W 


Thy heavenly Pather's - U. 
"Tis he, by his almigh * 
3 I fen forms thee 5 TING Hi: 


And, ag an carneſt of the place, 


Has his own Spirit given. 


4 We walk by faith of joys to come, 
Faith lives upon his word ; 
But whilſt the body is our home, 
We're abſent from the Lord. _ 


"Tis pleaſant to believe ace, 

1 But we had e 
We would be abſent from the fleſh; 

And ons Lord, with thee. 


1 — ä 2 


Hymn OOXXXIL. Com. Metre. | 

Tu, Humiliation of Cbris. lia. li. 

1 8 2 4 no 2 ard pd 

- eaks eſence nigh ; 
No eatthl; + 42G 10 bim ſhine, 

Jo drow the carnal eye. | 


Wan 


fi * f W 


* f Fair as a blooming, tender flower 
Amidſt the de art grows; 

So flighted and deſpis'd by man, 

The heavenly Saviour roſe. 


They held him' as condemn'd by Heaven, 
An outcaſt from his God ; 

While for their {ms he groan'd and' ble 
Beneath his Father's rod. 


With ſinners in the duſt he lay, 
The rich a grave ſupplied ; 

Unſpotted was his blameleſs life, 
Unſtain'd by fin he dy d. 


His foul rejoicing ſhall behold 
The purchaſe of his pain; 
And every finner by him ſavd 
Shall bleſs Meſfiah's reign. 


He died to bear the guilt of men: 
Chat fin might be forgwen ; 
He lives to bleſs them, and defend, 
And ROY their cauſe in heaven. NF 


Scotch 'Paraghrale. * 


* 


Ypmn CCXL. Common Metre, Cx or b 

"Pe 7 Refarrellion of the Martyrs. Rev. vii. 

2 T HESE Hons minds how bright they 
ſhine-! 

Whence all their white array ? * 


How came they to the happy leats 
Of everlaſting day? 


From tott? ring pays to fe joys; 
On fiery wheels they rode; 3 

And trangely waſh' d their raiment white; 

Ta Jeſus dying blood. 


* 


194 HT MNS. 
3 Now they approach a has God, 


And bow before his throne ; | 
Their warbling harps and ſacred ſongs — 
Adore the Holy One. 72 
4 The unveil'd glorics of his face V} 
Among his ſaints reſide ; | 10 
While the rich treaſure of bis grace | 
© Bees all their wants ſupply'd, | 3 
5 Tormenting thirſt ſhall leave their ſouls, Mn! 
And hanger flee as faſt ; bn 
The fruit of life's immortal tree Dey 
Shall be their ſweet repaſt. he 
6 The Lamb ſhall lead his heav'nly flock 
Where living fountains riſe; 
And love divine ſhall wipe away mW 


The forrows of their eyes. 
3 | War 


PpPpmnu CCxLI. Long Metre. | 
1 The Voice of Nature. 

: FP HE ſpacious firmament on high, 
| With all the blue etherial ſky ; 
And ſpangled heav'ns, a ſhining frame, 
Their great Original proclaim. _ 

2 Th' unweavied ſun, from day to day, 
Does his Creator's power diſplay 


And publiſhes. to every land 

The york of an Almighty hand. 
3 Soon as the evening ſhades prevail, 
The moon takes up the wond'rous tale, 
And nightly to the liſt' ning earth 
Repeats the ſtory of her birth. 


H Y M N 8. 195 
iſt all the ſtars that round her burn, 
And all the planets in their turn, 


Confirm the tidings as they roll, 
And ſpread the truth from pole to pole, 


Vhat tho' in ſolemn filence, all 
love round the dark (terreſtrial ball; 
[hat tho” no real woice nor ſound 
\midit their radiant orbs be found: 


n reaſon's ear they all rejoice, 
and utter forth a glorious voice, 
orever ſinging, as they ſhine, 

he hand that made us is divine. 


88 


als, 


AÞDp1$0Y. 


mn CCXLII. Long: Metre, LX orþ] 
Remembrance of Chriſt, | 50 Ks 

HIS do, in mem'ry of your friend.” 
Buch was the Saviour's laſt requeſt, 
Who all the pangs of death endur'd, 

hat we might live forever bleſt. 

es, we'll record thy matchleſs love, 

hou deareſt, tendereſt, beſt of friends 1 

ay dying love the nobleſt praiſe 


t long eternity tranſcends. 

is pleaſure more than earth can give, 

hy goodneſs through theſe veils to ſee ; 

hy table food celeitial yields, 

nd happy they who fit with thee. 

t ok.) what vaſt tranſporting joys 

ll fill our breaſts, our tongues inſpire, 

hen, join'd with the celeſtial train, 

ur grateful ſouls thy love admire ! y 
[hen theſe vile bodies, all refind,  *® 
te and glorious as thy own, + 


106 HYMNS. 


Unyearied ſhall our minds obey, 
And join in worſhip near thy throne, 


Pymn CCxLIII. Common Metre. 10 


The Te eftimony of a gecd Conſei lence. 


T frightful inares beſet me rou 

And threat' ning,þiflows roll; 

Thoug h ſcandal and rèproach abound, 
To vex my weary foul; 


2 A conſcience pure can teſtify 
© © My heart to be ſincere; 
Preſumption and hypocriſy 
All hateful ſtill appear. 


of My feet have kept the path divine, 

Though ſinners did entice, 
Nor do J yet from thence decline, 
To tread the paths of vice. 


5 God's word I treaſure up, and prize 
Beyond all earthly goo 
Comp Jar d with this, I may deſpiſe 

My neceſſary food, 
Cenſorious men who dwell at caſe, 
Mo 855 proudly on me tread; 

aviour whom I ſeek to pleaſe, 
ws righteous cauſe will plead. - 


6 His righteouſneſs I ſhall behold, 
When li _ 1 rings from above; 
And try'd come forth as gold, 
. To x is won rous love. 
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Pemn CCXLIV. Long Metre. 0 
ph Chrift the Image of the Ta God. | 
HO, Lord, by mortal eyes unſeen, 
And by thy offspring here unknoun, 


7. 


HYMN 3. 
To manifeſt thyſelf to men, 
Haſt ſet thy image in thy Son, 


As the bright ſun's merldian blaze | 
O'erwhelms and pains our. feeble light; 
But cheers us with his fofter rays, 

When ſhining with reflected light; 


80 in thy Son, th F power divine, - | 
Thy wiſdom, juſtice, truth and love 


With mild and pleaſing luſtre thine, - 
Reſlected from thy throne aboye. 


Though harden'd Jews denied his chim, 
And turn'd away their ſcorntul face; 
Yet thoſe who truſted in his name, 
Beheld in him thy truth and grace. 


O thou, at whoſe almighty word 
Fair light at firſt from darkneſs ſhone 
Give us to know our glorious Lord, 
And ſee the Father in the Son. 


Whilſt we, thine: image there display d, 
With love and admiration view; 
| Form us in likeneſs to our Head, 


That WE _ bear thy img too. 
; | Masod, altered, 


pymn CCXLY, - Common Metre, 05 


* Gud our Refuge i in Trouble. 

HOU refug e of my weary ſoul, 
On thee, 3 forrows riſe, 

Un thee, when waves of trouble rol, 
My fainting hope relies. 


To thee I tell each Aba fiel, 
For thou alone canſt heal; cal; | 


R 2 


Þ 


191 HYMNS. 


Thy promiſes can bring relief 

For every pain I feel. 

3 But when theſe 2 doubts prevail, 
I fear to call thee mine; 
The ſprings of comfort ſeem to fal, 

And all my hopes decline. 

4 Yet, gracious God, where ſhall I flee ? 
© Thou art my only truſt; 

And ſtill my ſoul would riſe to thee, 

Though proitrate in the. duſt, 

5 Haſt thou not bid me ſeek thy face? 

And ſhall I ſeek. in vain ? 

And can the ear of Sov'reign grace 

Be deaf when I complains 

6 Thy mercy-ſeat is open ſtill, 

There thall my ſoul retreat z - 

With humble hope attend thee ſtili, 

And wait beneath thy feet. 


Mrs. STEEL 


Pymn CCXLVI. Long Merre. 
S8 .., Axamination. 
HOU. vain, intruding world, depart, 
No more allure or vex my heart; 
| Jo every vanity be gone, 
would be peaceful and alone. 
2 Here let me ſearch my inmoſt mind, 
And try its real ſtate to find; 
The ſecret ſprings of tho't explore, 
And call my words and actions o'er. 
3 Reflect how ſoon my life will end, 
And think on what my hopes depend; 
What aim my buſy tho'ts purſue, 
What work is done, and what to do. 


— 


[ 
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Eternity is juſt at hand; | 
And ſhall I waſte the ebbing ſand ? 
And careleſs view. departing day? 
And throw my. ficeting time away-? 


Be this my chief, my only care, 

My high purſuit, my ardent prayer, 
An intereſt in the Saviour's blood, 

A pardon ſeal'd, and peace with Gop, 


Search, gracious God, my. inmoſt heart, 
And light, and hope, and joy impart ; 
From guilt and error ſet me free, 


And guide me ſafe to heav'n and thee. 
| Mrs. Srrerx. 
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mn CCXLVII. Long Metre. LX or h 
5 Seel ing Chriſt the Shepherd, 


HOU whom my foul admires-above 
{H All earthly joys and earthly love, 
Tell me, my Shepherd, let me know 
Where doth thy tweeteſt paftuge grow? 
Where is the ſhadow of that rock, 

V hich from the ſun defends thy flock ? 
Fain would 1 feed among thy ſheep, 
\mong them reſt, among them ſleep. 


he footſteps of thy flock I fee, 

Thy ſweeteſt paſturcs here they be! 

\ wond'rous feaſt thy love prepares 
bought by thy wounds and groans and tears. 
lis ſacred fleſh he makes my food, 

nd bids me drink his precious blood; 
lere to this feaſt my ſoul will come, 

all my Beloved lead me home. 


WAI 


2 H I MN s. 
vmn CCXLVIE. Long Metre. Lx d 


The F. anity of Forms without Firtue. 
T' uplifted eye, and bended knee 
Are but vain homage, Lord, to thee; 
In vain our lips thy praiſe prolong, 
The heart a ſtranger to the - ſong. 

2 Can rites and fortas and flaming zeal 
Ihe breaches of thy precepts heal? 
Can faſts and penance reconcile _ 

Thy juſtice, and obtain thy ſmile ? 
The pure, the humble, contrite mind, 
 Thankfyl, and to thy will reſign'd, 
To thee a nobler off'ring yields, 
Than Sheba's groves' or Sharon's fields, 
4 Than floods of oil, or coſtly wine, 
Rolling by thouſands to thy ſhrine, 
Ox than if to thine altar led, 
A firſt-born ſon the victim bled. 
x Be juſt and kind and humble too, 
In all you fay, in all you do; 
To men your charity impart, * | 
And love your God wit all your heat 
6 This truth by ancient prophets given, 
Was by thy Son confirmid from heaven; 
And, deep engrav'd, this great command 
Doth on eternal pillars ſtanc. 
DE. | Reformed Liturgy. 


Dpmn CCXLIX. Long Metre. LN 

\ * Leve to Bod and Man. 8 
H Us ſaith the firſt, the great commat 
| Let all thy inward powers unite 
To love thy Maker and thy God by 
Wich ſacred fervour and delight, 


1 


— 


n 
« Then fhall thy neighbour, next in place, 


Share thine affections and eſteem ;z 

And let thy kindneſs to thyſelf 

Meaſure and rule thy love to him.“ 

This is the ſenſe that Moſes ſpoke, 

This did the prophets preach and prove 5 
For want of this the law is hroke, 
And the whole law's fulfilb'd by love. 
But oh, how baſe our paſſions are 

How cold our charity and zeal ! 

Lord, fill our fouls with heavenly fire, 

Or we thalt ne'er perform thy wall. 


Of j 


k — 

Ce dwelling with the bumble. 

FPHUS faith the high and lofty Ong, 
« I fit upon my holy throne z * 

My name is God, I dwell on high, 

Dwell in my own eternity. 

« But I deſcend to worlds below, 

On earth I have a manſion too 

The humble ſpirit and contrite 

Is an abode of my delight, | 


wen; 


and N « The humble ſoul my words revive, 
** bid the mourning ſinner live; 
Heal all the broken hearts I find, 
[Kot And eaſe the ſorrows of the mind. 
© When I contend againſt their fin, 
mW make them know how vile they've been; | 
But ſhould my wrath forever ſmoke, - * 


unite 


1 


Their ſouls would fink beneath the ftroke.” 
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5 O may thy pard'ning grace be nigh 
Leſt we ſhould faint, deſpair and dies 
Thus ſhall our better thoughts approve 
The methods of thy chaſt'ning love. 


WarrTs. 


— — rr — — — — 1 
Ipnin CCLI. Common Metre. [LN or} 
| Charucters of Chi. - Wa. xlii. 1-4. A 
HU faith the Lord, who built the 
And bade the planets roll; ſ[heayenz 
Who 1 all the climes of earth, 
And foxm'd the human ſoul ; T 
* 2 © Behold my ſervant, fee him riſe, T 
Exalted in my might; | 
Him have I choſen, and in him 
I place ſupreme delight. T 
2 ( On him in rich effuſion zur'd,” 
? My Spirit ſhall 1 2 4 
My truth and judgment he {ſhall ſhow 
o earth's remoteſt end, | 
4 © Gentle ang ſtill ſhall be his voice, 5 
No threats from him proceed; 
The ſmoaking flax he ſhall not quench, 3 
Nor break the bruiſed feed. | 7 
5 © The feeble ſpark to flame he'l raile, | 1 
The weak will not deſpiſe ; | 
Judgment he ſhall bring $orth'tg truth, 4 
And make the fallen riſe. | - 
6 The progreſs of his zeal and power A 
Shall never know decline, . 
Tin foreign lands and diſtant Hles 
An 


Receive the law divine.“ 
We Oh ee ine” ee Woge 


1 Y M N 8. 203 
Hymn CCLIE Common Metre. Lx or 9] 


Children devoted to God. 
HITS ſaith the mercy of the Lord, 
« Pl be a God to thee, 
IIl bleſs thy num'rous race, and they 
Shall be a ſeed for me.“ 
Abrah'm believ'd the promis'd grace, 
And gave his ſons to God; 
But water feals the cov'nant now, 


Which then was ſeal'd with blood, | 
Thus Lydia's houſe was ſanctify'd, 
When ſhe receiv'd the word; 


Thus the believing jailor gave 
His houſehald to the. Lord. 


Thus do thy ſaints, O faithful God, 
Thine ancient truth embrace | 

To thee their infant offspring. bring, 
And humbly claim the grace. 


7 ens ot 4 OE. 
Hymn CCLIII. Long Metre. LX or þ} 
Chriſt's Commiſſion to preach the Gaſpel. 
HUS ſpake the Saviour, when he ſent 

His miniſters to preach his word ; 


W icy through the world obedient went, 
And ſpread the goſpel of their Lord. 


„Go forth, ye heralds, in my name, 
Bid the whole earth my grace receive; 
The goſpel jubilee proclaim, 
And call them. to repent. and live. 
The joyful news to all impart, 

ind teach them where ſalvation lies; 
ind up the broken bleeding heart, 

nd wipe the tcar from weeping eyes 


2-4 HYMN 8. 


4 © Be wiſe as ſerpents where you go, 
But harmleſs . peaceful «toi 
And let your heav'n-taught conduct ſho 
That you're commiſſion'd from above. 
5 © Freely from me ye have receiv'd, 
Freely in love to others give; 
Thus ſhall. your doctrines be beliey'd, 
And by your labours, ſinners live. 
6 © All power is truſted in my hands, 
I will protect you and defend; 
Whilſt thus yon follow my commands, 
F'm with you till the world {hall end.” 
7 Happy thoſe fervants of the Lord, 
Who thus their Maſter's'will obey ! 
How rich, how full is their reward, 
Reſerv'd until the final day} - 


Ppmn CCLIV: Common Mere. || 
Devine Goodneſs to Man. 
41 wiſdom, power and goodneſs, La 
In all thy works appear ; 
But man thy bounties fhall record, 
For thy diſtinguiſ'd care. 
2 From thee, the breath of life we drew, 
That breath thy power maintains ; 
Thy tender mercy, ever new, 
Our brittle frame ſuſtains. 
3 Yet nobler gifts demand'our praiſe, 
Of reaſon's' light poſſeſs d; 
By revelation's brighter rays 
Still more divinely bleſt. 
4 * providence our conſtant guard, 
hen threat ning woes impend, 


F 


HYMN 5. 205 
Will either threat'ning dangers ward, 
Or ,timely ſuccours lende. 
On us thy ptovidence has ſhone 
With its propitious rays 5 | 
O let our lips and lives make known 
Thy goodnefs and thy praiſe. | Ng 
All bounteous Lord, thy grace impart, - 
O teach us to improve | 
Thy gifts with ever grateful heart, 
And crown them with thy love. 
| Mrs. 8TETIE. 
Dpmn CCLV. Short Metre; L& or þ] 
The Þ oaice of Wiſdom. | 
IS wiſdom's earneſt cry, 
Wiſdom, the voice of God, 
o young and old, the low and high, 
She ſpeaks his will abroad. 
2 Within the human breaſt . 
Her ſtrong monitions plead, - 
he thunders her divine proteſt, 
Againſt th' unrighteous deed.” 
} Within the holy place, 
She calls with open arm; N 
How long, ye fools, will you embrace 
Folly's — charms ? - 
The race of men I love; 
In mercy I chaſtiſe ; 
everely faithful, I reprove; 
Hear, mortals; and be wiſe. 
| © My doors are open wide; 
My table fpread within; 
Wome then, ye Gmple, turn aſide, 
And leave * paths of ſin. 
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6 * My joys, unſenſual taſte, 
Come drink of wiſdom's wine; | 
No ſorrow poiſons my repaſt, 


The banquet is divine. | = 
7 Ny ways are ways of peace, | 
M * never cloy; . E 
The bliſs I give will never ceaſe, H 


But lead to endlefs joy.” | 
| . 41251 SCOTT, varied 


Pymn CCLVI. Short Metre, (i 


—— 


— 


A 

i Preſerving Grace. In 
K* God the only wiſe, N 
Our Saviour and our King, 1 

Let all the ſaints below the ſkies M 
Their humble praiſes bring. pi 

2 *"Fis his almighty love, Sl 
His counſel and his care, | 0 
Preſerves us ſafe from fin and death, D: 
And every hurtful fnare. H 


3 He will preſent our fouls 
Unblemiſh'd and complete, 

Before the glory of his face, 
With joys divinely great. 

4 Then all the choſen ſeed 
Shall meet around the throne; 

Shall bleſs the conduct of his grace, 
And make his wonders known. 


5 To our Redeemer God, 
Wiſdom: and power belongs, 
Immortal crowns of majeſty, 


And everlaſting ſongs. 


RN 
bymn.C CCLVII.” 


Divine Preſervation. 


heaven my grateful foul aſcends, | 
On God alone for help © Nv 

His hand is my perpetual guard, - 
His grace the ſource of tay reward. | 
The ſpreading ikies'by-power divine 7 
In all their radiant glories ſhine 3 
From his command; the ſolid earth 

And all its ſtores deriv'd their birth. 


Inſpected hy his piercing eyes, 

No 7 ning ſnares my ſoul ſurprize; 

My taithful - guardian neyer fleeps, - 
My trembling feet he ſafely-keeps. 
Protected by his powerful arm, TY. 
Should dreadful A our ſouls alarm, | 
Our lives are ſafe; his heavenly care 

; Defends, us ſtill from every ſnare, 


He guides our feet, directs our way, 
His morning ſmiles enhven day; L 
And when the fun withdraws My h ty 


His ho: cheers the ſhades of nig 
Liverpool Colledtion 


Communian with Chy j A. 2 
T9, eſus, our exalted Td, 


Cy 


Fain would our hearts and voices raiſe 
A cheerful ſong of ſacred praiſe. 


But all the notes which mortals know, 2 
Are weak, and | languiſhing, : ne low z P 


Wan 


Long Metre. a 


bemn cc VIII. Long Marte: Cx 


at name, in heayen and earth ador'd, | 
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% HYMN S. 


Far, far above our humble fongy, ö 
The theme demands immortal tongues. 


3 Yet whilſt around his board we meet, 
And worſhip at his facred feet ; 
O let our warm affections JOY, 
In glad returns of gratefpl love. 


— Lord, we and we adore, 

4 But long to E love thee more; 
And i we taſte the bread and wink, 
Defire 46 feed on joys divine. 

5 Let faith our feeble ſenſes aid, 
To ſee thy wond'rous love diſplay d; 

Thy broken fleſh, thy bleeding veins, 

Thy dreadful agonief 155 * e 

6 Let humble pe 
With painfy}, pleafing maxith flow z 
And thy forg ing love impart, - 
Life, Kats and j joys 1 wo W heart 
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Hymn CCLIK. "Long - Metre. U 
„ beavenly Conqueror, 
0 1 our victorious Lord, 
n of our liyes belong; 
We be his name ador'd, 
The ſubject of each thankful ſong. 


4 
N 
2 Euſlavd by fin, beſet by ſoes, | 
. 


"Undone and perithing, we lay; 

. His pity melted o'er our woes, 
To fave the trembling, dying prey. 2 
3 He 19275 he Sew nquer'd, cho' he fell, 


* Whit with if expiring breath 


He triumph'd o'er the powers of hell, 


And, by his dying, vanquiſh'd death. * 


4 Now on his Father's throne he reigns, 
And all the tuneful choir above 
Reſound, in high immortal ſtrains, 


The praiſes of victoxious love. 


5 Tho' ſtill ſurviving toes axiſe, 278 
Temptations, Gns and doubts appear; 
And pain qur hearts, and fill our eyes, 
Wich many a groan and many a tear; 

6 Still ſhall we fight, and ſtill prevail, 

In our almighty eader's name; 
His firength, whene'er our ſpirits fail, 
Shall all our active powers inflame. 


- Immortal honours wait abave, 
To crown the dying Conqueror's brow 3 
And endleſs peace, and joy, and love, 
For the ſhort war ſuſtamn'd below. 


Mrs. STEELE." 


— 
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. Hymn CCLX. Long Metre. [b] 
| The Lord's Supper. ' 
WAs on that dark and doleful night, 

When powers of earth and hell aroſe 
Againſt the Son of God's delight, 
And friends betray'd him to his foes. 


2 Before the mournful ſcene be n, 
He took the bread, and bleſs'd and brake; 
What love thro” all his actions ran! 
What wond'rous words of grace he ſpake ! 
3 © This is my body, broke for ſin, 
Receive and 5 the living food; 
2 Mt 


U 


gte H, Y M N S. 


Then tock the cup and bleſs'd the wine, Ch 
«Tis the new cov'nant in my blood.“ N 


4 * In mem'ry of your dying Lord, ou 
Do this, (he ſaid) till time ſhall end; I 
Meet at my table, and record To 
The love of your departed friend.“ * 

5 Jeſus, thy feaſt we celebrate, Th 

' We ſhow thy death, we ſing thy name; 1 
Till thou return, and we ſhall cat By 
The marriage ſupper of the Lamb. 1 

n Warts. 

Dymn CCLXI. Common Metre. Cx or ji | 


The New Birth. 
1 ＋ are the hopes the ſons of men 
On their own Works have built; 
The carnal mind is all unclean, 
And all its actions guilt. 
2 Ly ew. and Gentile ſtop their mouth, 
ithout a murm'ring word ; 
And the whole race of Adam ſtand 
Guilty before the Lord. 
In vain we aſk God's righteous law 
-To-juitify us now.3 | 
When, to convince and to condemn, 
Is all the law can do. 


4 Not all the outward forms on earth, 
| Nor [rites that Moſes gave, 
Nor will of men, nor blood, nor birth, 
The guilty race can fave. | 
5 God's Spirit, like a heav'nly wind, 
Blow on the ſons of fleſh; 


4 


changes the heart, renews the _— 
And forms the man afreſn; 


Our quick' ned ſouls awake and ne 
From the long fleep of death; 

To heav'nly things we turn our eyes, 
And praiſe employs our breath. 5 


The ſins and folſies of our mind 255 
Are-crucify'd and dead. 
. * love our fouls. are join d 


riſt our Uving head | 
Altered from Wars, 


Lt. tt. Mt 


Hymn CcIXII. " Ling Mare. 00 
The Grave dere. 
NVEIL. thy boſom, faithful tomb, 
Take this new treafure to thy trult 
And give theſe ſaercd relicks room 5 


To ſlumber in thy ſilent duſt. 


No pain, no grief, no anxious: fear 
Invade thy bounds; no mortal woes- - 
Can reach the peaceful fleeper here, : 
Whilſt angels watch its ſoft 0 


So Jeſus ſlept; God's dyin ying Bon 

Paſt through the grave an bleſt the bed; 

Then reſt, * ſaint, till from his throne 
The morning break, and pierce the ſhade. 


Break from his throne, illuſtrious morn 18 
Attend, O grave, his ſov'reign word f 
Reſtore thy truſt ; the glorious form 


Will then ariſe to "meet * Lord. 
* Ware. 


bu 2 4 My willin ſoul would ſtay 


856 NTM N 3 
PÞymn ECLXIT. Short Metre. || 


The Lord's Day. 


WIe thou day of . 
bat ſaw the Lord axriſe 

Wetebins to this reviving breaſt, 
And theſe rejoicing eyes. 

2 The King himſelf | comes near 
To feaſt, bis faints to day; | 

Here we may fit, and ſee him here, 
And love and praiſe and pray. 


3 One day amidſt the place, 
Where "wagh is within; 
Is better than ten thouſand days, 
Of pleaſure and of fn. 


In ſuch a frame as this, 
Till it is call'd to ſoar away 
To everlaſting bliſs. 


Wars, varied 


Pymn Cel TIV. : Cammen Metre. \i 1 
Tze Videry and Dominion of Ghrif Ha 

E ſing our Saviour's wond'rous dei 

He conquer'd when he fell ; Thi 

«Tis finiſh'd,” faid his dying breath, Sp 
And ſhook the gates of hell. W] 

2 Fis finiſh'd,” our Immanuel cries, 1 
The mighty work is done; Th 


Hence ſhall his ſov'rejga throne ariſe, 
His kingdom is begun. 


4 

O 

3 A perſon ſo divine was he, = 
Who * to be ſlain, ä i 


That he'could give his fe * 
And take his life again. 

His croſs. a. ſure foundation laid 
For glory and renown ; | 

When through ec regions of the dead 
He paſs'd, to reach the crown. 


Exalted at. his Father's fide, | 
Sits our victorious Lord; 

His ſaints from finners to divide, 
To puniſh or reward. 


Live, glorious Lord, and re "gn above, 
And every tongue ſhall fi 
The riches of eternal love, 
The congueſt of our King. 
"Warts, varied. 


Hymn CCLXYV, Com. Metre, LX hi 
N | Reſignation in Death. 
JA HA? cannot reſignation do? 
It wohders can perform, 
That powerful charm, I by will be. done,” 
Can lay the Joudeſt ſtorm. 
Haſte then, O reignation, hate, | 
Dis chine to reconcile | 
The mind to death; at thy approach 
The monſter wears à ſmile. 
What ſight beneath the arch of ben 00 
ns moſt pL heaven to — e 
e dying ſaint, re d, rene, 
And Sling up the ghoſt. 7 
O for that ſunnhiüt of my wiſh, 
Whilſt yet I draw) my breath, 
That foreſts! of eternal life, 
A glorious (mile 1 in death! 


4 
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Ppmn CCLXVI. Common Metre. in 
Gratitude fav digins Mercier. Part 1. 
HEN all thy mercies, O my Col, 
My riſing Toy! ſuryeys | 
Tialtported Nic the view, {a loſt 
In wonder, love and praiſe. 


2 Thy providence my life ſuſtain'd, 
nd all my wants redreſs'd, 
When in the lent womb I lay, 
Or hung upon the breaſt. 
3 To all my weak complaints and cries 
Thy mercy lent an ear, 
Er'e yet my feeble thoughts had learns | 
To ; form themſetyes in prayer. 
4 Unnumber' d comforts on my ſoul 
Thy tender care beſtow'd ; 
Before my infant heart conceiv'd 
From whom thoſe. comforts flow'd, 


s When in the reg paths of youth 
Wich heedleſs ſteps I ran, 
Thine arm unſeen convey'd me 5 
And led me up to mal. 
6 Thro hidden dan toils, and 
1 gently « clear d my way; 
And thro' the pleaſing ſcenes of vice 
Where wu 80 e 


1 — —— 


"Þymn ECLAVN. Common Metre. , 
8 Gratitade for « divine Meder. Part u. 


HEN pa pale with ſickneſs, oft haſt th 

* health rene wd my face; 

Ahd when in fin and ſorrow funk, 
Reviv'd my ſoyl with grace, 


— 


Thy bounteous hand with worldly good . 
Has made my cup run Ger; 
And in a kind and faithful friend 
Haſt doubled all my ſtore”. _ | 


\ Ten thouſand thouſand precious gifts 
My daily thanks employ, 

Nor is the leaſt a cheerfal heart, 
That taſtes thofe gifts with joy. 


8 h ev'ry period of my life, 

V goodness Pit parfk; 

And pA death, in diſtant worlds, 
The glorious theme renew. 9 


When nature fails, and day and nighe 
Divide the time no more, 

My ever grateful heart, O Lord, 
Thy mercy ſhall adore. 


Through all eternity to thee 
N ſong Pl raife; 
For O, eternity's too ſhort 
To utter all 0 praiſe. 


| E 


* 
WY 4 — 


The Spring. 


And bloſſoms deck the ſpray ; 
And fragrance breathes. in every .galr, 
How ſweet the vernal day! : 


Hark, how the feather'd warblers fing ! 
Ti is nature's cheerful voice 

Soft muſic hails the ToyeTy. fpring, 

Aud wosds and fields * 


H YL M * * — 


damn \ CCLAVIIL. 9 Metre. [XJ | 


W HEN verdure clothes the tertile vale, . 
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3 How kind the inſſuence of the flies ! 


4 Then/let my wond'ring heart confels, i Be 


* * 2 * \ 


The ſhawers, with bleſſings fraught, = 
Bid verdure, beauty, fragrance riſe, _ 
And fix the roving thought: Yi M 


With gratitude and love, | 
The, bounteous hand that deigns to bleſs I 5 
The garden, field and grove. | 


That bounteous hand my thoughts adore, 
1 Beyond expreſſion kind, 5 thy 
Hath better, nobler gifts in-ſtore, 
__ To bleſs the craving mind. 
's O God of nature and of grace, 
Thy heav'nly gifts impart J. 
Then ſhall my meditation trace 
Spring, blooming in my heart ! 
7 Inſpir'd to praiſe, I then ſhall join 
Glad nature's cheerful ſong, 
And love and gratitude divine 


Attune my tongue. | 

EN TITER * 8 hy | Mrs. Srrrtt 1 
Hpmn CCLXIS. Common Metre. Zu 
2 | 3 ” Strength from God. 85 T 4 
{ HENCE do' our mournful tho'ts ariſe! |; 
| And where's our >; fled ? Tef 
Has reſtlefs fin and hopeleſs fear 5 
Struck all our comfort dead? My 
2 Have we forgot th' Almighty hand- i 

That form'd the earth and ſea? 0 
Or can the all-creating arm * 
Grow weary, or decay? = 
3 Treaſures of everlaſting might | ; 


In our Jehovah dwell ; 


HYMNS 117 
He gives the conqueſt to the weak, = 
And treads their foes" to hell. : 

Mere mortal power ſhall fade and dies 
And youthful vigour ceaſe ; 

But they who wait upon the Lord 0 

Shall find their ſtrength increaſe. 

The fairtts ſhall mount on eagles wings, 
And taſte the promisd bliſs; | 

Till their unwearied feet arrive ? 
Where perfect pleafare is. 


is 


Hymn CCLXX. Common Metre. [X] 
Victory over Death, through Cb. 
W HEN death 28 befere my fight, 
| in al us. . ̃ 
Unequal to the dreadful fight, | 
My courage dies away. xy 
How ſhall I meet this potent foe, 
Whoſe frown my ſoul alarms ? 
Dark horror fits upon his brow | 
And vi&try waits his arme! 
But ſee my glorious Leader nigh ! 
My Lord, my Saviour lives 3 
Before him death's pale terrors ffy, 
And my faint heart revives... 
Jeſus, be thou my ſure defence,- 
My guard forever near; * 
My faith {hall triumph over ſenſe, 
And never yield to fear. 
O, may I meet the final hour 
With fortitude divine ; | 
Suſtain'd by thine almighty power, 
The — mult be mine. 


FEEL, 


e. U 


ariſe! 3 
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6 Lord, I commit my ſoul to thee, 
Accept the::facred truſt ; 
Receive this nobler part of me, 

And watch my ſleeping duſt. 

7 Till that illuſtrious morning come, 
When all thy faints ſhall riſe ; 
And, cloth'd in thine immortal bloom, 
Attend, thee to the ſkies. — 

8 O let me join their raptur'd lays, 

And, with the bhlifsful throng 
Reſound ſalvation, power and praiſe 


In everlaſting ſong. He 
2 ; 8 Mrs. STz 21, 
Þpmn CCLXXI. Long Metre. 0 
| 3 Chrift the Life of the Soul. i 8 ( 
WE doubts and fears prevailing ri \ 

| And fainting hope almoſt expires; 
Jeſus, to thee, I lift mine eyes, Th 
To thee I breathe my ſtrong defires. He 
2 Art thou not mine, my living Lord? " 

And can my hope, my comfort die, 

Fix'd on thine everlaiting word, O. 
That word which built the earth and ſi 4 
3 If my immortal Saviour lives, ; 
Then my immortal hope is ſure ; Th 
His word à firm foundation gives, , 
Here let me buiid and reſt ſecure. 5 
4 Here let my faith unſhaken dwWell; / 


Immoveable the promiſe ſtands ; 
Not all the powers of earth and hell 
Can &er diſſolve the ſacred bands, pin 
5 Here, chen, my ſoul, thy truſt repoſe, 
If Jeſus is forever mine, 


/ 


HY MN 8: 


Not death itſelf, the laſt or foes, | 
Shall break a union ſo divine. Mrs. STEEUE. 


— — — — 


bymn CCLXXII. Demon Metre. | 2 
* Thirfting after God. Iſaiah ali. 17. 
HEN fainting in the ſultry waſte, 
And — with thirſt expreipe ne, 
The weary pilgrim. lon ngs to taſte 
The cool re — eam; 
Should, ſudden to his hopeleſs eye, 
A chryſtal ſpring appeat, | 
How would th' enliv'ning,. feet fupply 
His drooping ſpirit cheer ! 
So longs the weary . fainting min 
Oppreſs'd with fins and woes, 
Some ſoul-reviving {privg to find, 
Whence heay'nly comfort flows. 


Thus ſweet the conſolations are 
The promiſes impart; 

Here flowing ftreams of life appear, | 
To eaſe the panting heart. 


O when I thirſt for thee, my God, 
With ardent ſtrong defire, 5 

And ſtill, thro? all this deſart road, 
To taſte thy grace, aſpire ; ; 


Then, let my prayer to thee afcend, 
A grateful ſacrifice ; 
My plaintive voice thou wilt Aa | 


And grant me full ſupplies. 
Mrs. STEELF. 


The Diſcipline of God's Providence. 


HEN I review the crooked ways: 
py hrough which my ſeat have trod; 


219 


pmn CCLXXIII. Com. Metre. & or þ] 
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2 HYMN 6. 


A find inceſſant cauſe to bleſs 
And love my guardian Gop. 
2 Through alf che labyrinth of life, 
My folly he purſu'd; 
My wand'ring heart to quick return, 
How tenderly he wood! 
3 I rarely plann'd, but cauſe I found 
Mx plan's defeat to þleſfs; 
Oft I lamented an event 
Which turn'd to my ſucceſs, 
4 When labouring under fancy'd ill, 
” - My Girits ze tftaing mn 
He kmdly cur'd with wholeſome draugt: 


— 


Of unaffected pain. 
5 Sometimes he brought me near to death, L. 
And, pointing to the grav eg, 8 
Made terror whiſper kind advice, 
And taught the tomb to ſave, 
6 To raiſe my thoughts beyond where wol 
As ſpangles ver us ſhine; 1 
One day he gave, and made the next 
My ſoul's delight reſign. | 


7 From what ſcem'd horror and deſpair, N 
I be richeſt harveſt roſe; > M 
And gave me ui the will divine, 

An Oe Pe. a 1 1 
Þymn CCLAXIV. Long Metre. iff © 
© Crucifixion to the World by the Craſe of Chrift A 
W HEN I furvey the wond' rous crols 

On which the Prince of glory 098i, .7 


My richeſt gain I count but loſs, 
And pour contempt on all my pride, 


HRT MN S. an 
> Forbid it, Lord, that T ſnould boaſt; 
But in the death of Chriſt, my God; 


All the vain things that charm me moſt 
I ſacrifice them to his blood. 5 


See from his head, his hands, His feet,  : 

Sorrow and love flow mingled down; 

Did e' er ſuch love and ſorrow meet? 
Or thortis compoſe fo rich a erown 7 ? 


4 His dyin crimſon, hke a robe, 
Spreads ofer his body ori the tree; 
Then am I dead to all the globe, 
And all the globe is dead to me. 


5 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a preſent far too ſmall; 

Love ſo amazing, ſo divine, 
"Demands, ws. toul, my life, my all. 


Warrs. 


_— CI 9 
1 


Penn Ce Common 
Truft in God's Word. 156 
THEN ſin and ſorrow, fear and pain 
My trembling heart diſmay, Se f 
my feeble ſtrength, alas, how vain, 
It finks and dies away. 


2, My ſpirit aſks a firmer prop. 
1 lean upon the Lord-z 
My God, the pillar of my hope 


Is thy unchanging word. 

3 On this are built the brighteſt joys 
Celeſtial beings know; 

And 'tis the ſame almighty voice 

Supports the ſaints below. 


4 'Tis this upholds the rolling ſpheres, 


And heav'n's immortal ame; 
| T a N 


Nele eire. * or 7 
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This let my ſoul ſuppreſs her fears, 
y baſis is the ſame. 


; Thy facred word, thy ſolemn oath 
orever muſt remain 

1 truſt im everlaſtin aß truth, 
Nor ſhall * be Vein. 
Mrs. Srern 


Pymn CCLXXVI. Com Metre. [Xor) 


R:pentance and Pardon. Ifa. Iv. 


WW ſinners quit their wicked wa 
Their evil thoughts forego, | 

The God to whom their ſteps return 
Returning grace will ſhow, , 


2 He pardons with 9'erflowing love; 3 
For, hear the voice divine; 
. My nature is not like to yours, 
Nor like your ways are mine. 


3 * But far as heaven's reſplendent orbs 
Beyond this earth extend; 
So far my tho'ts, ſo far my ways 
Your + tho” 'ts and ways tranſcend. 


cc Like às the ſhowers from heaven diſtil 
Nor thither riſe again 

But ſwell the earth with fruitful juice 
And all its tribes ſuſtain; 


5 „So not a word that flows: from me 
Shall” meffeQtual' fall; ; 
But univerſal nature prove 
Obedient to my call. 
6 „Where briars grew in barren wilds, 
Shall:firs and myrtles ſpring | 
And natur thro' her utmoſt ounds 
Eternal praiſes fing. 
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zmn CCLXXVII. Long Metre, L* or þ] 


" The Influence of the Divine Spirit. 


WE the bleſt Comforter. is nigh, 
"Tis he ſuſtains my ſinking heart; 
Eiſe would my. hopes forever die, 
And every cheering ray depart. 


When ſome kind promiſe giads my foul, 
Does not his kind and welcome voice 
The tempeſt of my fears control, 

And bid my drooping heart rejoice ? 
Whene'er to call the Saviour mine, 

With ardent wiſh my heart aſpires,” | 

Can it be lefs than power divine 

Which animates theſe ftrong defires-? 


What leſs than thy almighty word 

an raiſe my heart from earth and duſt, 
Ind bid me welcome to my Lord, 
My life, my treafure and my truſt 7 2 
And when my lively hope can ſay. 
[ love my God and taſte his grace, 
Lord is i not thy hhſstu! ray 

Vhich giyes the viſion of. thy face 7 


et thy good Spirit in my heart 
Forever dwell, O God of love; 
and light and heav'nly peace impart; 


Bleſt carneſt- of the Joys above. | 
©, Mrs STEELE. 


Mn CCLXXVIII. Os Metre, 9 
The. Pleaſure of Religions: 6 fs. 
HEN true religion gains a a ple, 5 
And lives within thè mind, 


he ſenſual life ſubdu d by grace 
Aud all the foul refin'd 2 1 
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. wk..c" 
| ay l fn 


224 u * u u 6. 


2 The deſart bldoms in lein n. 
Where thorng and den green, 
The barren waſte is fruitful feen, * 

And all che proſpect new. 


3 The ſtorms of. rugged. winter ceaſe, 
The frozen powers revive, 
| * blooms-without, within is # pence, 
All nature ſeems alive, 5 
O ha chriſtian, kl bleſed! 
4 Wil floods of ae Toll f 
By God and man ; Tatids confeſs'2 
In dignity « of ſoul.” 
 e Subſtantial, ure, rv every jo 
: His. Waker is his find Fj ' 
The nobleſt buſineſs his employ, 
And happineſs his end! 
6 Ye ſenſual, 'worldly, proud and vain, 
* Your airy good purine 3.” _ \ 
Let me religion's pleaſure gain, 
PU leave. the 8. to W * 


» 1 PROM 


Wan CcLX XIX. "Cop. Metre. [X« 
The laft Tempe 


T HEN wild confuſion wrecks the 


And tempeſts rend the ſkies ; 
Whilſt blended ruin, clouds and fire 
F --In harſh diſorder rife; * + 


2 Safe in my Saviour's love Il! ſtand, 
And ſtrike a tuneful ſong, 
My-harp all trembling in my hand, 
And all infpir'd my tongue. 
3 I'll ſhout aloud, « Ye'thunders roll, 
N And ſhake the ſullen ſky, | 
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Your ſounding voice from pole to pole 
In angry murmuxs try. 
« Let the earth totter on her baſe, 
And 3 2 heaven deform; 


Blow all from ev ery place, 
And ru 1 ſtorm. La 


Come quickly, bleſfed hope, appear 
A Bid the ſwift Chariot 5 © 2 
Let angels tell thy .comin; 8 
And ſnatch me to dhe 
Fl « Around thy wheelsin the glad throng” 
N I'd bear a Joyful part; 
AA 0 Bay e 1 
e ee 


D,, 


þ ymn CCLAXK, Lag Metre. * or 1 


Te Crit the External Life. 
THERE ſhall the tribes of dam find 
The ſow reign good to fill the 1 
Ye 2K; of moral wildom, ſhow _ 
The ſpring whence living waters flow. 


Say, will the Stoic's flinty heart 7 
Melt, and this cordial balm impart ? 
Could Plato find theſe bliſsful frcams 
Among his raptures and his dreams ? 
In vain I aſk I for nature's power 
— but to this mortal hour; 

Twas. but a poor relief ſhe gave 
Againſt the terrors of the grave. 


Jeſus, our Kkinſman and our Lord, | 
By angels and by men ador'd, 
Thou art our life, our ſouls 1 in thes 
Poſſeſs a full felicity. 


5 Let atheiſts ſcoff, and Jews 'blaſpheme * 


TH eternal life, and Jefus” name; 
Yet our immortal hopes are laid 
In thee, our ſurety and our head. 


6 Thy croſs, thy cradle and thy throne 
Are full of glories, Yet unknown; 
*Tis heaven on earth, tis heaven above, 

To fee thy face, to ſing thy love. 
„„ el 22 7 Warn 


OY th tad. ” 
n 111. * th. Do di. th. 


Dymm CCL XXII. Con. Metre. Cue 
8 Mercy befor Sacrifice, © 
XX 7 HEREWTTH fhall guilty man appr 
| Y . : Before" Jehovah's road es 75. 
Or how procure thy kind regard, 


And for his ſins atone, Ig «F 
2 Shall altars flame, and victims bleed, T ; 
And ſpicy fumes aſcend-? 8 : 


Will theſe our earneſt with ſucceed, 
And make our God our friend? 
3 Should thouſand rams m flames expire, 
Mauld theſe thy favours buy? * 


Or oil that ſhould for holy fire 4 

- Ten thouſand ſtreams ſupply. 54 

4 Wich trembling hands and bleeding heat 5 f 
| 0 


Should we our offspring ſlay; 
Would this atone for l-deſert, 
And take our guilt away 2 
5 „No, faith the Lord, *tis fruitleſs all, 
Such coftly rites are vain ; yo 


No victims from the field or ſtall P; 
My favour can obtain. «A 
6 © But truth to men and juſtice ſhow; Pp; 


And proofs of mercy give; 


HT MNS. | 

Then humbly walk with God below, | 
And you with God ſhall live. | | 
Hands that are clean, and hearts ſincere, * 1 
never will deſpiſe 3 . - — | # 
And cheerful duty will prefer 4. 
To cottly Qacrifice,” . = 


Liverpool C Collection. » | 


— — 


bn GOLAXXTL, Common Metre. [x 


- The-Nathotry of Cato er | 
HILST ſhepherds watch'd their flocks 

by Lac N 
Near Bethle' appy ground, 
ape The angel of the Lord came down, 
And glory ſhoue around. 


« Fear not,” ſaid he, (for mi ghty 8 

Had ſeiz d their troubled mind, 9 
« Glad tidings of great joy I bring 

To you and all mankind.” 


To you, in David's town, this day. 
” Is borny of David's hne, 

Y he Savicur, who is Chriſt the Lord, | 
And this ſhall be the fign. 


* The heay'nly babe you there "ſhall find 
To human view difplay'd ; * 


Put meanly wrapt in {wathing-b ands, 
And in a manger laid?” 
hus ſpake the ſeraph, and forthwith 
ppear'd a ſhining throng 


Df angels, raiſmg God, 20 thus 
Addreſs 'd their Joyful ſong. 


9 be to God on high 
to the earth be pes 


. 


5 
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Good will henceforth from heaven to men r 


at 


Begin and never ceaſc !” a 
F bo oP Paratox, or Tarr, 
7 4%: ROE co 
pymn CCLEXANE Ling Mets. MN 
e be 
A ſome in folly's pleaſure rol, M r 
. And ſeek the joys which hurt t 
Be mine that ſilent calm repaſt, (ou 1. 
A peaceful conſcience to the laſt: 
2 That tree which bears immortal fruit, * 
Without a canker at the root; g 
That Friend who never fails the juſt, Fa 
When-other friends ds deſert their truſt. 
3 With chis companion in che ſhade, In 
My ſoul no more ſhall be diſmay'd ; 
I will defy the midnight gloom, 'W 1. 
And the pale monarch of the tomb, 
4 Though God affficts, Fll not repine, w. 
The nobleſt comforts ſtill are mine; a 
| Comforts which {hall o'er death prevail, R. 
And journey with me through the vale. | 
5s Amidſt the various ſcenes of ills, | If 
Each ſtroke ſome kind defign fulfils ; N 
And ſhall I murmur at my God, M 
When ſov'reign love directs the rod? ! 


6 His hand-wilt fmooth my rugged way, 
And lead me to the realms of day ; 
To milder ſkies and brighter plains, 
Where everlaſting pleaſure reigns. 
| ExNxi8LD's Colledil 
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ne ſþymn CCLXXIIV, Common Metre.[X] 
Devotion. | | 


HILST theeI ſeek, protecting Power ! 
\ \ Be my vain Aiches filfds | 
And may this conſecrated” hour 

With better hopes be fill d. 


Thy love the power of thought beſtow'& 
To thee my thoughts — ſoar; 
Thy mercy o'er my Fife has flow” d. 

That merey T adore. 


In each event of life, how clear 
Thy ruling hand I ſee ! 


Each dein to my ſoul more dear, 
Becauſe conferr'd. by thee. 


In ev ry joy that crowns my days, 
In ev'ry pain I bear, 
My heart ſhall find delight in praiſe, 


Or ſeek relief in prayer. 


When gladneſs wings my favour d hour, 
Thy love my thoughts ſhall fill: | 

Refign'd, when ſtorms of lorrow lower, 
My ſoul ſhall meet thy will. 


My lifted eye, without a tear, 
The gath'ring ſtorm ſhall ſee 

M y ſtedFaſt heart ſhall know no fear, 
That heart will reſt on thee | 


Mifs E M. WII 


V 
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Pymn C cLXXXV. Long Metre. (or 


REANIMATION., 


4 Hrux for the Humane Soctery. 


WW 39: from the gloomy ſhades of nig 

| When the laſt tear of hope is ſhed, 
Can bid the foul return to light, 

And. break the ſlumber of the dead? 


2 No human ſkill that heart can warm, 
Which the cold blaſt of. nature froze ; 
Recal to life the periſh'd form; 

The ſecret of the grave diſcloſe. 


3 But thou, our ſaving God, we know, 
Canſt arm the mortal hand with power 
To bid the ſtagnant pulſes flow, 

The animating heat reſtore. . 


4 Thy will, ere nature's tugor'd hand 

Could with young life, theſe limbs unfold; 
Did the. imprifon'd brain expand, 
And all its countleſs fibres told. 


s As from the duſt, thy forming breath 
Could the unconſcious being raiſe ; 
So can the filent voice of death 
Wake at thy call, in ſongs of praiſc. 


6. Since twice to die is ours alone, 
And ?2vice the birth of life to ſee ; 
O let us, ſuppliant at thy throne, 
Devote our /econd life to thee. 

ce oh Mrs. Moz1d 
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pymi CCLXXXVI, Long Metre [XJ] 


Faith Triumphant. 


"HO {ball the Lord's ele& condemn ? 
»Pis God who juſtifies their louls: 
And mercy, like a mighty ſtream, N 

Oer all their ſins divinely rolls. 
Who, ſtall adjudge the 1. unts to hell +4 
Tis Chriſt who luffer'd | in their head 's 
And, the ſalvation to fulfil, .  . . | 
Bchold him riſing from the dead! 


He lives 1 he lives ! and reigns above, 
Forever interceding there; 

ho ſhall divide ds from his love? 

r what ſhall tempt us ta deſpair ? 


; Shall perſecution or diſtreſs, 

Famine, or ſword, or nakedneſs 2 

He who hath lov' d us, bears us thro?, 
And makes more than conq'rors too. 


Faith has an overcoming power, 
t trivophs | in the dying hour; 

rilt is our life, our joy, our hope, 
Nor can we fink with ſuch a prop? 
Not all that men on earth can do, 
Nor powers on high, nor powers below, 
hall cauſe his mercy to remove, 


r wean our hearts trom Chriſt our love. 
 WarTs. 


pmn CCLXXNXVII Com. Metre. * orb] 


Death and the ReſurrcFion, 


WIS. do we mourn departing. e 
Or ſhake at death's alarms ? 

'Zis but the voice that Jeſus ſeuds, 

To call them to his arms. 


[Nor 


nfold; 


ath 
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2 Why thould we tremble to convey T 
Their bodies to the tomb? | 
There Jeſus' ſacred body lay, 37 


. And left a. long perfume. 
3 The graves of all his ſaints he bleſs, Ir 
And ſoften'd every bed: 
Where ſhould the dying members reſt, 61 
But with the dying head? 5 


4 Thence he aroſe, aſcended high, y 
And ſihow'd our feet the way; 
Up to the Lord our fleſh hall fly 11 


At the great riſing day: 

5 Then ſhall the laſt: loud trumpet ſound, T 

And, bid our friends ariſe ; 
Awake, ye nations, from the ground, 

. | ATTS 


| Looking at Things unſeen.  _ 
7 HY ſhould the world's alluring top 
Detain our hearts and eyes; 
Regardleſs of immortal joys, 
And ſtrangers to the ſkies! 
2 Theſe tranſient ſcenes will ſoon decay, I 
They fade upon the fight ;, | 
And quickly will their brighter day 3 ( 
- - Be loft in endleſs night. | A 
3 Their brighteft day | alas, how vain |! ] 
With conſcious. ſighs we own; . 
Whilſt clouds of forrow, care and Pain 4 
O'erſhade the ſmiling noon. & 
4 O could our tho'ts and wiſhes fly 6 
Above theſe gloomy ſhades, ä 
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To thoſe bright worlds beyond the ſky 4 


Which ſorrow neer invades. 
g There joys, unſeen by mortal eyes 
Or reaſon's feeble ray, 
In ever blooming proſpect riſe, 
Unconſcious of decay. 
6 Lord, fend a beam of light divine 
© To guide our upward aun, 
With one reviving ray of thine 
Our languid hearts inflame. 6 
7 Then Nhall, on faith's ſublimeſt wing, 
Our ardent wiſhes rife, 
To thoſe.bright ſcenes where pleaſures ſpring 
lmmaggat in the kies. 


Mrs. STEELE. 


bymn CCLXXXIX. Tong Meire. * 


. erriage. 


'ITH cheerful voices riſe and ſing 
The praiſes' of 'our God and King; , 
For he alone can minds unite, | * - 
And bleſs. with conjugal delight. 


2 This wedded pair, O Lord, inſpire, 
Wich heazw'nly love, that ſacred fire; ; 
From this bleſt moment may they prove 
The bliſs divine, of marriage- love. 


3 O may they both increaſing find 
Subſtantial pleatures of the Lache 
Happy together may they be 
And both united, Lord, to thee. 


4 To you, bleſt pair, your God hath givey 
' To taſte the love which reigns in heaven; 
His gift with all your powers improve, 
And cultivate 1 virtuous loue. 
* 2 
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. — 2 


5. So may you live as truly onm yt 
And when your. work on earth is done, 


Riſe, hand in hand, to heaven, and ſhare 


The joys of love forever there 
PRowp, 


Þymn CCXC. Comman Metre. [or 


The Penitent Thief. 
W ITH deep contrition, grief and ſhan 


The thief his crimes confeſs'd, 
Then turn'd his dying eyes to Chriſt, 


And thus his prayer addreſs'd : Th 
2. © When to thy kin dom thou ſhalt come, 
0 Lord, remember me.“ Th 
ce This day, with nie in 5 C 
Thy happy ſoul ſhall Bu 
3 Thus ſpake the Saviour to a wretch 
Who, languiſh'd' at his fide ; An 
Whilſt on the fatal tree he hung, 
And bled, and groan'd, and dy'd.. W. 
4 Jeſus, thou Son and Heir of heaven, 
Thou Lord of all 'below ; | Fel 
Though then unjuſtty.thou waſt brought 
Io infamy. and woe; Pre. 
5 Yet quickly from that dreadful ſcene 


In triumph thou didft riſe, 
Burſt through the priſon of the grave, 
And gain thy native ſkies! 


6 Exalted to thy Father's throne, 
Pardon and life to give; ' 
The penitent thou ſtill doſt hear, 
And bid the ſinner live. 


Altered from STENNET, 


yr 


zymn CCXCI. 8 Aer, L* rj] . 


The Firft dud Second Adam. 


WH flowing eyes and bleeding hearts 
A fallen world ſurvey | 
See the, wide ruin ſin has made 
In one unhappy day. 
Adam, in God's own image form'd, 
See from his God eſtrang' d! 
And all the joys of paradiſe 
For gyilt and horror .chang'd ! 
This fatal heritag e bequeath'd 
To all his belt eis race! 
Through this darl# maze of fin and woe, 
Thus to the grave, we paſs. 


But, Qmy ſoul, wieh rapture hear 

The (ene Adam's name; 

And the celeſtial gifts he brings 
To all his ſeed, Noclaim. 


What, though i in mortal life they mourn ?- 
What, though. by death Soy tall ? 


Jeſus, 1 in one triumphant d 17 — | 
Transforms and crowns them all! 


Praiſe to his rich tr: anſcending = 7 
Ev'n by our fall we riſe | 
And 4 K for earthly . Eden loſt 
N paradiſe 
Mason, altered. 


zpmn CCXCIL Common Metre. 2 
< Canpeſ In of Chrip.. pay! 
W's Joy we meditate the grace 
Of our High Prieſt above; 
His heart is full of tenderneſs, 


Of pity and of love. 
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2 Touch'd with a nx within, Di 

He knows our feeble frame; 

He knows what ſore temptations mean, Or 
For he endur'd the ſame. | 


2 But ſpotleſs, innocent and pure, Or 
The great Redeemer ftood: 3 
When Satan's fiery darts he bore, . 
And did reſiſt to blood. | 

4 He in the days of feeble fleſh Nt 
Pour'd out his cries and tears 3 3 
And in his meaſure feels afreſſi Fe 
What every Chriſtiah bears. 8 

5 He'll never quench the“ ſmoking flax, P F. 
But raiſe it to a fame; 

The bruiſed reed he never breaks, A 
Nor ſcorus the meaneſt name. | 

6 Then let our humble faith addreſs N 


His mercy and his power ; 
Wie {hall obtain delivering grace 
In che diſtreſſing hour. 


W ar 


4 6; Ys — — — »„— 


Hymn CCXCII. Common Metre. LN . 
Repentics and Hope. 
W's reſtleſs agitations toſt, 


And low immers'd in woes, 
When ſhall my wild diſtemperid thoughts 
Regain their loſt repoſe ? 


| : O thou, the wretched's ſure retreat, 
Thefe torturing cares control; _ 
And with#the cheerful ſmile of peace 


Revive my fainting foul.” 


1 


Va Tk 


'X or) 


| 
ghts 


HYMNS. 


Did ever thy paternal ear 
The humble plea diſdain ? 

Or when did plaintive miſery figh, 
Or ſupplicate in vain ? 


Oppreſs'd with grief and name, dflolv'd 


In penitential tears, 


Thy goodneſs calms our reſtleſs doubts, 


And diffipates our fears. 


New life from thy refreſhing grace 
Our ſinking hearts receive; ; 

For 'tis thy darling attribute 
To pity and forgive, 


$ From that bleſt ſource, propitious hope 


Appears ſerenely bright 3 
And ſheds its ſoft diffuſive beam 
O'er ſorrow's diſmal night. | 


My griefs confeſs its vital power, 

And bieſs the friendly ray; 

Which uſhers in the 8 ad erene 
Of 1 dar. 


Mrs. Caray, 


We make his countleſs glories known. 


Ere Adam's clay with life was warm” 
Or Gabriel's day ſpirit form d ; 
Before creation was begun, 
Before all ages, was the Sox. 


*; 


bpmn « CCXCIV. Long Meire. 01 or 1 


Feſus Chriſt, the ſame 7. efterday, to Day, and Forever. 

Wi wonder, Lord, our fouls proclaim, 
Th' immortal honours of thy name; 

Aſſembled round our Saviour's throne, 
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3 Through all ſucceeding. ages, he 
The ſame hath been, aud lain hall be; 
Immortal honours crown his head, | 


Though earth and ſkies wax old and 08 
b T1 


4 The ſame his power his flock to guard, 
The ſame his bounty to reward; 
The ſame his faithtulneſs and A 
To ſaints on earth, and ſaints above. \ 


Let nature change, 5 fink, ang die, 
Jeſus ſhall raiſe” his people high; 
And place them near his Father's throne, 19} 
In glory laſting as his own. ; 


Ne 


ö 
| 


A 


Doppnipcr. 


pymn CCXCY. enen Metre. [X or} 01) Ko 


The Chriſtian's. Forervell. 


V olden lamps of heaven, farewell, N 
With all your feeble lightz 
Farewell, thou ever changing moon, B 
Pale empreſs of the night. 
nd thou, refulgent orb of day 
* An brighter flames array'd; 2 z K 
My ſoul, that ſprings beyond thy, ſphere 7 
No more demands thy aid. e a 
3 Ve ſtars are but the ſhiaing duſt 1 * 
„ Of my dieine abode; | 
The pavement of thoſe heavenly courts, | A 
Where 1 thall ſee my God. 
4 The Father of eternal Ii, glut | | T 
Shall there his beams 32 * = 
Nor ſhalt one moment's darkneſs mix T 


VN ith * der/ ws; 


— 
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No more the drops of piercing grief 5 
Shall ſwell into my eyes; hs 

Nor the meridian ſun decline, 
Amidit thoſe brighter ſkies. 


There all the millions of his ſaints 
Shall in one ſong unite 3 
| And each the bliſs of all ſhall view 
\ With infinite delight. 


DonDRIDCGE.. 


— 


LA 


ö ymn CCX CI. Com. Metre. L& or 5] 


Fe Divine Goodneſs. 
E humble ſouls, approach your God 
With ſongs of facred praiſe; 
For he is good, immenſely good, 
And kind are all his ways. 
2 All nature owns his guardian care, 
In him we live and move; 
But nobler benefits declare 
The wonders of his love. 


2 He gave his well beloved Son, 
To fave our fouls from fin ; | 
Tis here he makes his goodneſs known, 
And proves it all divine. 


To this ſure refuge, Lord, we come, 
And here our ; Be relies 
A ſafe defence, a pcaceful home, 
When ſtorms of trouble riſe. 


5 [hine eye beholds, with kind regard, 
Ihe fouls who truſt in thee ; 
Their humble hope thou wilt reward 
With bliſs divinely free. 


———- HY M N 8. 
6 Great God, to thy almighty love 
What honours ſhall we raiſe 


Not all the raptur'd {ſongs above 
Can render equal praiſe. 


Mrs, STEELL, 


Dpmn CCXCVH. Long Metre. [ 
Bleſſed are the Poor in Spirit. 

- FE humble ſouls, complain no more, 

Let faith ſurvey your future ſtore, 
How happy, how divmely bleſt, 
The ſacred words of truth atteſt. 


2 When conſcious grief laments fincerg 
And pours the penitential tear; 
Hope points to your dejected e 
A bright reverſion in the fkies 


3 In vain the ſons of wealth and pride 
Deſpife your lot, your hopes deride; 
In vain they boaſt their little ſtores, 
Trifles are theirs, a kingdom yours. 


4 A kingdom of immenſe delight, 
Where health and peace and joy unite ; 
A kingdom which ſhall ne'er decay, 
Tho! earthly Kingdoms fade away. 


There ſhall your eyes with rapture view 
The glorious Fifend who dy'd for you; 
Who dy'd to ranſom, dy'd to raiſe 

To crowns of joy and ſongs of praiſe. 


6 Jeſus, to thee I breathe my prayer, 
Confirm to me my int'reſt there; 
Whatever be my lot below, 

This, this my ſoul deſires to know. 
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O let me hear thy voice divine 5 
Pronounee the glorious bleffing mine; 
2 among thy happy poor, g 
largeſt withes aſk no more. 3 
ST EELL, | 7 I * 1 Mrs, Srzrrx. | 
. [F Hymn CCXCVIIL Commen Metre. IX | 
The Invitgtion. Wai. N. < 


« VE thirſty ſouls, approach the ſpring 


Ire : 
Ic, | Where living waters flow ; 
Free to that ſacred fountain, all 
Without a price may go. 
Y 2 How long to ſtreams of falſe delight 


1 

| 

f 

| 

Will ye in crouds repair? | 
How long your ſtrength and ſubſtance waſte 
On tritles light as air? | | P 

3 «© My ſtores afford thoſe rich ſupplies 
That health and pleaſure give; N 
Incline your ear, and come to me, 1 
The ul that hears ſhall live. | 
With you a cov/nant I will make, ; 
That ever ſhall endure ; * 
| 

: 


1 The hope which glad'ned David's heart 
My mercy hath made ſureG. 
„ © ><bold he comes, your Leader comes, 
N With might and honqur crown'd; 
r A witneſs who ſhall ſpręead my name 


To earth's remoteſt bound. 


« See, nations haſten to his cal! 
From every diſtant ſhore ; I 
Iſlands unknown ſhall bow to him, 
And Iſrael's God adore. 


W 


Scotch Paraphraſes 


242 H K MN s. 
Hymn CCXCIX: Common Metre, rþ 


1 The Goſpel, g.. 
E Set hungry, ſtarving poor; | 
Behold a royal teaft ! 
Where mercy ſpreads her bounteous ſtore : 
For every humble gueſt. | 


2 See Jeſus ſtands with open arms, 

He calls, he bids you come: 

Guilt holds you back, and fear Rs, 
But fee- there yet is room! 


3 In 1 N condeſcending heart 

oth love and pity meet; | 

Nor will he bid the ſoul depart, 
That trembles at his feet. 


4 Come then, and with .his people taſte 
'The' bleſſings of his love; . 

While hope attends the ſweet repaſt 
Of noblef goys above. 


5 There, with united heart and voice, 

| Before th' eternal throne ; 

Ten thoufard thouſand ſouls rejoice, 
In extaſies unknown. 


6 And yet ten thouſand thouſand more 
Are welcome ſtill to come; | 
Ye longing ſouls, the grace adore, , 


Approach, there et is room. 
PP of Mrs. STEBU 


Þyma CCC. Common Metre. LN u. 
True and falſe Zeal, - 

EAL is that pure and heavenly flame 
The fire of love ſupplies ; 


Whilſt that which often bears the nam: 
Is ſelf but in diſguiſe. 


% 


n ax 
True zeal is merciful and mild, , 
Can pity and forbear; 


The falſe is headſtrong, fierce and wild, 
And breathes reyenge and war. 


| While zeal for truth the Ckriſtian warms, 


LEAD 


ore He knows the worth of peace; 
But felf contends fot names and forms, 
Its party to increaſe.” hating „ 
Zeal has attain'd its bighcſt aim. 
Sz . Its. end 18 ati ty'd, "F.. £4” 


If ſinners love the Saviur's 1 name, 
Nor ſeeks it aught beſideQ. 


But ſelf, however well employ d, 
Has its. on ends in view; 

And ſays, as boaſting Jehu cry'd, 
Come ſee what I can do.” 


„ o 


Self may its own reward obtain. 
And de a pplauded here z. 
But zeal the belt applauſe will gain 


This idol ſelf, O Lord, dethrone, s, 

And from our hearts remove; = 

And let no zeal by us be ſhown _ 
e But that which ſprings from love. 4 
of Va | | e 


* When Jeſus ſhall appear. 


- y — - . 
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ASCRIPTIONS and BENEDICTION 


Founded th TEXTS 6 Scerby URE ; to be fa 
at the End of Halmt an Hymng, it warin 


54% 


Conmen M etre. —Single. | 
45 Phil. iv. 7. | 
AY peacy * rg from the Lord pn 
8 
Which Chrift a sons imparti, 
Which human knowtedpe far * 
nn and kerp our r heats, 
| II. 
bel XVIII. 9. 
Lord, blefs thy people, who to thee 
Do all their 1h afety owe; 
Feed thou thy. flock, and raife ther wh 
When ai are fallen low. _ 


(vhs .1.- | Vakboft 
. 
af Rev. * K3. | 
Bleſing and hbnour, glory, power, 


By all in earth and heaven, 
Jo him who fits upon the throne, 
And to the Lamb be given. 


V. 
Another. 


10 kim who fits upon the throne, 
The God whom we adore; _ 
And to the Lamb that once was ſlain, 


Be evermore il 
gory S Scotch Paraphraſs 


Tan 


A schlie rron 85 Ac. 8 
1 V. 5 


. ee uy 
Phil. it. Jo . 2085 
Let ev'ry creatufe bow the bead 
To God's exalted ons 
Since God hatk ais d him from the eas, 
And placd Rim op Ins;thrane.,... 75 
Lt ry mbrtai tongue chnfeſs 1 IT 
That efus is'the ord 4. 4 
Thus when the Saviour's name we bleſs, | 
2 Father & is Ador” d. ary: ty 


Sh 6% 


- Hebrews | Lili. 20, 21. 
Now may the Gad. of peace and love, | 
| Who trontthetthades of deatli 
4 Reſtor d the Shepherck of the Aeep. 
| 'To dra immortal breath, 


0} WM Enrich our fouls with every FEY 90 
Khoi That we may . will; 
1 And all that's plea Ing in his ſight, 


Inſpi Ire 1 us to uth! 
f fi W Narres Lone cen. 


* 1 2 + 46328 122 
e vrt. 
* o F 9 


i. 6,6. "7p 
' Tohim who > us from our ſins 
Tan In his own 1 blood; 
And made us and prieſts, e 
Hs * N This God 3 * 


To him who det and voſe again 
B glory ever given; 
, | And may his wi : dominion if read * 
Throughout the earth and Eaven. 
phraſs g W 2 


21 


7 
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1 ASORIPTIONS, &e. 


418 
- ers i [rod br vn 5 7 
7” Rev, v. 9.10. i B 
Worthy aft thou, who once waſt Dain, 
To open every ſeal, _. 
And fromthe book of God's decrees 


His counſels to reveal. 
Thbu haſt redect'd us by thy blood, | 0 
From ſin haſt ſet us free, l, 
Haſt mads us kings and prieſts to God, 
And we ſhall reign with thee. 
629. 8 a A 7s. — — 3 Warrs. 
Y | 08; Mer,—Singl 5 
| { 
OH 1 $a = P. 
n Re Mat Xxi. | V 
108 ANNA“ to Fr 2h David? $ Son, : BY 
Who reigns on a ſuperior throne; T. 
We bleſs. the Prince of heay'nly birth, L. 
Who one: ſalvation down to earth. 
hat ray night 2 Waris. 
Baby 
5 1 Tim. 3 i. 17. 


ow. to the 8 eternal "FF 

Th' immortal God, we mortals ling, 
God only wiſe we glorify, 
ü — to mortal eye N 


r reer ah 454 8. D 
1 * I“ '« xe woo 
SEO oy 1 Tim. 1 15, 16. | 
To him who dwells in heavenly light, 
Beyond the reach of Hurttan ſight, 


* The word Hoſanna [3207 pc * Save, we Vbeſcech thee! 
ir is an  afcription of honvur oben ft 16 dur NVeion, 


- SY 


op OED 


ATTS. 


8. D. 


h thee; 
Jur. 


AS CREPTHOMS,2A% 2263 
The ach ſupreme, the Lord of heaven, | 


Be endle Pray 08 hongur giren. 
Yoo FIRE HD 352 er 
. "2 Theft W 
May God the Father and his. Song 4 
From whom all love and grace proceed, 
Comfort our hearts, and *{tabliſh us * 
In every virtugus, ward . deed. | 


N nN ate: atoll 


Long Metre; | Six Lives,” 5 


"Jude; ver, 24, 3s 25. of Anat 
To him whoſe wiſdom, love and er 
Preſerves . us in temptatio's hour, 
Who will preſent our ſouls complete 
Be fore the glory of hi ſeat; 1 
To God our Saviour, only wiſe, * 9 
Let ane of praiſe and honour: rie. H 


© 4s =. 


Reſt upon us from above. 


I Seve 1. M. etre.. ir * 
2 Cor. Xiii. 14. | | 
AY, the. grace of Chriſt.our Saviour, 
And the Father's boundlefs love, 


With the holy Spirit's, favour 


K + Newrow. 
Short Metre. 
7 Reg rt 085270; 220245 - 
T5 God the only wife, © 00 . 
Who keeps us by his word, i 


glory now and evermore, 


Turo Jeſus Chi our Lord. 


> * 


25 0 64 pF „ 
EY N 

| "x AR 11 Ya. 4 

The grace 15 Chriſt our Lord, 

The Father's boundlefs love, 


* Sp inks bleſt commMution. n N 


III. 5 
Wat. TY 9. Tokai i. 16. 5 
Hoſanna to the Won, 
Who from the Father came; 
Aſcribe ſalvation to the Lord, 
And ever bleſs his name. 
— — — 


— — 


Leet ; Metre. = 


x ki iv. 9 iti tc i. 12. 
O him who low'd us firſt, 
1 Before the world began, | 
To him who bore the. aurſe _ 
To fave rebellious man: 
To him who forms 
Our ſouls for heaven, 
Be endleſs praiſe ü 
And glery given. 
RT 7 2 9 149 1 44 | Wan 


© Maft. Hi. N V. Tir f. 11. 

Hoſanna to the Kin 

Of David's royal blood; 

Behold he comes to bring 

Forgiving grace from God: 
pon his head 

Shall honours rcit, 
And every tongue 
ronounce him bleſt. 


I ASCRIPFIONS, ac. 249 
| Ui. 


Heh. ;, 6—Rev. v. 1X, 12. 
* With angels round the throne, 


And ſaints who dwell above, 
We join to praiſe the Son, 4 
And ſing his wondrous love. 
Worthy the Lamb, 
Who once was flain, 
O'er heaven and earth 
To live and reign. 


2 Cor. xv. 47 Col. i. 18 Ads v. 32. 
To Chriſt the Lord from heaven, 
The ſirſt-born from the dead ; | 
The Prince of life, be glory given, 
S And wide his kingdom fſpread's 
Through earth's extent 

His honours raiſe ; ! 
And all conſent 

His name to praiſe, 


- TY 


a £7 SINCE, the death of my Brother, the late Dr. 
oux CLARKE, I think I am at liberty to ſay, that many 
{ the variationg- and additions in this Collection of 
Malms and Hywns, were either made or ſuggeſted by him: 
dat the alteration of the 149th Pſalm was altogether his i 
wn; and that the 'whole work paſſed under his critical. 

ye and correcting hand before it went to the preſs. For 

dis, and for many othe at of Chriſtian, friendſhip, his 

exory will ever be precious to me. 

{OG bb © oe I. B, 


Mar 31, 1798. 


lands for Plalm, h. for Hyma.”. ke figures refer. not 
to the Pages; but to the Number ef cach Pſalm and 
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option, h. 35. 
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e, Conſolations of, p. 71. h. 55. 
MERICAN Revolution, p- 75. | 
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PTISM, b / Immerſion h. 127. 

Infants, h. 111, 1597 221, 252. 

atitudes, % 37. 

tter part, h. 36. 

ſings Spiritual, p. 87, 106. h. 107. | 
and Temporal, p. 139, ath part. 

y Frail, h. 147. ' | 

Wonderfully made, p. 139, 5th part. 
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NAAN Heavenly, p. 107: - 
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ptivity, p. 137. 
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Greater than Faith or Hope, h. 149. 
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Children Devoted. to God, h. 2 
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Reli ous Education A 7. 
-Chriſt's Regard to, h. 8 
CHRIST his e 24, 68. h 155 tog. 


dis Croſs our glory, h. 21, 274+ 
his Commiſſion, h. 101, 253: 


* his Conqueſt and trium 


his Nativity, h. 37, 104, 223, 282. 


IN DE X 


Seen of An h. 211. 


Branch of thawed, h. 6. 


Bread of Life, h. 151. 
Bridegroom of the 3 p. 46. 


his Compaſhoo, h. 138, Ed ** 
1 35 259. 


his Eternity, p. 10a, 294+ ; 

— Laer , p . 209, hug 167. if 
SE tation 2. 5 

his Gentleneſs, 4 735 251. ” 155 ay 


his Grace an 8 lory, h. 187. 

the Head of his church, h. 139. 
his Humiliation, h. 239- 

the Image of God, h. 244. 

his Incarnation, b. 22. 

his Intergeſfion, R. 1985. 

his Invitätion, h. 46. 

oy King, P- 2, 15 98. h. 194. 


of ſaints, h. 48. 5 
— TS of: God, b. 30, 44. — 
Our Life, h. 271, 280. : 
his Miſſion and ſacrifice, p. 4 | 
the Morning ſtar, h. 6. * dnfeſ 


his Obedience to death, p. 69- 
his Offices and names, h. 140. aft 
Opening the ſealed book, h. 9. 
Precious in life and death, h. 133. 

his Pre-exiſtence and incarnation, h. 2 
his Prieſthood, p. 110, h. 188. 
the Phyſician of the ſoul, h. 50. nric 
a Prince and Saviour, h. * 
We p- 2, 16. h. 2, 19, 1) 


vation by bim, p. $5, h. 138. 


INDEX 253 
RIST was Same yeſterday, to-day and forever, h. 294. 
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the Spirit his gift, p. 68, 
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— in Death, p. 38. 
— in Providence, p. 77. 
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ntrite heart, h. 206. 
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Contentment, p. 131“ 


Covenant of Grace, p. 89. h. 129, nf 5 236. | 
Creation Old and New, p. 8. h. r 8 : 
and Providence, p. 61, 85, 132, 166, WM © 

Creatures Vain and God all- REG » 332 62. l 
— weir Voice proclaiming God, p. 104. 
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'-DARENESS Walking in, b. 103. 2 
Death, p. 38, 39 88, 89, 90, h. 153 * x Fc 
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— the End of the Chriſtian's courſe, h. 49, 23. fru 
———— and the Reſurrection, h. 287. 
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ia the Promiſe of ſalvation, h. 28. 
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in a Time of diſtreſs, h. 224. 
Triumphant, h. 286. 
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Peace and Conſolation, h. 213. 
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